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PREFACE. 


N  preparing  Light  and  Life  Songs  special  care  haa 
been  exercised  to  provide  the  best  material  avail- 
able for  Sunday  Schools,  Kvangelistic  and  Gospel 
Services,  and  for  Prayer  and  Devotional  Meetings. 
The  collection  comprises  261  songs,  a  number 
of  ■which  are  entirely  new  and  appear  for  the  first  time, 
■while  the  popular  pieces,  those  ■which  have  become  dear 
to  Christians  every^srhere,  have  been  retained,  thus  mak- 
ing, as  the  title  implies,  a  volume  ■which  ■will  shed  gospel 
light  and  infuse  spiritual  life  ■wherever  used. 

We  earnestly  hope  that  the  Divine  Spirit  ■will  accon 
pany  these  songs  in  their  mission  of  love  and  salvation. 

S.  K.  J,  Chesbro 
W.  B,  Rose. 
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Light  and  Life  Songs- 


No.  I. 


O  Worship  the  Lord. 


"Worship  the  Lord  in  the  beauty  of  holiness."    1  Chron.  16: 29. 

R.  L.  Robert  Lowry. 

Earnestly. 


^M 
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Oh  worship  the  Lord  in  the  beaatj  of  holiness,  in  the  beaotj  of  ho-li-Dess,in  the  beantj  of  ho-li-ness. 


^^r^'W^^- 


v^tx^- 


IM'  1    1   :'-Jj=^ 

-^ 

1 

=:= 

.._#... 

=1^1=^ 

-f- 

— m — 

—0— 

— • — 

f= 

1— 

_^_a._,_ 

-S  - 

—5— 

1.  Glo  -  ry      to    the    Fa  -  ther,      a  -  bounding      in    mer  -  cyl     Be 

2.  Glo  -  ry      be     to     Je  -  sus,     our    gra  -  clous     Re-deem  •  er!     We 

3.  Glo  -  ry      to    the  Spir  -  it,      the     Ho  -  ly        Re  -  veal  -  eri    We 


:^z 
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joy  -  ful,  all  ye  peo  -  pie,  and  mag-ni-fy  Je  -  ho  -  vah. 
praise  Him,  for  He  loved  us,  and  bro't  a  great  sal  -  va  -  tion. 
praise  Him  with  the    Fa  -  ther     and  with  the  Son,   our     Sav  -  ior. 


Chorus. 
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O        glo  -   ry,  hal  -  le   -    lu  ■  jah,  Hal-  le  -  lu-jah,   Hal-le  -  lu-jahl 
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O     come    be  -  fore    His    pres  -  ence    and     glo  -  ri  -  fy  His    name. 
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Ospyright,  1901,  by  Mary  Kunyon  Lowry.    Uae<l  by  per. 


No.  2. 


Higher  Ground. 


Rev.  Johnston  Oatman,  Jr. 

^ 4 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  I'm  press  -  ing  on  the    up  -  ward    way,  New  heights  I'm 

2  ]\Iy  heart  has  no  de  -  sire      to       stay  Where  doubts  a- 

3.  I  want    to  live  a  -  bove    the    world,  Tho'    Sa  -  tan's 

4.  r  want    to  scale  the     ut  -  most  height.  And  catch     a 
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gain  -  ing   ev  - 'ry     day  ;■' Still  pray  •  ing        as         I        on  -  ward 
rise      and  fears  dis  -  may ;   Tho'  some  may    dwell  where  these    a- 
darts    at    me    arehurl'd;  For  faith    has    caught  the      joy  •  ful 
gleam  of    glo  -  ry  bright;  But   still    I'll       pray      till  heav'n  I've 


bound,  "Lord,    plant  my  feet  on  high  -  er  ground." 

bound,      My     pray'r,  my  aim,  is  high  -  er  ground. 

.  sound.      The      song  of  saints  on  high  •  er  ground, 

found,   "Lord,    lead  me         on  to  high  •  er  ground." 
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Chorus 
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Lord,  lift    me    up  and  let  me  stand, By  faith, on  heaven's  ta-ble-land; 
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A  higher  plane  than    I  have  found,  Lord, plant  my  feet  on  higher  ground. 


^^ 


tfczfcjzut 


« — # — •- 


is 


V—V—)ih 


^t^. 


^ztt=iti=t 


fcW  light  c(  iohn  i.  Heod.    Vae4  fay  »«c 


No.  3.        H®  That  Wint>©th  Souts. 


M.  E.  Hewitt. 


J.  M>  Harris, 
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1.  Bless  -  ed     is     the  serv  -  ice    of    our  Lord     and     King, 

2.  In        the  qui  •  et  home-life,  show-ing  love's  bright    ray, 

3.  Out       up  -  on    the  high-way,  go  -  ing  forth  with    prayer, 

4.  Sow       be  -  side  all     wa  -  ters,  sow  the    gos  -  pel     seed, 
-J!z—0 ^ ^-f 0 ^ r0- 
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More  and 
For  the 
Here     a 
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are      the  jew  -  els  we    .  may  help 

more  like  Je  -  sus,  Mv  -  ing  ev 

lost    and  stray  -  ing,  seek  -  ing  ev 

word    in  sea  -  son;  there    a  lev 


to     bring;    Down  the  pass-ing 
'ry      day,      We     may  guide    a 
'ry  -  where.  Close    be  -  side    the 
ing    deed;      Sin  -  ners  to     the 
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a    -  ges  words  of  coiin  -  sel    ring.  He  that  win-neth  souls  is 

dear  one    to    the  heav'n-ward  way.  He  that  win-neth  souls  is 

Shepherd,  we   His    joy  may   share.  He  that  win-neth  souls  is 

Sav  -  ior,   be     it    ours    to     lead,  He  that  win-neth  souls  is 


wise, 
wise, 
wise. 

wise. 
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Chorus. 
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He  that  winneth  souls  is  wise;  In  the  home  beyond  the  skies. 

He         that  winneth,    winneth  soals  is  wise,    In        the        home     be -yond,  beyond  the  skies, 

^    1^  1^    ^  I. 

^^^^^  ^    -» ^ 


St^=Bpgg^gi 


R- 


t=^-=± 


^rit.adlib^     ^^    ^^   ^^ 


There's  a  crown  of  glo  -  r^ 


There's  a  crown  of  glo  -  ry,  oh.the  wondrous  prize!  He  that  winneth  souls  is  wise. 


PP 


ic**^ 


3^ 


f 


i 


Copyright.  1904,  by  J.  M.  Harris. 


No.  4. 

J.  B.  M. 


He's  the  One. 


J.  B.  MACKAr. 


1.  Is  there  an-y-one  can  help  us, one  who  understands  our  hearts  When  the 

2.  Is  there  an-y-one  can  help  us.when  the  load  is  hard  to  bear,  And  we 

3.  Is  there  an-y-one  can  help  us, who  can  give  a  sin-ner  peace,  When  his 

4.  Is  there  an-y-one  can  help  us,  when  the  end  is  drawing  near,  Who  will 
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thorns  of  life  have  pierced  them  till  they  bleed ;  One  who  sympathizes  with  us,  who  in 
faint  and  fall  beneath  it  in  a  -  larm  ;Who  in  tenderness  will  lift  us,  and  the 
heart  is  burdened  down  with  pain  and  woe ;  Who  can  speak  the  word  of  pardon  that  af- 
go  thro'  death's  dark  waters  by  our  side ;  Who  will  light  the  way  before  us,  and  dis- 
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wondrous  love  imparts  Just  the  ver-y,  ver  -  y  blessing  that  we  need? 
heav  -  y  bur-den  share.  And  sup-port  us  with  an  ev-er  -  last  -  ing  arm? 
fords  a  sweet  re-lease,  And  whose  blood  can  wash  and  make  as  white  as  snow? 
pel    all  doubt  and  fear,  And  will  bear  our  spirits  safe-ly  o'er  the  tide? 
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Yes,  there's  One,      only  One,  The  blessed, 
Yes,  there's  One,       only  One, 


Jesus,  He's  the  One ;  When  af- 
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iction's  press  the  soul,  when  waves  of  trouble  roll,And  you  need  a  friend  to  help  jOB.He's  the  One. 
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No.  5.        Showers,  Sweet  Showers, 


Sallie  Keep  Best. 

-1^ — ^ — ^ 


E.  E.  Meybb. 
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fall  -  ing      to  -  day ; 

round    us      we     fiee, 

all    that     we   need. 


1.  Bless  -  ings,    sweet   bless  -  ings     are 

2.  Bless  -  ings,    sweet   bless  -  ings      a 

3.  We      may     have   bless  -  ings,     yes, 
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Je  -  sus  has  sent  from  a  -  bove 
Lightly  as  pe  -  tals  they  fall, 
There  is  a  boun-ti  -  f  ul  store, 
S      N       N     JS       ,N         -^^^ 


In  -  to      the   hearts  of     His 

Show-ers      of     beau  -  ty     and 

If      un  -   to      Je  -  sus     we 
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chil  -  dren  who  pray, 
sun  -  shine  are  free, 
earn  -  est    -    ly      plead, 
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Show-ers    of     bless-ings  and 

Je  -  sus  has    blessings  for 

Downward  the    blessings  will 
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all. 
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Chorus. 
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Showers  of  blessings, 
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blessings.  Showers   of    glo-ry  and     love; 
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Showers,  sweet  showers  of 


blessings  From  the  dear  Savior    a 
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bove. 
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No.  6. 


When  Jesus  Is  Near. 


'Vrhou  art  not  far  from  the  Kingdom  of  Ood."    Mabs  12:  84. 
JENNIE  WILSON.  O.  E.  KOOH. 


If    our 
Tf   our 

As  the 


1.  There  is   light      a-mong  shad-  ows     and  peace      a  -  mid 

2.  There  is     no       oth  -  er     friend  who     be  -  side       us    can 


strife 
keep, 
3.      In    the  pres  -  ence  di  -  vine  there     is      so  -    lace  for  grief, 
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Sav-ior  treads  with  us  the  pathway  of  life,  And  tho'  danger  may  threaten.we 
road  is 'mong  flowers  or  thorn- y  and  steep,  And  no  oth-ercan  ut  -  ter  the 
heart  from  each  burden  finds  ho  -  ly  re  -  lief.  And  His  ten-der  compassion  will 
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nev  -  er  need  fear,  For  no  ill  can  be  -  fall  us  when  Je  -  sus  is  near, 
sweetwordsof  cheer.Whichso  oft- en  are  spo-ken  when  Je-sus  is  near, 
change  ev  -'ry  tear      To      a    smile  of     re  -  joic-  ing  when  Je  -  sus     is    near. 


t     5 

When  Je-sus  is  near!  When  Je-sus  is    near!  In  the  soul  there  is  sunshine  and 
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clouds  dis  -  ap-  pear;  When  Je  -  sus     is    near  we    are     safe  from  all  harm, 
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When  Jesus  is  Near. 

Rit. 


Concluded* 
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As     in     faith     we     de   •    pend    On      His    strong,  lov -ing    arm. 
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No.  7. 


A  Little  While. 


Anon. 


Moderato. 


W.  B.  Olmstead. 
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tle  while,  oh  hands,  Of    la  •  bor  wea  -  ry;  The  days    of 

tie  while,  oh    feet.  All  torn  and  bleed-ing;  This  way  will 

tie  while,  oh    eyes, Thy  love  watch  keeping;  A    few  more 

tie  while,  oh  brow.  With  fe  •  ver  burn-ing;  These  hours  of 

tie  while,  oh  heart,"With  sorrow  break-ing,     A    few  more 
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toil    are  short, Tho'  dark  and  dreary;    The  coming  time  is  glad  and  blest, 
bring  thee  home.  And  Christ  is  leading.  Soon  thou  shalt  find  cool  waters  sweet, 
bit  -  ter  tears.  Then  no  more  weeping ;  Beyond  the  reach  of  grief  and  pain 
noon-day  heat  Have  no  re  -  turn-ing:  Life's  la-ter  hours  are  full  of  calm, 
hours  of  night,  And  then  comes  waking;  And  lasting  comfort  shall  be  given 


iW.- 


With  full  and   perfect  peace  and  rest,      Af  -  ter  a 

And  pleasant  pathways  for  thy  feet,      Af  -  ter  a 

Thy  loved  ones  thou  shalt  see  a  -  gain,     Af  ■  ter  a 

And    ev  -  en-tide  shall  bring  thee  balm,  Af  -  ter  a 

When  breaks  the  golden  day  of  heaven,  Af  -  ter  a 


lit  -  tie  while, 

lit  -  tie  while, 

lit  -  tie  while, 

lit  -  tie  while, 

lit  -  tie  while. 
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No.  8.       I,  the  Lord,  Will  Keep  Thee. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


4^-^- 


J.  M.  Habrir. 
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1.  There's  a     prom  -  ise     giv  -  en    by  the  Heav'n-ly  King,  To     the  low  -  ly- 

2.  By         His  grace  He  called  thee  from  the  ways   of    sin.  Gave  His    Ho  -  ly 

3.  As         the  bless  -  ed    Mas  -  ter  in  His  won-drous  love.Brought  to  those  in 


4.  Some  -  times  gloom  ■ 


shad-ows  o  -  ver-spread  our  sky,  Joys  that  we  have 
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heart-ed    who   to      Je  -  sus  cling;  Tho' thro' earth  they  jour  -  ney  as  an 

Spir  -  it,  breathing  peace  with  -  in;  In      the  paths  of  bless  -  ing,  by  His 

sor  -  row,  glad-ness  from    a  -    bove,  He    will  make  us   sun-beams,  in  a 

cherished,  bloom-ing  but     to      die;  But     in  realms  of  glo  -    ry,  we  shall 
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ex  -  ile  band,  "I,      the  Lord,  will  keep  thee,  and  will  hold  thine  hand." 

wis-dom  planned,  Ask    the  Lord  to  keep  thee;  He  will  hold  thine  hand, 

darkened  land,  He,     the  Lord,  will  keep  thee;  He  will  hold  thine  hand, 

nn  -  der-stand.  Till    then,  let  Him  keep  thee,  let  Him  hold  thine  hand. 
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Chorus. 


D.  S. — "/,       the  LordfWill  keep  thee,  and  will    hold  thine  hand." 


"I    the  Lord.will  keep  thee;"  'tis  His  word  to  -  day;     Ev  -  er-more  will  hold  thee; 
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trust  Him  all    the  way;    Sing    a-loud  ho  -  san  -  na  for  His    prom-ise  grand, 
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My  Savior  First  of  All. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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When  my  life  work  is  ended,  and  I  cross  the  swelling  tide,  When  the 
Oh,  the  soul-thrill-ing  rapture  when  I  view  His  bless-ed  faco,  And  the 
Oh,  the  dear  ones  in  glo-ry,  how  they  beckon  me  to  come,  And  our 
Thro' the  gates   to  thecit-y,     in      a    robe  of  spotless  white,  He  will 
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bright  and  glorious  morning  I  shall  see,  I  shall  know  my  Redeemer  when  1 
lus  -  ter  of  His  kindly  beaming  eye  ;How  my  full  heart  will  praise  Him  for  the 
part-ing  at  the  riv-er    I    re  -  call;  To  the  sweet  vales  of  Eden  they  will 
lead  me  where  no  tears  will  ever  fall ;  In  the  glad  song  of    a  -  ges    1  shall 
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reach  the  oth-er  side.  And  His  smile  will  be   the  first  to  wel-come  me. 
mercy,  love, and  grace, That  prepare  for  me    a    mansion  in    the    sky. 
sing  my  welcome  home ;  But  I  long  to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of     all. 
min-gle  with  de-light;  But  I    long   to  meet  my  Sav-ior  first  of     all. 
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Chorus. 
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I  shall  know    Him,  I  shall  know  Him,  And  redeemed  by  His  side  I  shall  stand, 
I  shall  know  Him, 
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I  shall  know    Him,  I  shall  know  Him  By  the  print  of  the  nails  in  His  hand. 
I  shall  know  Him, 
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No.  10. 


Blessed  Sunshine. 


"And  he  which  sowelA  bountifully  shall  reap  also  bountifully."    n  Oor.  9;  & 
R.  H.  WALTON.  GEO.  H.  CROSBY. 
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1.  Scat-ter  smiles  and  sun-shine     In  somegloom-y  place;  Fill  each  pass-ing 

2.  Lov-ing  words, when  spo-ken,  Pass-ing  down  the  years;  Help  to  raise  the 

3.  When  the  soul    is  hope -less     In   the  depths  of   sin,    Whis-per  words  of 
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mo-ment  With  some  kind -ly  grace;    Ma  -  ny  hearts  are  ach  -  ing, 

fal  -  len,  Check   the  drop-ping  tears,     Lit   -  tie  deeds    of  kind-ness, 

kind=ness,    Let      the  sun -shine  in.     Bright  -  en     up      the  path-way, 
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Many  homes  are  sad, With  your  smiles  and  sunshine  You  can  make  them  glad. 
Lit  -  tie  words  of  love  Make  the  path  -  way  brighter.  To  our  home  a  -  bove. 
With    a  smile  or  song;  Helpthe  fal  -  len  broth-er.  Pass  the  kind-ness  on. 
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Chorus, 
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Scat-ter    the    bless  -  ed  sun  -  shine,      Scat-ter      its     light      a  -  long, 
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Itwill  cheer  and  brighten, As  you  pass  it      on;  Scatter  theblessed  sunshine, 
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OOfiTrigbt.  18S)S,  by  Meyer  &  Brother. 


Blessed  Sunshine.    Concluded. 


Scat-ter  its  light  a  -  long,      It  will  cheerand  brighten  As  you  pass  it      on. 
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No.  II.     Jesus,  Hear  Me  When  I  Pray. 


Mattie  Alice  Long. 
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Je  -  sus,  hear  me  when    I    pray,  Keep  and  guide  me     all    the  day ; 
Hear  me  when  I    pray   for  light,    Fill    me    with  Thy    glo-ry  bright; 
Hear  me  when  to  Thee    I    call,    When  the  clouds  of    darkness  fall ; 
Je  -  sus,  hear  me,      I     am  Thine;  Give    to    me     Thy  love  di- vine; 
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Save  from  fear  and    care   of    sin, 
Save  from  en  -  vy    thro'  the  day, 
Let    me    hear  Thy   ten  -  der  voice, 
Teach  me  how   to   walk  with  Thee, 
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Keep  me  pure  and  strong  with-in. 

Love,  protect    me      all    the  way. 

That  with  Thee  I      may  re-  joice. 

In    Thy  love    I    would  be  free. 
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Chorus. 
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Where  I     am  and  what  I      do.    Keep  me  faith  -  ful,  keep  me  true; 
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Where  I    am     and  what  I     do.    Keep  me  faith  -  ful,  keep  me  true. 
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No.  12.  Make  My  Life  Count  for  Thee. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 
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Mrs.  C.  K.  Morris. 
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1.  Make  me    a  bless-ing,  dear  Sav  -  ior,    I     pray,  Help-ing  souls  struggling  up 

2.  Read  -  y    to  reach  out    a  strong,  help-ing  hand,  Caus-ing  some  poor  weaker 

3.  Tell -ing  the  sto-ry    of  Christ  and  His  love,  Pomt-ing  the  way  to     the 

4.  Read  -  y  when-ev  -  er  Thou  bid  -  dest  me    go,    Foll'wingwher-ev-er   Thou 
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life's  wear -y  way;  Let  me  not  live  in  vam  one  sin  -  gle  day, 
broth -er  to  stand.  Bring -ing  some  sink  -  ing  ones  safe-ly  to  land, 
man-sions  a  -  bove,  Bid- ding  lost  sin  -  ners  Thy  faith-ful - ness prove, 
lead- est    be-  low,    Will-  ing  what-ev  -  er  Thou'dst  have  me  to    do. 
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Make  my  life  count  for    Thee. 


Ev     -      - 

Ev  -  er  -  y    day, 
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ev  -  er  •  y    day, 
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all    .     .      .of  the  way,     . 

all    of     the  way,  all     of    the  way. 


Make    me    a  bless    -       ing,  dear 

Make        me.  oh,  make  me     a  bless  -  ing. 


m^ 


1^ 


tt^ 
^ 


e 


n^ 


tt 


^m^. 


gti 


Jp^lttr^ 


■f- 


Sav  -  ior,      I      pray;     . 

Sav   -    ior,      dear  Sav -ior.  I     pray: 
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Make  My  Life  Count  for  Thee.    Concluded. 
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all    .     .    of  the  way,  .  .      Make  my  life  count        for        Thee.     . 

all  of  the  way,  alloftheway,      Make  my  life,  make  my  life  count  for  Thee(for  Thee). 
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No.  13. 

D.  M.  C. 


The  Savior  Caillng. 


D.  M.  Cathet, 
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1.  Have  you  heard  the  Savior  call-ing?  'Tis    a    mes-sage  from  a  -  bove, 

2.  Hast  thou  spent  thy  substance  living  For  thy  -  self  in    lav-ish    fare, 

3.  Wilt  thou  spurn  His  tender  mer-cies.  Who  has  done  so  much  for  thee, 
4  Turn, and  give  thy-self  to    Je  -  sus,   He  vpill  heal  thy  wounded  soul, 
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Call-ing  you  from  sin  and  sorrow,  To    a      life    of  peace  and  love. 
Nev  -  er    giv  -  ing  aught  to  Je  -  sus,  Who  has  died  thy  sins    to    bear? 
Walked  this  earth  so  sad  and  lone  -  ly.  Shed  His  blood  on  Cal  -  va  -  ry? 
Free  -  ly    par  -  don  thy  transgressions,  Cleanse  and  make  thee  ful-ly  whole. 
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Chorus. 
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Then  re  -  turn,  for  He    is    call-ing, Yes, He's  call -ing  now  to    thee; 
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He   will  break  the  yoke  so  gall -ing,  Cleanse  thy  heart  and  set  thee  free. 
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CapyrigM,  1W4,  by  S.  K.  J.  Cheabro.  Aceat 
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All  For  Jesus. 


"Who  loved  me,  and  gave  Himself  for  me."    Gal.  2: 20. 
Mary  Gilbert-Wray.  Geo.  W.  StocktoM. 


-A — ^ — Ps — I 


^m 


^ 


l.There  are  gloomy  paths  a-Iong  the  way, There  are  souls  that  in  thedark-ness 

2.  There  are  hearts  that  feel  their  weight  of  siu,  There  are  precious  ones  a  smile  would 

3.  Where  the  Savior  dwells  is  love  and  light,  Ev'ry  day  is  filled  with  sunshine 

4.  May  our  lives  each  day  His  Spirit  show,  In  His  grace  and  wisdom  may  we 
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stray  ;We  may  lead  them  into  God's  clear  day, — O 

win  ;There  are  fields  where  lab'rers  have  not  been, — O 

bright,  In  the  life  divine  there  is  no  night, — O 

grow.  And  His  love  thro'  us  to  o-thers  show, — O 
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let  us  shine  for  Jesus ! 

let  us  work  for  Jesus  I 

let  us  look  for  Jesus! 

let  us  live  for  Jesus  I 
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Let  us  shine  clear  and  bright  for     Je       •         -       sus,    Let  us 

Oh,     let    us  shine  for  Him, 
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work  with  our  might  for    Je        -         -        sus;     Let  us   live  al-ways 
Oh,    let    ps  work  for  Him ; 
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right  for    Je       -        -       sus.  Let  us  shine,  work  and  liTe  for  Him  I 
Oh,    let    us   live  for  Him, 
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Copyrigbt,  1902,  by  Meyer  &  Brother. 
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Crt^t  is  tTi©  King. 
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1.  Great  is    the  King,  and  great  -  ly    to     be    prais  -  ed.  He  lead  -  eth  on    His 

2.  Great  is    the  King,  and  great  -  ly    to     be    prais  -  ed,  He     in    His  glo  -  ry 

3.  Great  is   the  King,  and  great  -  ly    to     be    prais  -  ed.  See    all  the  hosts  of 
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hosts  to  vie  -  to  -  ry,  Come  all  ye  ran  -  somed  join  this  conqu'ring  band, 
now  nn-sheathes  His  sword,  Let  no  one  f  al  -  ter  but  with  cour-age  bold, 
sin    are  giv  -  ing    way,     Ral  -  ly    my  broth  -  er,     hear  the  trump-et  call. 
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Chorus. 


Shout-ing  loud  ho-san  -  ras  'till  the  world  is  free. 
Fol  -  low  close  be-side  Him,  trusting  in  His  word. 
Ev  -  'ry  man  to  du  -  ty  and  we'll  win  the  day. 


Ral        -       -       ly  now  my 

Ral  -ly   now  my  broth  -  er, 
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broth     -       -       er  hear  the  trump         -  et  call,  o  -  bey, 

hear  the  trumpet  call,  Eal-lynow  my  broth-er,  hear  the  trumpet  call,  o 
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Je     -       -     sus,  glorious  King is  leading  on  to  vie  -  to 

Jesne.glorioasEing,    cor        Jesas.glorions  King      is  lead-ing  on  to  vie  •  to 
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Copyright,  19M.  by  J.  M.  Harris. 
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Count  Your  Mercies. 


Flora  Kirkland.  Alt. 
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Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Are  yuubeav-y  lad  -  en  and  with  sor  -  row    tried?  Look  in  faith  to 

2.  Think  of  hid- den  dangers  He  has  brought  you  thro',  Of  thecaresand 

3.  Does  your  path-waj  dark-en  when  the  clouds  draw  near?  Count  your  many 

4.  As    He  looks  from  heaven  down  on  you  and      me,  Know  you  not  He 
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Christ,  your  Helper,  Friend, and  Guide ;  Think  of    all  your  mercies,  such  a 
bur-  dens  He  has  borne  for        you,        Of    His  words  of  comfort  in  j'our 
mer  -  cies.dry  the  flow-ing        tear;    Trust  Him  in     the  shadowsdimand 
choos  -  eth  what  each  day  sliall    be?       Trust  His  lov -ing  wisdom,  the' the 
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bound-less  store,  Tears  will  change  to  prais-es  as     you  count  them  o'er, 
deep  -  est  need,  Count  the  times'when  Je  -  sus  proved  a  Friend    in  -  deed, 
have     no  fear;"Heav'nwill  be     the  sweet-er  for      the  dark  down  here." 
hot    tears  start,    Give     to  Him   the  in  -  cense  of       a    grate  •  f  ul  heart. 
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Chorus. 
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your  mer  -  cies,  such    a    bound-less  store,  Count 


Count 

Count  your  many  mer  -  cies,  bound 
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j» — P-    W    J= 


i==t 


f 


l=* 


1 


-♦-^ 


-#-r- 


=t^^ 


r 


mer 
mer 


-  cies, 

-  cies. 


pressed  and  run-ning  o'er.       All       '  your  mer  -  cies, 

run      -      niug       o'er,       All    your  mer  -  cies,count  them 
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Copyright,  1S99,  by  W.  S.  We.deB.     Henrv  Date.  o«-Der. 


Count  Your  Mercies.    Concluded. 
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countthem  o'er  and  o'er,  Lost  in  love  and  wonder  at    the  boundless  store. 
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F.  E.  Belden, 
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One  in  the  Lord. 
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Thoro  Harris. 
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1.  Car  - 

2.  God 

3.  Souls 


ry   thejoy-ful     ti  -  dings    To      ev  - 'ry  land  and      sea; 
who  hath  lent  His  tal  -  ents.  Bids      us  His  ser- vice    choose; 
on    the  O  ■  rient  mountains,  Souls     in   the  northern     snows. 
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Ban  -  ish  the  heart  di  -  vid  -  ings, 
God  who  hath  lent  His  rich-es. 
Souls  by    thesouth-ern     foun-tains 
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—Brothers  should  brothers  be ; 
Bids  us  in  kind-ness  use; 
Souls  where  the  sun  -  set    glows ! 


Christ  died      for  all      the    na  -  tions, 
God    who    hath  free  -  dom  giv  -  en, 
Souls  out        of  Christ  the  Sav    -  ior: 


'One  flesh   and  blood, "  saith  He; 

Calls    us       to  make    it    known; 

Oh,    for       a  church  of      love, 


r 


There    are    no  tribes    or       sta- tions ;    One      iu     the  Lord    are 
He  is    pre-par-ing    heav-en      Not    for    ourselves    a 

Bear  -  ing  the  price  -  less       fa  -  vor,  Point  -  ing    the   lost      a  - 


we. 
lone, 
bovel 
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No.  18.  Lo,  the  Golden  Fields  Are  Smiling. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby, 


KiRKPATRICK. 


Lo,  the  golden  fields  are 
Take  the  balm  of  con-so 
Go  and  gath-er  souls  for 
Go  then,  work,  the  Master 


smiling,  Wherefore  i  -  die  shouldst  thou  be? 

la-tion.    That  so  oft  has  cheered  thy  heart ; 

Je-  sus,  Precious  souls  thy  love  may  win, 
call-ethr     Go,    no  long  -  er    i    -    die     be; 
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Great  the  harvest,  few  the    workers,     And  the  Lord  hath  need  of  thee. 

Let    some  weary  brother      toil-er        In    thy  com-fort  share  a  part. 

Lead  them  to  the  door  of      mercy.       Tell  them  how  to  en  -  ter  in. 

Waste  no  more  thy  precious  moments.  For  the  Lord  hath  need  of  thee. 
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Go  and  work,  the  time  is    wan  ing,     Let      thy  ear-nest  heart    re  -  ply 
Go  and  lift  the  heav-y    bur-den      He      has  struggled  long  to    bear; 
Go  and  gath-er  souls  for  Je  -  sus,  Work  while  strength  anil  breath  re-main; 
Once  He  gave  His  life  thy  ran-som  That  thy  soul  with  Him  might  live, 


?d,  "Blessed  Mas- ter,  here  an 


To      the  call  so    oft     re-  peat-ed,  "Blessed  Mas- ter,  Bere  am      i. 
Go,  and  kneeling  down  beside  him.  Blend  thy  faith  with  his  in  pray'r. 
What  are  years  of  con-stant    la  -  bor,     To  the  joy  thou  yet  shalt    gainl 
Now  the  service  He    de  -  mand-eth  Can  thy  heart  re  fuse  to      givat 
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.S.  Go  and  Jill    tliy  place  among  them,  Foi' the  Lord  hath  need  of    thee. 

Chorus.  D.S. 
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Hark,  the  song,  the  song  of  busy  workers.   In  the 


fields  so 
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fair    to  see; 
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No.  19.    !  Know  God's  Promise  is  True. 


John  3 :  16. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  For  Gud    so  loved  this    sin  -  ful  world,  His  Sob  He    free  -  \y  gave, 

2.  I       was     a    way-ward,  wand'ring  child,  A  slave  to     sin    and  fear, 

3.  The  "whoso  -  ev   -  er"     of      the  Lord,    I    trust-ed     was    for    me; 

4.  E  -    ter  -  nal  life     be  -  gun    be  -  low  Now  fills  my  heart  and  soul ; 


-• — » p — r-     .     . 

That  who  -so  -  ev   -  er    would  be  -  lieve,  E  -  ter  -  nal  life  should  have. 
Un  -  til      this  bless -ed     prom-ise     fell   Like  mu- sic   on       my    ear. 
I      took   Him  at      His    gra-cious  word,  From  sin  He  set      me    free. 
I'll  sing   His  praise  for  -  ev  -  er  -  more,  Who  has  redeemed  my   soul. 


Chorus. 
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'Tis    true,     O 
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true God's    won  -  der  -  ful 


yes,     'tis 

the     prom  ise  is  true, 
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promise    is       true For  I've    trust  -  ed,  and    test  -  ed,     and 

'tis  true. 


Oopyrl^t,  1899,  b7  H.  L.  Oilmoar.    Used  by  per. 


No.  20. 


For  You  and  for  Me. 


W.  L.  T. 

pp     Very  Slow. 


Will  L.  Thompson. 


1.  Soft  -  ly  and  ten-der-ly  Je  -  sus  is  call-lng,    Call-ing  for  you  and  for  me; 

2.  Why  should  we  tarry  when  Jesus  is  plead-ing,  Pleading  for  you  and  for  me? 

3.  Time  is  now  fleeting,  the  moments  are  passing,  Passing  from  you  and  from  me; 

4.  Oh,    for  the  wonder-fulloveHehaspromis'd,  Promis'd  for  youandfor  me; 
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See  on  the  por-tals  He's  waiting  and  watching,  Watching  for  you  and  for  me. 
Why  should  we  linger  and  heed  not  His  mer-cies,  Mer-cies  for  you  and  for  me. 
Shadows  are  gather-ing.death  beds  are  com-ing,  Com-ing  for  you  and  for  me. 
The'  we  have  sinn'd  He  has  mercy  and  par-don,  Par -don  for  you  and  for  me. 


Chorus,   m 


Come  home,        Come    home;  Ye  who  are  wea-ry,    come  home; 

Come  home,       come   home; 


Ear-nest-ly,  ten-der-ly,  Je-sus    is  call-ing,  Call-ing,    0  sin-ner,  come  home! 


By  permission  of  Will  I^  Thompson  &  Co.,  S.  Liverpool,  O. 


No.  21.    Whose  I  Am  and  Whom  I  Serve. 


rs.  C.  H.  M. 


DUET. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  Oh,    Je  -  BUS  Christ  thou  dy-ing  Lamb,  In  whom  I  trust,  and  whose  I  am; 

2.  Thy  yoke  up  -  on      me     I  would  take  And  hum  -  bly  bear  it     for  Thy  sake; 

3.  Thouneed-est  not     my  praise,  I  know,  Yet  all    my  heart  de  -  sires  to  show, 

4.  Com-plete  in  Thee,  I    hope  to  stand  With  saints  redeemed  at  Thy  right  hand. 
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I       yield  the  life  Thou  gav  -  est  me.  For  -  ev  -  er    on  -  ly    Thine  to  be. 
Of    Thee  the  meek  and  low  -  ly  learn.While  cru-cial  fires  with  -  in    mo  bum. 
By     the  best  ser  -  vice  I     can  bring  My    full   al  -  le  -  giance  to    my  King. 
Clothed  in  Thy  right-eous-ness  a  -  lone.  To    sing  Thy  praise  be  -  fore  the  throne. 
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Chorus. 
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Christ  of     my  soul.  Thou  bless-ed  meek  and  low  -  ly  One,  Christ  of    my  soul, 
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Thou     glo  -  rious  high  and   ho  -  ly  One,     Christ     of      my  soul.     Thou 
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al    -  to  -  geth-er    love  -  ly  One,  Whose  I      am      and  whom  I    serve. 
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No.  22.      My  Savior  Face  to  Face, 

W.  C.  Agar.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1,      I    am  glad  I  found  the  Savior,  for  He  makes  my  heart  rejoice,  And  I 
2       Yes,  I  know  He  ev  -  er  loves  me,dai-ly  guides  my  err-ing  feet,  And  I'm 

3.  When  life's  sun  is  slow-ly  set-ting, twilight  shadows  veil  the  sky,  And  I'm 

4.  When  I  tread  the  crystal  pavement  of  the  new  Je  -  ru  •  sa-lem, Where  my 
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feel  within  my  soul  His  saving  grace;  But  I  want  to  talk  with  Jesus,  hear  His 
resting  in  His  tender,  fond  em  -  brace ;  But  I  want  to  know  Him  better,and  my 
near  the  ending  of  life's  weary  race ;  In  my  heart  will  be  this  longing  none  but 
Savior  has  prepar'd  for  me  a      place ;  Where  the  angel  choirs  are  singing  praise  i 
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lov-ing,  gen-tle  voice,  I  want  to  see  my  Sav-ior  face  to    face 

dear  Redeemer  meet,  I  want  to  see  ray  Sav-ior  face  to    face 

Christ  can  sat-is  -  fy,  I  want  to  see  my  Sav-ior  face  to    face 

glo  -  ry   to  the  Lamb,0  then  I'll  see  my  Sav-ior  face  to  face. 
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D.S.  ev  •  er-last-ing  throne,  I  icant  to  see  my  Sav-ior  face  to   face. 

see  my  Savior  face  to  fad 
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Chorus. 
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O     I  want  to  see  my  Savior  face  to  face,  Who  hath  loved  me  and  re 

T.  O    then  I'll  see,  etc.  see  my  Savior  face  to  face. 
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deemed  me  by  His  grace ; 
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In  His  Kingdom, crowned  with  glory,  on    His 
and  redeem'd  me  by  His  grace ; 
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No.  23.     Will  There  Be  Any  Stars? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Jno.  R.  Swenet. 
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1.  I      am  think-ing  to  day   of  that  beau-ti-ful  land  I  shall  reach  when  the 

2.  In  the  strength  of  the  Lord  let   me   labor  and  pray,  Let  me  watch  as  a 

3.  Oh,  what  joy    it   will  be  when  His  face  I   behold,  Living  gems  at  His 
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sun  go-eth  down  ;  When  thro'  wonderful  grace  by  my  Sav-  ior    1   stand, 
win-ner  of  souls ;  That  bright  stars  may  be  mine  in  the  glo  -  ri  ■  ous  day, 
feet  to  lay  down;  It  would  sweeten  my  bliss  in   the    cit  -  y     of  gold, 
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Chorus. 
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Will   there  be     a  -  ny  stars  in  my  crown? 

When  His  praise  like  the  sea-billow  rolls.  Will  there  be  any  stars,  a-ny 

Should  there  be    a  •  ny  stars  in  ray  crown. 


i^iv- 


stars  in  my  crown, When  at  evening  the  sun  goetli  down?  When  I  wake  with  the 

goeth  down? 
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blest  In  the  mansions  of  rest.  Will  there  be  any  stars  in  my  crown? 

any  stars  in  my  crown? 
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No.  24. 


Christ  Within! 


'Mv%.  Q.  H.  M« 


DUET. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MoRBia. 
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i.  Christ  with  -  in,    the   hope   of 

2.  Now     His  bless -ed   pres-ence 

3.  Hu    -  man  lips  could  ne'er  be 

4.  Christ  with- in!  oh,    hear  it 
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glo  -  ry,  Liv  -  ing,  reign-ing  in     my  soul, 
fills    mel'Tis     no     long »  er  I,      but  He; 
tell  -  ing,  Half  the  charms  of  love  di  -  vine, 
broth -er,  And   the  door  throw  o  -  pen  wide; 
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Since  my  life  is  ful-ly  yield-ed,  Since  my  life  is  ful  -  ly  yield- ed, 
Bless-ed  Fountain-head  whence  springeth,  Blessed  Fountain-head  whence  spring-eth 
All  my  doubts  and  fears  dis  -  pell  -  ing,  All  my  doubts  and  fears  dis  -  pell  -  ing, 
If       you'll  bid     the  Sav-ior     wel-come,  If    you'll  bid      the  Sav  -  ior  wel  -  come. 
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Chorus. 
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Un     -    to     His 
Streams  of    love 
Since     this   heav'n 
He         wi'U    in 


di  -  vine    con  -  trol. 

and   pu  -    ri     -  ty. 

-  ly   Guest    is     mine. 

your  heart    a  -  bide. 
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Christ  with  -  in 


who  can  con- 
Christ  with-in! 


ceive     it?    Christ  with  -  in ! 

Christ  with  -  in ! 


I     dare    be  -  lieve   it;    Where  shall 
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I  His  praise  be  -  gin? 

Where  shall  I  His  praise  be -gin 


I    have  Christ  enthroned  wrth-in. 
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No.  25    What  a  Blessed  Salvation. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 


"I  will  show  him  my  salvation.' 
Psalm  91: 16. 


E.  E.  MEYER. 


1.  In  Christ  is     full   redemption  found,  What  a  bless  -  ed 

2.  E  -  ter-nal   life  thro'  Je-sus' blood,  What  a  bless- ed 

3.  He  takes  my  ciim-son  stains  a  -  way,  What  a  bless  -  ed 
4.Sweet  peace  amid  the  world's  rude  strife,  What  a  bless  -  ed 
5.    His    ev  -  er  -  last-ing  grace  proclaim,  What  a  bless  -  ed 
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sal  -  va- 
sal -  va . 
sal  -  va- 
sal -  va  ■ 
sal  -  va  ■ 


tion! 
tion! 
tion! 
tion! 
tion! 
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His  prais-es    thro' my  soul    resound.  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal -va- tion! 

Come,  sink  beneath  the  crimson  flood.  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va  -  tion! 

He  helps  and  keeps  me   ev -'ry  day,  What  a  bless -ed  sal -va- tion! 

Tri-umph-ant  joy     be-yond  this  life,  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va  -  tion! 

Thro'endlessdays  we'll  sing  His  name,  What  a  bless  -  ed  sal  -  va  -  tion! 
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Chorus. 
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What    a    bless 
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sal  -  va-tion       in    Christ,  my      Re -deem-  er! 
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What    a    bless  -  ed 
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sin 
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No.  26. 


Walking  with  Jesus. 


Mattie  Alice  Long. 

K  N  K  . 


L.  R  Jones. 
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1.  Walking  with  the  Savior,  Walking     in 

2.  Walking  close  to  Je -sus,  With  Him  ev 

3.  Walking  with  the  Savior,  May   I 
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the  light.  Keeping  in  the 
er  near,  I  have  but  to 
His  will,  With  His  love  and 


IB 


:^:i=^=P^=P=#: 


p=r 


m: 


=i«=^i^^- 


±±1 


■^H^- 


T-y-Tx 


i53 


:st=r 


path-way  Of  the  truth  and  right;  Leading  out  of  dark-ness  When    I 
trust  Him, There  is  naught  to  fear;  And  His  love  shall  shield  me, In    Him 
mer  -  cy.  He  my  heart  will    fill ;  Walk-ing  in  His  path-way  Life     is 
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go       a  -   stray,  I     will  walk  with  Je  -  sus,  He     will  show  the  way. 
life     is       all.  With  His  arms    a  -  bout  me     I       can   nev  -  er  fall, 
ev    -  er    bright.  All    is  peace  and  glo  -  ry,  Love  and    joy  and  light. 
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Chorus. 
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Near  to  the  Sav      -     ior,      Safe  in  His  love. 

Near  to  the  Savior,  Near  to  the  Savior,  Safe  in  His  love,  yes,  safe  in  His  love, 
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Near 
Nearer, 
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•    er  to  the  Fa-ther  In  the  home  for  all     a  -  Dove. 

near-  er  the  Father  In  the  home  for  all,  the  home  for  all  above. 
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Copyri^t,  1902,  by  M«yer  &  Bvothw. 


No.  27.        Isn't  It  True,  Believer? 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATBICK. 


1.  CJome,  and  bear  wit-ness,    Christian,  Come,  and  tell  all       a    -    round, 

2.  Riv   -  ers    in    des  -  art      plac  -  es,     Man-  na    in    rich  sup  -   ply; 

3.  Who      is      a  friend  like      Je  -  sus,    Par-don-iug   all     our      sin, 

4.  Friends,you  have  heard  our  witness,  Heard  of  our  Friend  a    •    bove, 
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What     a  dear  friend  in  Je  -    sus,  What  a  sweet  joy  you've   found. 

Sun  -  light  in    times  of  dark  -  ness,  Grace,  as  the    moments     fly? 

Giv  -   ing  His    Ho  -  ly  Spir  -    it.    Breathing  His  peace  with  -  in? 

Will    you  not  haste    to  seek    Him,  Prov-  ing  His  sav  -  ing     Love. 


i^±^ 


r=p^t=|=r=?=r=E=t=|: 


— I — w w W 1 w — I — p-S-» B 


-|— '-t^- 


lChorus. 
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Isn't  it  true,  be-liev-er?  Isn't  it  real  -  ly     true?      In  the  hour  of  temp- 
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ta  -  tion, Hasn't  He  helped  you  thro'?      In  your  sorrows  and  trials,  When  the 
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night  seem'd  long.  Hasn't  the  Savior  been  with  you,  Filling  jour  heart  with  song? 


1/      1** 


#=p: 


x=t: 


Copyright.  '894,  b;  Wm.  J.  Eirkpatriek. 


t?*— U— b'- 


El3 


No.  28.        Room  at  the  Fountain. 
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Mrs.  M.  J.  Harris. 
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1.  I  heard  my  loving  Savior  say, There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee ; 

2.  I  came  to  Him,  my  sins  confessed,  There  was  room  at  the  fountain  for  me ; 

3.  I  plunged  beneath  the  crimson  tide,  There  was  room  at  the  fountain  for  me ; 

4.  I  found  the  crimson  stream  I  knoiv.  There  ivas  room  at  the  fountain  for  me ; 


1/  '      ^ 

Come,  wash  the  stains  of  sin  away,  There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 
When  I  gave  up  my  heart  was  blest,There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 
And  now  by  faith  am  sanctified,  There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 
His    blood  has  washed  me  white  as  snow,There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 
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Chorus. 
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Room,  room,  yes,  there  is    room.  Room  at  the  fountain  for  thee; 

for  thee ; 
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Room,  room,  yes,  there  is  room.  There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 
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5  He  cleansed  ray  heart  from  inbred  sin, 
There  was  room  at  the  fountain  for  me; 

And  now  He  keeps  me  pure  within, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 


7  His  blood  was  shed  but  once  for  all, 
There  was  room  at  the  fountain  for  me; 

Oh,  don't  reject  sweet  mercy's  call, 
There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 


6  I'll  praise  Him  while  He  gives  me  breath,  8  "We'll  sing  with  all  the  saints  above, 
There  was  room  at  the  fountain  for  me;     There  was  room  at  the  fountain  for  me; 

He  saved  me  from  an  awful  death.  And  praise  Him  for  redeeming  love. 

There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee.      There's  room  at  the  fountain  for  thee. 


Copyright,  1897,  by  Mrs.  M.  J.  Harri» 


No,  29.      Jesus  is  Mighty  to  Save. 


H.  M, 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MoRHls. 


When  the  tenv  - 

Not       a  cloud 

Not       a  tear  • 

Nev  -  er  yet 


pests  rage 
so    dark 

drop  falls 
ia     vain 


and  the  storms  beat  higli,  Thero    is 
but  His    love  shines  thro',  Not      a 
but  the     8av  -  ior  knows,  And   His 
has    a        sin  -  ner  cried,    Nev  •  er 
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ref  -  uge  near,  and  a  shel-ter  nigh;  He  who  calm'd  the  winds  and  the 
shade  so  deep  but  His  face  we  view ;  For  His  arm  is  strong  and  His 
great  heartthrobs  with  our  bit-  ter  woes;  For  He  knows  our  flesh  and  our 
yet      in   vain  was  the  blood  applied;  Who-so- ev  -  er   will  may  in 
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roll  •  ing  wave    Is      Je  -ho  -  vah  still  and     is  strong    to     save, 

heart  is     kind,   All    who     in   Him  trust  shall    a    Sav  •  ior    find, 

fee  '  ble   frame,  Ev  - 'ry    pang  we    feel.    He  has  known  the   same. 

Him  be    blest,  Who  •  so  •  ev  -  er    will  find     a     per  -  feet  rest. 
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Mighty  to  save  and  strong  to  deliver,        Jesus  is  mighty  to  save ; 

Jesus  is  might- y,     yes,  might-y  to  save; 
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Mighty  to  save  and 
He  is 


to  deliver,      Jesus  is  mighty  to  save. 

Jesus  is  mighty, yes, mighty  to  sare. 


OopjTlgbt,  1899,  by  B.  L.  Gilmour.    Dsed  bj  oei. 


No.  30.        When  Love  Shines  in. 

Mrs.  Frank  A.  Breck.  Wm.  J.  Kikkpatbick. 


Je-sus  coHies  with  power  to  gladden,  When  love  shines  in. 
How  the  ?forld  will  glow  with  beao-ty.  When  love  shines  in, 
Darkest  sorrows  will  grow  brighter,  When  love  shines  in, 
We  may  have  unfading  spleador.  When  love  shines  in. 


Ev-'ry  life  that 
And  the  heart  re- 
And  the  heaviest 
And   a  friendship 
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Love  will  teach  us  how  to  pray ; 

Tri  -  als  may  be    sane  -  ti  -  fied, 

'Tis  the  glo-ry  that  will  throw 

When  earth's  vlct'ries  shall  be  woa 

^       4—       -  -  •        -t—     -^ 


woe  can  sadden,  When  love  shines  in, 

joice    in  du-ty,  When  love  shines  in, 

bur-den,  lighter,When  love  shines  in, 

true  and  tender,When  love  shines  in, 
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Love  will  drive  the  gloom  a-way,Turn  our  darkness  into  day.  When  love  shines  m. 
And  the  soul  in  peace  abide,Life  will  all  be  glo-ri-fied.  When  love  shines  in. 
Light  to  show  us  where  to  go ;  O  the  heart  shall  blessing  know,  When  love  shines  In. 
And  our  life  in  heai'n  begun.  There  will  be  no  need  of  sun,  For  love  shines  in. 
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Chorus. 
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When  love  shines    in, When  love    shines    in,      How  the  heart  is 

When  love  shines  in^ 
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When  love  shines  in, When  love  shines  in,     When  love  shines  in. 


tuned  to  singing, When  love  shines  in ; When  love  shines    in When 

1  loTe  shines  in ; When  lo?e  shines  in, 


«»r7il(l>t.  1W2.  kr  Wm.  1.  Ktrkpatrlck. 


When  loTe  shines  in,  When  love  shines Sl\ 


When  Love  Shines  in.  Concluded. 
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love    shines  in,      Joy  and  peace  to  others  bringing, When  love  shines        in. 
When  love  shines  in.  When  love  shines  in. 
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No,  31.       Twas  a  Very  Happy  Day. 


Flora  Kirkland. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  I  had  wander'd  far  from  my  Father's  house,  On  adark  anddang'rousway, 

2.  I  had  naught  to  plead  but  His  wondrous  grace, I  had  naught  for  His  re-ward ; 

3.  In  my  need  He  came  and  my  need  was  met ;  In  my  darkness  He  is  light ; 

4.  Now  the  lightand  peace  of  yon  heav'nly  home  Seems  to  shine  a-bout  my  way; 
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When  my  Savior  came, and  His  might-y  arm  Rescued  me  that  blessed  day. 
But  He  cleansed  my  soul  in  His  precious  bloo(i,Now  I  own  Him  King  and  Lord. 
For  my  bun-gry  soul,  He's  the  Bread  of  Life, In  my  weakness  He    is  Might. 
I      am  strong  in  Him  who  has  been  my    all,  Since  that  day, thathappy  day. 
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Chorus. 
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'Twas  a    ver-y  happy  day,  when  Jesus  came,  A  ver-y,  ver- y  hap-py  day, 
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'Twas  a    ver- y  happy  day,  when  Jesus  came,  And  washed  my  sins  a -way. 


CopTright,  I90I,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkj;>&tii8lc 


No.  32. 


Jesus  Saves. 


"Wherefore  be  Is  able  also  to  eave  to  the  attermost."  Eeb.  7:  SB. 
MATTIE  ALICE  LONG.  P.  W.  HILL. 
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You've  a  friend    who's  in  -ter    ced  -  ing, 

There    is     glo    -    ry     for   you  wait  -  ing, 

All  your  sins     shall  be     for-  giv  -  en, 

Do  your  sins    now  cause  you  sor  -  row. 
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Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves. 


Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
Je  -  sus  saves, 
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At  the  throne  He's  for  you  plead  -ing,  Je  -  sus  saves.  Yes,  He  saves. 

Then, my  friends.why  this  de  -  bat  -  ing,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Yes,  He  saves. 

From  your  heart     all  fear    be  driv  -  en,  Je  -  sus  saves,  Yes,  He  saves. 

Wait  not   then      un  -  til    to-mor-row,  Je  -  sus  saves.  Yes,  He  saves. 
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Oh     do    not      His  of  -  fer  spurn,    To  His  love      un-bound-ed  turn. 

Come  to  Him,      oh  come     to-day;     All  your  doubts  He'll  drive  a- way; 

Je  -  sus  bids     you  come     to     Him,    He  will  cleanse  you  from   all   sin; 

There  is   dan  -  ger  in      de  -  lay;    Turn   to   Him,      Oh,  turn  to  -  day. 
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And    His   ten  -  der    pre  - 

cepts  learn. 

Je. 

sus  saves. 

Yes, 

He  saves. 

From  the  fold       no     Ion 

.  ger   stray. 

Je  - 

sus  saves, 

Yes, 

He  saves. 

And    a  heav'n  -  ly   crown 

you'll  win, 

Je- 

sus  saves. 

Yes, 

He  saves. 

He    will  take    your  sins 

a  -  way, 

.Te  - 

sus  saves, 

Yes, 

He  saves. 
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Oopyriglit,  18t8,  by  M«yot  *  Brother. 


No.  33. 


All  the  Way  Along. 


Edgar  Lewis. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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Je  -  sus  is  my  Friend  All  the  way  a-long, 

giv-  ing  perfect  peace,  All  the  way  a-long, 

tell  his  wondrous  love,   All  the  way  a-long, 

I    will  joy-ful      be     All  the  way  a-long, 


1.  As      I  journey  on-ward 

2.  Bearing  ev  -  'ry  bur-den, 

3.  I     will  sing  his  prais-es, 

4.  Trusting  in   his  mer  -  cy 
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He    is    ev  -  er  with  me,  read  -  y    to    de-fend. 

From  the  chains  of  e  -  vil  bringing  full  re-lease, 

Walking  in  his  footsteps  to     a  home  a-bove. 

From  all  care  and  sorrow  He  will  keep  me  free, . 
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All  the  way  along; 
All  the  way  a-long; 
All  the  way  a-long; 
All  the  way  a-long; 
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All    the  way  a  long 
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it      is      Je  -  sus.      All  the  way  a-long 
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Je   •  sus,    All  the  way  a-long  blessed  Je  -  sus.  He's  my  joy  and  song, 
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All  the  way   a  -  long.    All  the  way   a  -  long    it     is       Je  -  sus. 
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No.  34.    Trust  in  God  and  Do  the  Right, 

Norman  McLeod.  W.  B.  Olmstead. 


i^i^iiiiiis^^^ 


{.  Cour-age,  broth- er,    do     not  stumble, Tho' thy  path  is  dark  as  night; 

2.  Let    the    road    be  long    and  drea-ry,  And  its  end-ing  out  of  sight; 

3.  Some  will  hate  thee, some  ■will  love  thee, Some  will  flatter, some  will  slight; 

4.  Sim-  pie  rule  and  saf  •  est  guid-ing.  In  ward  peace  and  inward  light; 
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There's  a  star  to  guide  the  humble- 
Foot     it  bravely,  strong  or  wea-ry. 
Turn  from  man  and  look    a-  bove  thee, 
Star    up  •  on  our  path  a  -  bid  -  ing. 
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Trust  in  God 
Trust  in  God 
Trust  in  God 
Trust  in  God 
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and  do  the  right, 

and  do  the  right, 

and   do  the  right, 

and  do  the  right. 
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Chorus. 
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Trust  m 
do  the  right; 
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Trust  in  God, and  do 

Trust  in  God, 


the 


right ; 
and 
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God, and  do  the  right ; 

Trust  in  God, 
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There's  a     star 


and  do  the  right ;        There's  a  star  to  guide  the 
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humble: 


Trust  in      God, . 


Trust  in  God  and  do   the  right.and  do  the  right. 
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CopTTtght,  1904,  by  W.  B.  Olmstead. 


No.  35.      The  Sheaf  and  Crown, 


E.  E.  HEWITT,  Tr. 


'  'That  no  man  take  thy  crown. "    Kev.  3: 11, 


E.  E.  MEYER. 
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O  sing  to  the  Sav-ior,  loud  anthems  employ!  He  came  our  sal- 
The  Master  has  bro't  us  rich  gifts  from  a-bove,  No  sor  -  row  nor 
The  harvest  is   read  -  y,  but  reap-ers  are  few,     Now  cheer-ful-ly. 
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va-tion  to     bring;     Be  read  -  y  to  serve  Him  with  ardor  and  joy, 

toil  would  He  spare  ;Then  let  us  draw  near  Him  with  hearts  full  of  love, 

joy-ful-ly     go;    We'll  car- ry  our  sheaves  thro' the  bright,  pearly  gate. 
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And  gath-er  the  sheaves  for  our    King.    Then  gather  the  sheaves  For 
And    la  -  bor  with  pa-tience  and  prayer. 
Where  Je  -  sus  our  crowns  will  be  -  stow. 
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Je-sus  we'll  rest,  E-ter-nal-ly  blest.  And  lay  down  our  sheaves  at  His  feet, 
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Mrs.  M.  a.  holt. 


Tell  It  To-day. 

"Go  ye  unto  the  world."    Mark  16:  15. 


A.  W.  LAWRENCE. 
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1.  Oh,  tell   of  His  good-ness  to-  day,    And  speak  of  His  won-der-ful 

2.  Oh,  tell  the  sweet  ;;e  ^  cret  to-  day,      To  those  who  are  press-ing     a- 
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round,  Or  the  loved  ones  toil-ing  be  -  side  the  way,  All     in    sor-row  and 
cheer;  To  sus  -  tain  with  hope  and  up-hold  the  weak.  Who  are  foll'wing  and 
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At  each  step   in  your  path-way  a  -   long; And  bless- 

At  each  step  in  your  pathway    a-long;  And  bless-ing  will 
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Sunshine  Every  Day. 


Emma  Pitt, 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Hap-py  are  the  peo  -  pie  whose  trust  is    in   the  Lord,  Walking  with  the 

2.  Walking  with  the  Mas-ter,    we  find  our  sweetest  joy ;  Working  for  His 

3.  All  His  ransora'd  children    a     victor's  crown  shall  wear,   He  will  guide  us 
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Savior,  resting  on  His  word;  Trusting  in  His  promise  tho'  dark  may 
kingdom.Oh.wliat  blest  employ;  Fol-low  in  His  foot-steps  a  -  long  the 
on-ward      to  the  mansions  fair;     Never  will  He  leave  us,  His  love  shall 
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be  the  way,  Je  -  sus  dwelling  in  tho  heart  Makes  sunshine  ev'ry  day. 
nar-row  way,  Je  -  sus  dwelling  in  the  heart  Makes  sunshine  ev'ry  day. 
light  the  way,  Je  -  sus  dwelling  in  the  heart  Makes  sunshine  ev'ry  day. 


Sun  -  shine  ev  -  'ry  day,     Sun  shine    all      the  way,    Je  -  sus  dwelling 
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Redeemed. 


Fanny  J.  Ckosbt. 
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1.  Redeem  d,  how  I  love  to  proclaim  it.Redeem'd  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb ; 

2.  Redeem'd,and  so  hap-py  in    Je-sus,  No  language  my  rapture  can  tell; 

3.  I      think  of    my  blessed  Re-deem-er,  I  think  of  Him  all  the  day  long; 

4.  I     know  I  shall  see  in  His  beau-ty,The  King  in  whose  law  I    de  -  light; 

5.  I  know  there's  a  crown  that  is  wait-ing  In  yonder  bright  mansion  forme; 
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Redeem'd  thro'  His  in-fin  -  ite  mer-cy,His  child  and  for-ev-er     I     am. 
I    know  that  the  light  of  His  presence  With  me  doth  continually  dwell. 
I     sing,    for    I  can-not  be    si-lent,  His  love  is  the  theme  of  my  song. 
Who  lovingly  guardeth  my  footsteps,  And  gi  veth  me  songs  in  the  night. 
And  soon  with  the  spirits  made  perfect,  At  home  with  the  Lord  I  shall  be. 
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Re  -  deem'd.       Re  •  deem'd,      Redeem'd  by  the  blood  of  the  Lamb: 
Re-deem'd,  Redeem'd, 
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Re  -  deem'd.       Re  -  deem'd,      His  child  and  for-ev  -  er    I        am, 
Re-deem'd,  Re-deem' d. 
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No.  39.    Let  Us  Tarry  for  the  Power. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


Luke  24 :  49. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Let  us   tarry  for  the  pow'r  as  Clirist  commanded  Ere  the  opening  heavens  re- 

2.  We  are  powerless  and  weak  witiiout  the  presence  Of  the  bless-ed  Ho  -  ly 
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Ghost  our  hearts  within;  Breathe  upon  us  now  from  heav'n,  promise  of  the  Sav-ior 
tar  -  ry  in  this  place;  Lord, we  cannot  let  Thee  go  till  a  blessing  Thou  be- 
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word, Until  He  endue  us  with  the  Spirit's  might.  Let  us  tar 

giv'n ;  Make  us  strong  to  go  the  lost  of  earth  to  win. 

stow,Whol-lj  sanctify  and  save  us  by  Thy  grace.  Tarry  for  the  pow'r, 
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Tarry  for  the  pow'r.  Tarry  for  the  pow'r, 
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No.  40.       Saved  to  the  Uttermost. 


J.  K. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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Saved  to  the  ut  -  tei-most;     I       am    the  Lord's;  Je  -  sus,   my 

Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter  most;    Je  -  sus     is     near,  Keep-ing    me 

Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter  most;    this     I      can    say,     Once    all    was 

Saved  to  the  ut  -  ter  most;  cheer-ful  -  ly    sing     Loud  hal  -  le- 
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wit-ness  within,  Whisp'ring  of  par  -  don  and  sav-ing  from  sin. 
how  I  am  blest ;  Lean  -  ing  up  -  on  Him,  how  sweet  is  my  rest, 
glo  -  ry  I  see,  Je  -  sus  in  brightness  re  -  veal'd  un  -  to  me. 
deem'd  by  His  blood, Cleans'd  from  unrighteousness,  glo  -  ry    to  God! 
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Sav'd,sav'd,sav'd  to  the  ut  -  ter-most;  Jesus,  the  Sav-ior,  is    mine. 
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No.  41.     Bless  the  Lord,  O  My  Soul. 


"Rejoice  in  the  Lord  alway:  and  again  I 

say. 

rejoice.»»Phil.  4:4. 
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word  shall  the    na  -  tions  con-trol;     To  that  throne,  ev  -'ry  need,    ev  -'ry 

touch    of  His  grace  makes  me  whole;  He'll  up-hold    me  each  day  when  His 

won  -  der-ful  care       I      ex  -  tol;      He  will  help    me     to    lead     oth  -  er 

press  toward  the  bright,shining  goal;    Let  His  good-ness  and  mer  -  cy    be 
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While  from  heaven  theharmonies  roll;  Bless  the  Lord, bless  the  Lord,Omy  souL 
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Rev.  R.  H.  SHAFTOE. 


Fall  Into  Line. 

1  press  toward  the  mark."    Phil.  3:14 
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brave  and  the    true,      Do   withyourmightwhat  your  hands  find     to     do. 
march    to   the  fight.     Sin     must   be  vanquished, then  stand  for     the  right, 
pow  -  er     di-vine.    Then  with  His  sol -diers  just     fall      in  -    to    line. 
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line, 
fall  in  -  to  line,  Clothed  for  the  con-flict  in  ar  -  mor  di  -vine,  marching  to 
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Fall  Into  Line.    Concluded. 

1^ 


bat-tie,  we'll  sing  as  we  go,      Je  -  sus,  our  lead-er,  will  van-quish  the  foe. 


:t=Ft 


-«- 


I'     L* — l^— R     u*    b! 


No.  43.      Oh,  March,  March  Away. 


Words  by  S.  K.  BEST. 
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Music  Arr.  by  E.  E.  Heyer. 
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Oh,  march,  inarch  a  -  way,     the       bu  -  gle    now       is      call  -  ing 

Oh,   march,  march  a  -  way,     the       bat  -  tie    now      is      rag  -  ing; 

Oh,  march,  march  a  -  way,    have    faith     in  Christ,  your  lead  -  er, 

Oh,   march,  march  a  -  way,     fear      not     the    toil      and    dan  -  ger, 
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For  vol  -  un  -  teers;  'mid  song    and  cheers,  Oh,  march,  march  a-way; 

Let  ar  -  mor  shine,  fall     in    -   to      line,    And  march,  march  a-way; 

You  ne'er   will   fail,  though  foes    as-  sail,  Then  march,  march  a-way; 

With  Him     so    dear     for    -    ev  -  er     near,    Oh,  march,  march  a-way; 


m. 
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The     Sav  -  lor    will    your    Cap-  tain      be     And    lead    you  forth     to 
The      en  -  e  -   my       is      bold  and  strong,-  But    with   your  shield    of 

He'll  lead   you     to     that    gold  -  en   shore  Where  sin     and    fear    mo  - 

He'll  take   the  wound -ed       to      His  breast.  He'll  grant   you     ev  -   'ry 
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Vic  -  to  -  ry,    For  sin's    your    en  -   e  -  my.  Then  march, march  a  -way. 

prayer  and  song  You'll  win     the      foe     ere  long,  Then  march, march  a-way. 

lest   no  more.  To   meet  friends  gone   be-fore.  Then  march, march  a-way. 

good  re-quest,  He'll  give     you    peace  and  rest.  Then  march,march  a-way. 


^  r  T  fiJD 


1^^ 


P 


t 


■V" 


-t--i 1 — r-t — ^ 

Words  copyrighted,  1904,  by  Meyer  &  Brother. 


No.  44. 


In  His  Will. 


Mrs.  M.  J.  H. 


Mrs.  M.  J.  Harris. 
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1.  Have  you  found  this  great  salva-tion, Free  for   all      of    Ad-am's  race? 

2.  Free    for  ev  - 'ry  son  and  daughter,  Free  for  who  -  so  -  ev  -  er   will; 

3.  I     was  hun-gry  in  the  des-ert,  How  I  longed  for  corn  and  wine, 

4.  In  one  moment  I    was    o  ■  ver,  All  of    self      I     left     be  -  hind, 
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Oh!  how  pre-cious  just    to    know  Him, Come  and  find  tlii8"second  grace." 
There  is  plen  -  ty,  don't  stand  waiting.  He  your  hungry  soul  can  fill. 
Till    I  found   the  riv  -  er    Jor-dan,  And   the  land  He  said  was  mine. 
And  His  bless-ed  cleans -ing  pbw-er,  Has    removed  the  car-  nal  niind. 
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Chorus. 
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Hal-le  -  lu  -  jah,   I   am      liv-inglnthe    cen  -  ter     of   His    will, 
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With  the  sweetest  milk  and  honey,  He  my    hungry  soul  doth  fill. 
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5  Now  I'm  feasting  on  the  riches 
Of  fair  Canaan's  land  so  sweet; 
I  have  all  tJ>vt  you  could  mention. 
And  there's  rock  beneath  my  feet. 


T— r 

6  Oh !  that  all  the  world  might  know  Him, 
Oh !  that  all  His  love  might  see ; 
There's  a  precious  flowing  fountain, 
Praise  the  Lord — it  cleanseth  bw. 
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The  Blessed  Bible. 

"Seek  ye  out  of  the  book  of  the  Lord."    Isaiah  34:  16. 


J.  S.  NORRiS. 
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the  bless  -  ed 

the  bless  -  ed 

the  bless  -  ed 

the  bless   -  ed 


Bi  -  ble,  what 
Bi  -  ble,  what 
Bi  -   ble,  what 


treas    -  ure!      Rich  -  er 
com    -  fort     When  we're 
weap  -    on!       Sin    may 
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far    than    all        be  -   side;   Full      of   prom  -  is  -    es       and    wis  -  est 

o  -  ver-whelm'd  with  grief;   Tho'   the  heart    may  break  and  tears     are 

tempt.but      all        in      vain;    All      our    foes        it      cer  -  tain  -  ly       will 

tains    us       by       the     way,   While    as      pil  .  grims  on    -  ward  we       are 
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Chorus. 
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pre-cepts,  It  shall  be  our  staff  and  guide, 
fall  -  ing,  It  af-fords  us  sweet  re  -  lief, 
van-quish,  If  we  trust  in  Je- sus' name, 
press  -   ing  To    the  land    of     per  -  feet    day. 
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Pre-cious,  ho  -  ly    Bi  -  ble, 
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how     we  love       it!    Sent  from  heaven  by 


love     di  -  vine;  'Tis        a 
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it    ev  -  er-more  be    mine. 
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lamp  that  shines  up>on     life's  path-way,   May 
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No.  46. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


It  Never  Runs  Dry. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  MOKRis. 
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1.  Hark  -en  to  -day    to  the  blest  in  -  vi  -ta-tion,  Giv-en    in  love  by  our 

2.  Look!  for  its  source  is  in  Calvary's  mountain, Where  the  dear  Savior  was 

3.  Saints  of    all  a  -  ges  its  vir-tue  have  tested ;  No  oth-er  hope  of  sal- 
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Fa  -  ther  on  high;  Come  to  the  won-der-ful   stream  of  sal  -  va-tion, 
lift  -  ed    on  high ;  Pure  and  ex-haust-less  it  springs  from  the  fountain 
va  -  tion    is  nigh ;  Here  where  our  fa-thers  and  moth-ers  have  feast-ed, 
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Drink  of    the  fountain  that  never  runs  dry.       It 
Life  -  giv  -  ing  cur-rent  that  never  runs  dry. 
We,  too,  may  drink,  for  it    never  runs  dry. 
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nev-er  runs  dry; 
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It  Never  Runs  Dry.    Concluded. 
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dry; Tho'  millions  their  thirst  are  now  slaking, It 

never  runs  dry ;  now  slaking, 


nev  -  er runs    dry ; . . . , And    millions  may  still  come  par- 
It  nev-er,          never  runs  dry ; 
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tak  -  ing, It      nev-er runs    dry. 

par-lak-ing,          nev  •  er  runs  dry,  nev-er  runs  dry. 
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No.  47. 


Little  Givers, 


Mrs.  R.  A.  CtTERiER. 


Chas.  Edw.  Pollock. 
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1.  We  are    on  -  ly    lit-tle     giv-ers,  And  our  gifts    we  pray  you 

2.  We  are    on  -  ly    lit-tle     giv-ers.  But  we'll  try      to     do    our 
We  are    on  -  ly    little     givers.  But  we'll  each  one    do    our 
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For  our  God  wil' bless  a  pen  -  ny  When  it's  giv'n  for  Jesus'  sake. 
For  our  God  will  bless  the  lit  -  tie,  If  it's  giv  -  en  from  the  heart. 
May  God  grant  that  with  our  giving,  We  may  give    a    lov-  ing  heart. 


No.  48.    Hark!  the  Cry  is  Ever  Sounding. 
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"And  ourselves  your  servants  for  Jesus  sake."    II  Cor.  4:  6. 
OA  BLENKHORN.  .  L.  E.  JONES, 
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1.  There's    a  sound    with-in      the  land,     It         is  heard    on     ev  -  'ry  hand, 

2.  Shall     we  heed    their  ear  -  nest  cry?  Shall     we  not      to  them     re  -  ply? 

3.  Let       us  then     who  know  the  Lord, Spread  a -broad  His  pre  -  cious  word. 
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It         is     ris  -  ing  strong-er,  loud  -  er      in       its  might;    in    its    might; 
We    must  nev  -  er     let    them  call     to      us       in    vain,    us     in      vain. 
To      this  end     our  time, and  strength  and  means  employ,  means  em-ploy. 
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that  now    in  dark-ness  stray, Waiting,long-ing  for   the  day,  They  are 
for  them  the  Sav  -  ior  died,  For  their  sins  was  cru  -  ci-fied,    To      re  • 
on     ev  - 'ry  land  and    sea,  Dawns  the  day  of  lib-er-ty,    And  the 
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Till 
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Hark!  the  cry.... 
Hark!  the 
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sound      -      -      ing,  loud  -  er,   strong     -      -     er  in     its  might, 
ev  -  er,  ev-er  sounding,  loud-er.stronger  in     its  might,  in  its  might. 
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Hark!  the  Cry  Is  Ever  Sounding.    Concluded. 
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We     will    an  -  swer  to      the  call,      tell     the  bless  -  ed  truth    to    all, 
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Till      o'er  all      the  earth.shall  shine  the    gos  -  pel  light. 


gos  -  pel  light. 
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No.  49.        Where  He  Leads  Me. 


E,.  W.  BLENDLY. 
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1.  I    can  hear   my  Sav  -  ior  call-ing,     I     can  hear   my  Sav  -  ior    call-ing, 

2.  I'll   go  with  Him  thro' the   gar-den,  I'll    go  with  Him  thro' the    gar-den, 

3.  I'll   go  with  Him  thro' the  judgment,  I'll    go  with  Him  thro' the  judgment, 

4.  He  will  give  me  grace  and  glo  -  ry,  He  will  give  me  grace  and   glo-ry, 
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Cho.  Where  He  leads  me  I      will  fol-low,  Where  He  leads  me   I      will  fol-low. 
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I  i:an  hear  my  Sav -ior  calling,  "Take  thy  cross,  and  follow,  fol-low 

I'll  go  with  Him  thro'  the  garden,  I'll  go  with  Him.with  Him  all  the 

I'll  gowith  Him  thro' the  jud£ment,I'llgo  with  Him,with  Him  all  the 

He  wiJl  give  me  grace  and  glo-ry.  And  go  with  me,  with  me  all   the 
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way. 
way. 
way. 
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Where  He  leads  me  I  will  fol-low,    I'  llgo  with  Him^witkHimall  the 

By  permission. 


way. 


No.  50.     Take  a  Stand  for  Jesus. 


J.  E.  Rankin. 


Thoro  Harris. 
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1.  Take  a  stand  for  Je  -  sus,     Let     all     peo  -  pie  know,  That  you  mean  to 

2.  Take  a  stand  for  Je  -  sus,     Nev  -  er  blush  for  shame;  Nev  -  er     fail    or 

3.  Take  a  stand  for  Je  -  sus,    His  com-mands  are  sweet;  Nev  -  er    fear  the 
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serve  Him,  Ev  -  'ry-where  you  go;  High  or  low  your  sta  -  tion, 
fal  -  ter.  Show  your  -  self  the  same;  He  will  al  -  ways  own  you, 
bat  -  tie,    Nev  -  er  sound  re  -  treat;    Where  the  Cap-tain's    call  -  ing, 
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Rich  or  poor  your  lot.  Take  a  stand  for  Je  -  sus.  And  for-sake  Him  not. 
AI  -  ways  give  you  grace;  Take  a  stand  for  Je  -  sus.  Then,  in  ev  - 'ry  place. 
Where  the  stand-ard  flies;    Take  a  stand  for  Je  -  sus.  Fight  to  win   the  prize. 
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Take     a  stand     for  Je  -  sus,     Loy  -  al     be   and   true;     Show    a    good  con- 
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Take  a  Stand  for  Jesus. 
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Concluded' 
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fes  -   sion,     As    He  showed  for       you; 
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Take    a     stand  for 
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Je  -  sus, 
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Think  of  crown  and  palm,Thine  the  heights  of  glo  -  ry,  Thine  the  vic-tor's  psalm. 


No.  51.        Truth  Shall  Rise  Again. 


Wm.  Cullen  Bryant. 


Thoro  Harris. 


1.  Truth,  crush'd  to  earth, shall  rise  again, — Th' e-ter  -  nal  years  of  God     are  hers; 

2.  Heed    not   the  shaft  by  ha  -  tred  cast.  The  foul   and  hiss  -  ing  bolt     of  scorn; 

3.  Yea,     tho'  thou  lie    up  -  on     the  dust,  When  all   thy  help  -  ers  flee     in   fear, 

4.  An   -   oth  -er  arm  thy  sword  shall  wield,  An  -  oth  -  er  hand  the  stand-ard  wave, 
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But  Er-ror,wounded,writhe8  with  pain, And  dies  a  -  mong   his   wor-ship  -  ers. 

For  with  the  right  shall  dwell  at  last.  The    vie  -  t'ry  of      en  -  dar-ance  born. 

Die  full   of   hope  and   man  -  ly  trust,  Like  those  who  fell    in       bat -tie  here! 

Till  from  the  trumpet's  mouth  is  pealedThe   blast  of     tri  -  umph  o'er  thy  grave. 
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No.  52.       When  He  Comes  Again. 


C.  F.  Ladd. 


J.  M.  Harris. 


1=^=; 


1.  Have  you  heard  the  blessed      sto-ry,  Christ  will  come  again?  Come  with 

2.  Let  the  bless  -  ed  truth  sound    out,     Chiist  will  come  again'   Send  it 

3.  Let  us    work  each  pre  -  cious  hour      Till    He  comes  again;     O  -  ver- 
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an  gels  in  His  glory,  Yes, He'll  come  a  -  gain;  And  the  time  is 
forth  in  song, and  shout, That  He'll  come  a  -  gain;  Tell  the  sto  -  ry 
com  ing  by   His  power,  Till  He    comes  a  -  gain;  Then  at     last   we'll 


-t^-4i 


'-^-v- 


-v—v- 


-^ 


-^ — 


^-^ 


:t: 


^^S=i" 


-4r-d 


near  at  hand  When  be-fore  Him  we  shall  stand  To  in  -  her  -  it  glo  -  ry 
of  the  cross,  Send  the  word  to  warn  the  lost,  Tell  them  He  has  paid  the 
win  the  race,  In    His  king-dom  have  a    place,  And  behold  Him  face  to 
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land, When  Becomes  again. When  He  comes  i 

cost,  And  will  come  again, 

face,  When  He  comes  again.  When  He  comes, when  He  comes  again ; 


when  he 
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comes a    -     gain.         We  will    all    go  out  to  meet  Him,  And  with 

When  He  comes, when  He  comes  again, 
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Copyrigtit,  1993,  by  i.  M.  HairU. 


When  He  Comes  Again,  concluded. 
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joy  -  ous  shouts  will  greet  Him,  When  He    comes, a  -  gain. 

When    He  comes  a  -  gain. 
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No,  53.  Breathe  on  us. 

Rev.  R.  H.  Washburne. 


J.  M.  Harris. 


1.  Breathe  on  us,  O  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  As     we  meet  with  one      accord; 

2.  Breathe  on  us,  O  Ho  -  1-^  Spir-  it,  As    Thy    al   •  tar    we    surround ; 

3.  Breathe  on  us,  O  Ho  -  ly  iSpir-it,  We    be  -lieve  Thy  prom-ise  true; 

4.  Breathe  on  us,  O  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  Ev  -  en      as       at    Pen  -  te  -  cost; 

5.  Breathe  on  us,  O  Ho  -  ly  Spir- it,  We    be  -  lieve  that  Thou  dost  come; 
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We  are  waiting   for  Thy  coming,  Come,  ac  -  cord-ing    to    Thy  word. 
Fill    us  with  Thy  poff'r  and  blessing, Place  our  feet  on    high -er  ground. 
We  are  longing  for  Thy  fullness,  Quick-ly  come, our  souls  re  -new. 
We  will  wait  the  promis'd  blessing,  Then  go  forth  to    save  the    lost. 
Thouoursoulsart  sweetly  fill- ing,  Self    to  Thee  has   gi>  -  eu  room, 
I       N 
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Chorus. 
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Breathe  ou 
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US,  breathe  on    us.     We     the  prom-ised    blessing  claim ; 
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fill      us,  Ho  -  ly  Spir-it,  This  we  plead  in    Je-sus'name. 
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No.  54. 


Like  a  Mighty  Sea. 


Rev.  H.  J.  Zelley. 


H.  L.  GiLMOUR. 
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1.  My  soul  to  -  day  is  thirsting  for  living  streams  di- vine, To  sweep  from  highest 

2.  I    see  the  clouds  a-ris-ing,the  mer-cy  clouds  of  love.Thiit  come  to  bring  re- 

3.  The  show'rs  of  grace  are  falling, the  tide  is  rolling  in, The  tiood-tide  of  sal- 

4.  It's  coraing.yes,  it's  coming.it's  coining  down  this  hour,  A  torrent    of  sal- 
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heav-en    to    this  poor  heart  of  mine;  I  stand  up- on    the  promise,  in 
fresh-ing,doffn  from  the  throne  a-  bove;The  ear  -  nest  of    the  show-er,  just 
va  -  tion,  with  pow'r  to  cleanse  from  sin ;  It's  surg-ing  thro'  my  be  -  ing,  and 
va-tion  in     sav- ing,  cleansing  pow'r;  I  hear  the  bil-lowssiug-ing,    I 
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Je  -  sus'  iiame  I  plead ;  O  send  the  gracious  current,  to  sat  -  is  -  fy  my  need, 
now  to  us  is  giv'n,  And  now  we  wait  expecting  the  floods  of  grace  from  tieav'n. 
takes  my  sin  a- way,  It  keeps  me  shouting, glory !  thro'  all  the  happy  day. 
see  them  mount  and  roll, Oh, glo-ry, hallelujah!  they're  sweeping  thro'  my  soal. 
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Chorus.  By  Clarence  B.  Strouse. 


^    y 


m 


? 


i — N — ^ — ^ 


N 


K-^- 


r5=^=r 


:^— ^- 


-•-.        -•-       -0-' 


^ 

0-i- 


Like    a  might-y  sea,    like      a    might-  y     sea,     Comes  the  love     of 
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Je  -  sus  sweep-ing    o    -  ver  me;    The  waves  of  glo-ry  roll,    the 
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Copyrieht,  1900,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour.    Used  by  per. 


Like  a  Mighty  Sea.    Concluded. 
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shouts  I   can't  con-trol,  Comes  the  love  of  Je  -  sus  sweeping  o'er  my  soul. 
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No.  55. 


I  Surrender  All. 


J.  W.  Van  Dk  Venter. 
.  ,,    Duet. 


W.  S.  Weeden. 
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All  toJe-sus  I  sur-ren-der,  All  to  Him  I  free -ly  give; 
All  to  Je-sus  I  sur-ren-der,  Hum- bly  at  His  feet  I  bow, 
All  to  Je-sus  I  sur-ren-der,  Make  me,  Sav  -  ior,  wholly  Thine; 
All  to  Je-sus  I  surrender.  Lord,  I  give  my  -  self  to  Thee ; 
All     to  Je  -  sus    I    surrender,  Now      I    feel      the  sa-cred  flame ; 


will  ev  -  er  love  and  trust  Him,  In      His  presence    dai  -  ly    live. 


Worldly  pleasures  all  for-sak  -  en. 
Let  me  feel  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it. 
Fill  me  with  Thy  love  and  power. 
Oh,  the  joy    of    full  sal-va-tion! 


U 


Take  me,  Je  -  sus,    take  me  now, 
Tru  -r  ly  know  that  Thou  art  mine. 
Let   Thy  blessing    fall    on     me. 
Glo  -  ry,  glo  -  ry      to    His  name! 
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Chorus. 
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No.  56. 


The  Friend  You  Need. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 
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Mrs.  C.  H.  MORBIS. 
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1   Ye       who    are  wea  -  ry,  bro  -  ken    in    spir  -  it, 

2.  Bowed  'neath  the  weight  of    sins    that  op-press  you, 

3.  Come     as     you  are,  make   no     prep  -  a  -  ra  -  tion, 

4.  Come     in     His  grace  and   mer  -  cy      be  -  liev  -  ing, 

5.  Make    no     de  -  lay,  the    mo  -  ments  are  pre  -  cious, 

6.  When  the  dark  hours  of    tri   -    al     o'er-take  you, 

7.  When  from  the  scenes  of  earth  you    are  pass  -  ing, 


Christ  is 
Christ  is 
Christ  is 
Christ  is 
Christ  is 
Christ  is 
Christ  is 
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the  friend,  the 
the  friend,  the 
the  friend,  the 
the  friend,  the 
the  friend,  the 
the  friend,  the 
the  friend,  the 


1/  '>  I 

friend  that  you  need;  He  that  hath  ears  to  -  day  let  him  hear  it,  He 
friend  that  you  need;  He  hath  the  pow'r  to  com-fort  and  bless  you.  He 
friend  that  you  need;  Fall  at  His  feet  and  trust  for  sal  -  va  -  tion.  He 
friend  that  you  need;  Ful-ness  of  bless -ing  free  -  ly  re  -  ceiv  -  ing.  He 
friend  that  you  need;  Now  is  the  time  He  waits  to  be  gra-cious,  He 
friend  that  you  neod;  Hard-er  then  lean,  He'll  nev  -  er  for  -  sake  you.  He 
friend  that  you  need;  When  the  cold  stream  of  death  you  are  cross-ing,  He 
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Chorus. 


friend  you    need. 

He  is  the  friend  you     need. 
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Ten-der-ly  call    -     ing,       ten-der-ly  call     -    ing; 

Ten-der  -  ly  call  -ing,  ten-der-ly  call-ins; 


r 

Un  -  to  His  lov-ing    call  give  heed;  Why  not  re-ceive  Him,  trust  and  be-lieve  Him? 


L/  U  U  . 
Christ  is  the  friend  you    need,        He  is  the  friend  you    need. 

Christ  is  the  friend,  the  friend  you  need,  is  the  friend  yon  need,  you  need. 
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No.  57.    The  Story  That  Never  Grows  Old. 


John  ] 

i.  Yates. 
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1.  How  dear    to 

2.  It      came   to 
8.  It      comes  to 

4.  Whensor-row 

5.  When  down  in 

my  heart 
my  heart 
my  soul  1 
is  mine, 
the  "val - 
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is    the    sto  -  ry    of   old, 
when,  all  fettered  by    sin, 
ivhen  the  tempter  is    nigh 
and  on    pil-lows  of  stone 
ley  and  shad-ow  of  Death, 
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The    sto  -  ry  that 
I         sat    in    the 
With  snares  for  my 
My     ach  -  ing  head 
"I          en  -  ter    the 
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ev  -  er     is      new,   The  message  that  saints  of   all       a  -  ges  have  told, 
pris-on    of      doubt;Like  an- gel    of    old,  the  glad    sto -ry  came  in, 
way-weary      feet;    It      tells    of    the  Rock  that  is     high-er  than    I, 
seeks  for  re  -  pose.    This  sto  -  ry  brings  comfort  and  peace  from  the  throne, 
gloom  of  the  grave,  I'll  ^  tell    the  old  sto  -  ry  with  life's  lat-est  breath, 
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Chorus. 
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The  message   so   ten  -  der  and  true. 

And  led  me   tri-umph-ant-ly  out. 

And  leads  to    its  bliss-ful    re  •  treat.  The     sto-  ry 

My   des  -  ert  blooms  forth  like  the  rose. 

Of  Christ  and  His  pow-er     to  save. 
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old Though  o    •  verand    o  -  ver 'tis 

nev  •  er  grows  old, 


told;  The 

'tis  told; 
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sto-ry   so  dear,  bringing  heaven  so  near,  Sweet  sto-ry  that  never  grows  old. 
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No.  58. 


Twas  on  the  Cross. 


D.  M.  C. 


D.  M.  Cathey 
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1.  'Twas  on  the  cross of  Cal-va  -  ly That  Je-sus 

2.  He  did  not    die for  worldly  gain, As  earth's  re- 

3.  'Twas  by  His  pow'r o'er  death  and  grave Triumphant 

4.  To -day  He    sits enthroned  on  high Kul-er    of 

1.  'Twas  on  the  cross  Of  Cal-va  -  ry 
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died to  set   us    free ; His  blood  was  shed 

howned, He    was  not  slain; He  sought  not  fame 

came He  forth  to  save ;. He  burst  the  bars 

men, of  earth  and  sky ; No  cru  -  el  thorns 

That  Je-sus  died  to  set  us  free;  His  blood  was  shed 
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that  we  might  be Saved  from  all  sin  e-ter-nal-ly 

nor  praise  of   men But  died  that  we  might  live  a  -  gain 

and  made  us   free ; He  won  for  us    the  vie  -  to  -  ry 

but  sceptre,  crown Are  His  re-ward  for  life  laid  down 

that  we  might  be  _ 
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Yes,  He  was    cru  -  ci-fied  (for  me),  my  Lord  was 
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cru  -  ci-fied, 
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He    was     cru  -  ci  -  fied  for  me, 
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Twas  on  the  Cross,    concluded. 
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He    bore    my  sins  up-on    the  tree, the  cru-el  tree;  Yes,  He  was  cru-ci- 
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fied  (for  Die),my  Lord  was  crucified.  My  Lord  was  crucified   for    me. 


^.. 


^^' 


^^^mm 


No.  59. 

L.  S.  Nasmith. 


Alone  With  Jesus. 


Thoro  Harris. 


1.  A-lone  with  Je-sus— blessed  tho't.  With  holy  con  -  so  -  la- tion  fraught ; 

2.  A-lone  with  Je-sus,  oh,   how  sweet  To  sit  like  Ma  -  ry    at     His  feet; 

3.  A-lone  with  Je-sus — Sabbath  eve,  To  Him  with  all  my  soul     I  cleave; 

4.  Living  with  Je-sus    here  be-low,  Then  with  Him  I  shall  gladly    go, 


No   hu-man  tongue  can  tell  the  joy  Which  fills  my  heart  with-out   al-loy. 
Con-fid-ing    all   without  a    fear,  Bath-ing  His    feet  with  grateful  tear, 

Hedrawsme  close-ly    to  His  heart.  And  whispers,  "We  shall  never  part." 
To  dwell  with  all    the  ho  -  ly  throng.  And  praise  Him  in  e  -  ter  -  nal  song. 
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60. 


Christ  is  Calling. 


Thoro  Harris. 


^      ^ — ' 

1.  Je-  sus  gent-ly    pleads  to  -  day :     Now  the  gra-cious  call    o  -  bey  ; 

2.  On  -  ly  One  your  woes  can  feel,        On  -  ly   One  your  sorrows  heal : 

3.  To  the  Lord  your  sins  con-fess,      Now  ac  -  ceptHis  righteousntss  ; 

4.  In  the  safe    and   nar-row  way   Christ  will  keep  you  day  by    day; 
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There's  a  blessing    in   con-fess  -  ing,  There  is  dan -ger  in      de  -  lay. 
Tho'      un-ho -ly,  meek  and  low- ly    At  His  throne  of  mer -cy    kneel. 
O  receiveHim,  do  not  grieveHun ;  He   the  contrite  heart  will  bless. 

Grief  and  sadness  change  to  glad-ness  When  this  world  has  pass'd  a  -  way. 
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Christ  is  call   -   ing,     sweetly  call  •  ing,  He  will  keep  your  feet  from  falling; 
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Christ  is  calling,  sweetly  calling, 
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Christ  is  call  -  ing,  ev  -  er  call  -  ing,  "Weary  wand' ring  soul,  O  come  to  me.' 
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Christ  is  calling,        Ever  calling, '<  Weary  soul, 


Copyrieht  1904,  by  S.  K.  J.  Chetbro,  Agent. 


No.  61. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


"Amen"  to  Jesus. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


My 

The 
"A 

"A 


yield  -  ed    heart  says  "yes"    to 

Strug    gle    past,    the     bat  -  tie  o 

men,"  what    ev  -    er     my     cou  -  di 

men,"  dear  Lord,  "A  -  men"  for  ev 


m4 
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sus,  "A 

ver.  Not 

tion,  For 

er,  My 
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:^^=t 


^r-i^^^^f=i=^i=i^ 


-^' 


:i 


-A — 


"-i-" 


• — V      '•       w       m       ^p 

men"  to    all    of   His  sweet  will ;  This  vain,  vain  world  no  Ion g-er 

mine,  but  Thine  alone    to    be ;  A    love-slave  to      re-main  for 

sor  -  row's  path  Thyself  hast  trod ;  And  well     I  know  these  light  af 

all        a-  bandoned  un  -  to  Thee;  Thy  grace  I  know  will  fail    me 


Copyright,  1902,  by  Henry  Date. 


No.  62.  There  is  Power  in  the  Blood. 


L.  E.  J. 


L.  E.  JOKEB. 


^ii  m-J^ 
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j=l-» — S- 


in?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 


1.  Would  you 

2.  Would  you 

3.  Would  you 

4.  Would  you 


be  free  from  your  bur -den    of    sin?'l'liere'spow' 
be  free  from  your  passion  and  pride?  There' s  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
be  whit-er,  much  whiter  than  snow?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood, 
do  service    for  Jesus,  your  King?  There's  pow'r  in  the  blood. 


m^ 


-* — * — * — p — ^ 
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pow  r  m 
pow'r  in 
pow'r  in 
pow'r   in 


the  blood ;  Would  you  o'er  e  -  vil  a  vie  -  to  -  ry  win? 
the  blood ;  Come  for  a  cleans-ing  to  Cal  -  va  -  ry  s  tide, 
the  blood ;  Sin  stains  are  lost  in  its  life  -  giv  -  ing  flow, 
the  blood ;  Would  you  live  dai  -  ly    His  prais  -  es      to     sing? 


1 — I — r — I — u 


fc± 


Chorus. 
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^^ 
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There's  won -der-ful  pow'r  in    the  blood.  There     is     pow'r,  pow'r, 

There  is  pow'r, 
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won  der-work-ing  pow'r  in  the  blood  of  the  Lamb;  There  is 

In    the  blood  of     the  Lamb; 
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pow'r,     pow'r,  wonder-working  pow'r  In  the  precious  blood  of  the  Lamb, 
There  is  pow'r, 
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Copyright,  1899,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour.    By  oer. 


No.  63.  Watch  and  Pray. 

Fanny  J  .Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


Watch  aud  pray,  that  when  the  Master  com-eth,  If  at  morning.noon  or  night. 
Watch  and  pmy ;  the  tempter  may  be  near  us ;  Keep  the  heait  with  jealous  care, 
Watch  and  pray,  nor  let  us  ev  -  er  wea  -  ry ;  Je-sus  watched  and  pray'd  alone ; 
Watch  and  pray,  nor  leave  our  post  of  du  -  ty,Till  we  hear  the  Bridegroom's  voice ; 

-#-•   -#-  -^ 


-^—^- 


^^^ 


-N-d- 
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He  may  find  a  lamp  in  ev  •  *ry  window, Trimm'd  and  burning  clear  and  bright. 
Lest  the  door  a  moment  left  un-guard-ed,  E-vil  thoughts  may  enter  there. 
Pray'd  for  us  when  only  stars  be-held  Him, While  on  Olive's  brow  they  shone. 
Then  with  Him  the  marriage  feast  par-tak-ing,  We  shall  ev-er-more  re  -  joice. 


-•-•  -•-     •^• 


3  I       y 

Watch  and  pray the  Lord  com-mand         -        etli ;    Watch  and 

Watch  and  pray,  the  Lord  commandeth,  Watch  and  pray,  the  Lord  commandeth  ;Watch  and 
J        ^  -♦--♦-    -♦-•  -♦-  ■•-•  -#- 


-9-\y H — k^ -. — k<— H — ^ H y^.  [—^ y. — h- < — U — t- u- 


pray, 'twill  not  be  long:  Soon  He'll  gath 

pray.'twill  not  be  long,  Watch  and  pray.'twili  not  be  long  :Soon  He'll  gather  homeHig 


I   r  J 

er  home  His  lov*^d  ones    To  the  happy  vale  of  song.(of  song.) 

loved  oneSjSoon  He'll  gather  home  His  loved  ones  To  the  happv  vale,  the  hap-py  vale  of  song. 
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Copyright.  )SS5,  Iiy  Wm.  J.  KirVpatri.k. 


of  song. 


No.  64. 

Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 
Duet. 


Sweet  Will  of  God. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  My  stub-born  will 

2.  I'm  tired  of      sin, 

3.  Thy  precious  will, 

4.  Shut  in  with  Thee, 


.-^ 


:t- 


hath    yield  -  ed ; 
foot-sore     and      wea  •  ry, 
O    con  -  qu'ring  Sav  -  ior, 
O  Lord,     for    -    ev  -  er, 


I  would  be 
The  dark-some 
Doth  now  em- 
My    way-ward 


t- 


-P- 


-*y — f r ^ 1 1 'r' ^v    I- \ 1 


Thine,  and  Thine    a    -    lone;      And  this  the     prayer  my  lips  are 

path     hath  drear  -  y       grown,    But  now    a       light  has  ris'n  to 

brace    and    com  -  pass     me;         All    discords  hushed,  my  peace  a 

feet        no    more    to        roam;  What pow'r  from  Thee  my  soul  can 

m-m-m-m — Zt- — 2- 

^    I    I  -I — I 1 F — s 


ili^^^ig 


F^^^T-^' 


bringing, "Lord, let   in  me  Thy  will  be  done."., 

cheer  me;    I    find   in  Thee  my  Star,  my  Sun.     I  q_._„^  „  •i,      « 

riv-er.     My  soul   a  prisoned  bird  set  free,    ^^weet  \mii    or 

sev  -  er?    The  cen -ter  of  God's  will  my  home.  ^ 


I — r- 


t— ^i? m    I    ^ ^ *^-^ '—I r  o-*-n— ^^ •— 1 
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God,  still  fold     me  closer.Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  Thee ;  Sweet  will    of 

^— »^»  I  -f^ F — |- »— »— »-|-s'-*— |-p h- |-F— I— l"*^ — fV^ ^~ 


r— r-'r 


v-x~v 
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God,  still  fold       me  clos-er,  Till    I 
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am    whoMy    lost   in   Thee 
I 


F=l=t: 


Copyriglit,  1900,  by  H.  L.  Gilmour.    Used  by  per. 
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tio.  65.        Go  in  Secret  and  Pray. 


"He  will  draw  nigh  to  you."    James  4:  8. 


I 


s* 


s;3t 


EDGAR  A.  HOLMES. 


^m 
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My  feet  of -ten  times  grow  weary  While  walking  life's  toilsome  way, 
My  hands  of- ten  tire  with  toil-ing,  And  long  seems  the  passing  day, 
My  heart  is  at  times  discouraged  When  tri  -  als  be  -  set  my  way, 
Tempta-tion  and  sin  as-sail  me,  To  lure  me  from  Christ  a  -  way, 
5.  When-ev  -  er  the  light  burns  dim-ly,  Or  dark-ness  ob-scures  my  way, 


mm=^ 
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And 
And 
And 
You 
I 


then,  to  find  strength  and  corn-fort,  I  go  and  in  se-cret  1 
then,  lest  I  faint  and  fal  -  ter,  I  go  and  in  se  -  cret  I 
then,  my  weak  faith  to  strengthen,  I  go  and  in  se  -  cret  I 
won-der  how       I  re  -  sist  them,  I      go     and  in      se  -  cret    I 

haste  in  -to       Je    -    sus'  presence,  And  kneeling  there  hum-bly    I 


^ 


lEZijizz:^— ^^ 
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-^     ^»     K 


:M: 


T=^tt^ 
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Chorus. 
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pray.        I    en-ter  and  close  the  door;       Je-sus  and  I  talk  it    o'er;     He 
r0-r0 — • — • — • 0-r0-      #     I  I 1 1 • — ^ — •-rl*— ^- 
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comforts,HeStrengthens,Hecheersme,  And   I  am  discouraged  no    more. 
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Oopyright,  18M,  by  Meyer  &  Brother. 


No,  66.       Feasting  With  My  Lord. 


John  S.  Brown. 


L.  O.  Brown. 


:t 


^ 


is^SESEsm 


1.  Siuce  my    soul      is    saved  and  sane  -  ti  -  fled,  Feasting,  I'm  feasting; 

2.  Feed  -  ing    on      the    lion  -  ey    and    the  wine,Feasting,  I'm  feasting; 

3.  Day     by    day    we    have    a    new    sup-ply,  Feasting,  I'm  feasting; 

4.  Man  -  y    times   we    have  an    ex  -  tra  spread, Feasting,  I'm  feasting; 

5.  Of  -    ten   there   are      on  -  ly    just    we  two.  Feasting,  I'm  feasting; 
6    If        per-chance  the  cupboard's  scarce  of  bread, Feasting,  I'm  feasting; 
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In    this  land 

of      Canaan  I'll      a  -  bide, 

1 

Feast-ing  with  my  Lord. 

Gath-er  -  ing 

the    clus-ters  from  the  vine, 

Feast-ing  with  my  Lord, 

And  the  food 

is       nev  -  er  stale  nor  dry. 

Feasting  with  my  Lord. 

When  to  deep 

-er    truths  I    have  been  led, 

Feast-ing  with  my  Lord. 

Then  He  tells 

me  what  He'd  have  me  do. 

Feast-ing  with  my  Lord. 

On    the  hid  - 

den    man  -  na    I       am  fed. 

Feast-ing  with  my  Lord 
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Chorus. 
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Feast-ing,     I      am    feast  -  ing, 


Feasting    with    my      Lord:  I'm 
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feast  -  ing,       I     am     feast  -  ing 
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On    the    liv   -  ing    Word. 
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Cop^tleht,  1899,  bjr  L  0.  Brown.    Used  b;  per. 
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No.  67.    Flash  the  News  Along  the  Line. 

"Oood  news  f  i-om  a  far  country."   Prov.  26:  SOL 
E.  A.  H.  Rev.  ELISHA  K,  MOPFMAN. 
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1.  Hear  the  news  from heav'n a- bove, 

2.  O    the  glad    and  wel-come  news, 

3.  O  what  wondrous  grace    is    this, 


Je  -  sus  waits    to    save;  Waits  in 
Je  -  sus  waits     to    save;  Who  could 
Je  -  sus  waits     to    save;Wouldyou 
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mer  -  cy  and    in    love,     Je  -  sus  waits  to  save;  He  who  died  on  Cal  -  va- 

such  great  love  re  -  fuse?    Je  -  sus  waits  to  save;  He      is    here  in  love    to- 

know  God's  perfect  peace?  Je  -  sus  waits  to  save;  Lo,    He  stand-eth  at    the 
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ry  To  a  -  tone  for  me,  Of  -  fers 
day  While  we  plead  and  pray.  And  He 
door,  Knock-eth      o'er      and        o'er.       In      the 
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now,  to  all  the 
waits,  O  soul!  to 
tones     of        ten-d'rest 
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Chorus. 
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race    Hi£  sal  -  va  -  tion  free.  )  i^ 

bear    All  your  sins      a  -  way,  V  Flash  the  news  a - 

love  Plead-ing    ev  -  er-more.  ) 

f ;  *  .-e   f 


^ 


long  the  line,     Je  -  sus 
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waits     to  save.  Waits  to  save  with  pow'rdi- vine, 
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Je  -  sus  waits    to  save. 
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Oopyrlgrbt,  1SB8,  by  Meyer  &  Brother. 


No.  68.       'TIs  Burning  in  My  Soul. 

Delia  T.  White. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  God    seut  Hismight-y  power  To      this    poor,  sin    •  ful   heart,     To 

2.  Be  •  fore  the  cross   I     bow.  Up   -  on      the      al    ♦    tar      lay        A 

3.  No    good  that    I  have  done,  His    prom  -  ise       I         em -brace;    Ac 
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keep  me  ev-'ry  hour,  And  need-f  ul  grace  im-part ;  And  since  His  Spir-it  came 
will-ingoff'ringnow.  My    all  from  day  to  day.  My   Sav  -  ior  paid  the  price, 
cept-ed    in   the  Son,  He  saves  me  by  His  grace.  All  glo  -  ry   be     to  God! 
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To  take  supreme  control,  The  love  enkindled  flame  Is  burning  in  my  soul. 
My  name  He  sweetly  calls  ;Upon  the  sac  -  ri  -  fice  The  fire  from  heaven  falls 
Let  hal-le -lu-jahs  roll;  His  love  is  shed  abroad.  The  fire    is    in   my  .soul. 
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Chorus. 
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'Tis    burn-ing  in    my  soul, 'Tis  burning  in  my  soul ;  The  fire   ofheav'nly 
Ho- ly  Spir- itcame,  All  glo-ry    to  His  name  !The  fire  ofheav'nly 


1st. 


=»^=tl' 


love  is  burn-ing 
love   is  burning 


in  my        soul. 

{Omit.) 
burn-ine"  in  mv  soul. 


The 


ii 


2d. 


m 


in         my        soul 
burn-ing"  in  my  soul. 
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Copfiigllt,  1896,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick 


No.  69. 


Praise  Him. 


Thoko  Harris. 


D.  D.  Ford. 


^^=^ 


::!=: 


1  Praise  Him! praise  Him!  Praise  God  in    the  high -est,     For  His  mer  ■  cy 

2  Praise  Him !  praise  Him,     Our    Sav-ior    all  -  glo  -  rious!  With  arch-an  -  gela 

3  Praise  Him  praise  Him!  While  na  -  tare   is    voic  -  ing  Strains  of  glad  -  uess 
4.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!     O       tell  the  sweet  sto  -  ry ;  Now,  for  -  ev    -  er, 
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so     ten  -  der  and  strong ;  Sound  His  prais-es  who  reigneth  in  glo  -  ry, 
a   -  dor  -  ing  -  ly   sing ;  Praise  Him!  praise  Him,  who  rid-eth  vie  -  to-rious, 
His  good-ness  pro-claim;    Let    all    nations    in  songs  of  re    joic-ing 
love's  anthem  pro-long ;  Praise  Him !  praise  Him!  With  an-gels  in   glo  -  ry 

—I P — •— 5-»- 
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D.  S. — Praise  Him! praise  Him! Allhon-or  and  bless-ing, 
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Fine.  ^  Refrain. 
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Give  thanks  to  Je  -  ho-vah  in  rap  -  tur-ous  song.  ^ 
The  True  and  the  Faithful,  om  -  ni  -  po-tent  King.  ( 
All    hon  -  or  and  glo  -  ry    as  -  cribe  to  His  name.  ( 


Praise  God  in  the  highest, 


Sing,  sing  of  His  goodness,  O  swell  the  glad  song. 
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All  powW  and  do-min  -  ion  as-cribe  to    His  name. 
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Praise  God  in  the  highest,  O    tell  of  His  goodness,  His  high  praises  proclaim ; 
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Copyright,  1904,  Dy  S,  K.  J.  Chesbro,  Agent. 
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No.  70. 


Go  Forward. 


William  H.  Clark. 


WiLLLAH  B.  OLMSTEAD. 
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1.  Go  for-ward,  is  the  great  command;  The  threat'ning  dan-gers  all   will  yield 

2.  The  clouds  may  darken  and  ob-scure  The    path  that  leads  to  vie  -  to  -  ry; 

3.  Go  for-ward,  e'en  the' mountains  rise  And    in  -  ter-pose  their  forms  sub-lime; 

4.  If     o-cean's  wild,  tem-pest-uous  gales  Dajh  an -gry  waves  a-gainst  thy  bark, 

5.  Tho'  prospects  all  be  blast  -  ed  quite,  Tho'  friends  de  -  sert,  and  hopes  de  -  cay, 
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To    them  with  ear-nest  heart  and  hand,  Who  mean  to    die     or    win    the  field. 
Yet  from  that  path,  if  naught  al  -  lure.  Thou  shalt  e  -  merge  tri-umph  -  ant-ly. 
Scale  thou  their  summits,  and  thine  eyes  Shall  see  from  thence  that  bright-er  clime. 
With  steady  helm  and  well-trimmed  saiis,Go    for-ward  still  straight  to  the  mark. 
Be -yond  the  dark-est  cloud  there's  light;Go    for-ward,  and    be -hold  the  day. 
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Choeus. 
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It       is  the  Cap-tain's  great  command,  Go  forward,  and  the  land   pos-sess; 
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Lo,    I    will   be       at  thy  right  hand.  To  aid,  de-fend,  to  guide   and  bless. 
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No.  71. 


Wonderful  Story  of  Love. 

'TTtaou  has  done  wonderful  things."    Isitiah  36: 1, 


Rev.  J.  M.  D. 
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Rev.  J.  M.  DRINCR. 
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1.  Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of      love; 

2.  Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of      love; 

3.  Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of     love; 


Tell    it      to    me      a  -  gain;     Wonderful 

Tho'  you  are  far      a  -  way,     Wonderful 

Je  -  sus    pro-vides  a      rest;      Wonderful 
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•  ry  of     love;  Wake  the  im-mor-tal     strain!    An  -  gels  with  rap-ture    an. 

.  ry  of     love;     Still  He  doth  call  to  -  day;      Call -ing  from  Cal-va-ry's 

•ry  of     love;      For  all  the  pure  and  blest,     Rest    in  those  mansions  a  - 
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nounceit,  Shepherds  with  won-der    re-ceive  it;  Sinner.oh!  won't  you  believe  it? 
moun-tain,Down  from  the  crys-tal  bright  fountain, E'en  from  the  dawn  of  creation, 
boveus.  With  those  who've  gone  on  before  us.  Singing  the  rapt-u-rous  cho-rus, 
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Chorus. 
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Won 


Won-der-ful    sto-ry    of      love.   )  w^,  j 
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der        -      ful!     Won       -      der       -      ful!  Won-der-ful  sto-ry  of    love! 
sto-ry  of    love!  Wonderful  sto-ry  of    love! 
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Used  by  pennisstoa. 


No.  72.    I  Will  Shout  His  Praise  in  Glory. 


p.  H.  DiKGMAN. 
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Jno.  R.  Swenet. 
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1 .  You  as),  what  makes  me  happy,  my  heart  so  free  from  care,  It    is    because  my 

2.  I  was  a  friendless  waud'rer  till  Je-sus  took  me  iu,  My  life  was  full  of 

3.  I     wish  that  ev'ry  sin-ner  be  fore  His  throne  would  bow;  He  waits  to  bid  them 

4.  I  mean  to  live  for  Jesus,  while  here  on  earth  I  stay,  And  when  His  Toice  shall 
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Sav-  ior  in  mer-  cy  heard  my  pray'r ;  He  bro't  me  out  of  darkness, and 
sor-row,  my  lieart  was  full  of  sin;  But  when  the  blood  so  precious  spoke 
welcome, He  longs  to  bless  them  now ;  If  they  but  knew  the  rapture  that 
call    me   to  realms  of  end  -  less  day,  As  one  by  one  we  gath-er,  re- 
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now  the  light  I  see;  O    blessed,  loving  Savior!  To  Him  the  praise  shall  be. 
par-don  to  my  soul;  Oh, blissful, blissful  momentl'Twas  joy  beyond  control, 
in     His  love  I.see,They'd  come  ami  shout  sal-va-tion, and  sing  His  praise  with  me. 
joic-ing  on  the  shore,  We'll  shout  His  praise  in  glorj^and  sing  for  ev-er-more. 
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I  will  shout  His  praise    in    glo  -  ry,(So  will  I,   so  will  I),  And  we'll 
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all  sing  hallelujah  in   heav-en  by  and  by;    I   will  shout  His  praise  in 
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Coryright,  18S9,  by  J.  R.  Sweney.    Used  by  per. 


I  Will  Shout  His  Praise.     Concluded. 


glory  (So  will  I,  so  will  I),An(l  we'll  all  sing  ballelujah  in  heaven  by  and  by. 


The  Lord's  Prayer. 

Air.  by  Thoko  Harris. 


ir- 

1.  Our 
3.  For 


Fa  -  ther      iu  Hea  -  ven,     we        hal  -  low     Thy    name ; 

give    our    trans  -  gres  -  sions,  and      teach     us       to      know 
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May  Thy  Kingdom,    all       ho   -  iy,       on        earth  be        the      same: 
That        hum  •  ble    com-  pas  -  siou     that       par  -  dons     each     foe: 
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O        give    to        us        dai  -  ly        our     por  -  tion      of        bread; 

Save    us    from     temp  -  ta  -  tion,     from  weak  -  ness    and      sin; 


\ 


It  is      from    Thy    boun  -  ty 

And     Thine  be       the      glo  -   ry, 

1         ^      ^       A.         ^         ^ 


that      all 
for    -   ev 
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must    be        fed. 

er,         A     -  MEN. 
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No.  74.     Make  His  Praise  Glorious. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M 


C.  H.  MORKIS. 
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1.  Prais-es,  sing  prais-es  to  Je  -  sus  our  blessed  Re-deem-er,  Let  ev-ry 

2.  Praise  for  tlie  mercy  which  sought  us  wlien  far  we  were  straying, Sought  till  He 

3.  Praises,  sing  praises,  for  glo-ry  our  bosoms  o'erflowing,  When  in  His 

4.  Praises,  sing  prais-es,our  wondering  eyes  shall  behold  Him,  When  in  His 

5.  Praise  for  the  grace  which  is   a  -  ble  to  keep  us  from  fall-ing,  And  to  pre- 
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voice  to  Him  now  asweetmel-o-dj'^  raise;  Come  ye  before  Him,  oh, 
found  us  and  bound  us  with  strong  cords  of  love :  Praise  for  sal-va-tion,  this 
ful  -  ness  the  Comforter  comes  to  a  -  bide;  Ho  -  ly  anointing,  lost 
beau  -  ty  King  Je  -  sus  descendeth  to  reign;  Com  -  ing  in  glo  -  ry,  oh, 
sent     us  all  fault-less  before  the  white  throne;   'Mid  joys  su- per- nal  to 
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worship  and  laud  and  adore  Him,  Lo.  he  is  worth-y  our  high  -  est  as- 
won-der-ful,  blest  rev  -  e  -  la  -  tion,  He  whore-deems  us, car  -  nal  -  i  -  ty, 
sin  -  ners  to    Cal  -  va  -  ry  pointing.  Power  for  ser-vice  now  free  -  ly  and 
tell    out  the  wonderful  sto-ry,Sing  hal-le-lu- jah!  the  Sav  -  lor  is 
praise  Him  thro'  a-ges    e  -  ter  -  nal,  All  the  redeem'd  ones.the  blood-wash'd.His 
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Chorus 
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criptions  of  praise. 

too,  will  re  -  move. 

ful  -  ly  sup-plied.     Make  His  praise  glorious,  Sav  -  ior  victo-ri  ous, 

com-ing  a  -  gain. 

lov'd  and  His  own.  Praise!  sing        prais-es      un  -  to  Je  -  sus, 
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Make  His  Praise  Glorious.  Concluded. 
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Throu2;h  -  out  the 
Be     His 


world      be   His      great     name  a  -    dored; 
ho  -  ly  name     a        -         dored;  Oh, 


p±=d 


Make His  praise  glo- ri-ous,     Sav        •        iorvic-to-   ri-ous; 

praise  ye  the  Lord  1  praise  ye  the  Lord  Ipraise  ye  the  Lord  1  praise  ye  the  Lord! 
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Let ev-'ry-thing that  hath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 

Let  ev'rything  that  hath  breath.ev'rything  thathath  breath  praise  the  Lord. 
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No.  75.        Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me. 

Edward  Hopper.  J.  E.  Gould. 

N     s     ,       .     ^  N     ^       .        V      -  Fine. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  Sav-ior,  pi  •  lot    me      O  -  ver    life's  tempestuous  sea; 
'D.CGhon'tand  compass  came  from  Thee;  Je-sus,    Sav  •  tor,    pi -lot  me. 

2.  As     a   mother  stills  her  child.Thou  canst  hush  the     o  -  cean  wild; 
jy.C  Wondrous  Sovereign  of  the  sea,       Je-sus,    Sav-ior,    pi 'lot  me. 

3.  When  at  last    I  near  the  shore,  And  the     fear  -  ful  breakers  roar 
D.C.  May    I  hear  Thee  say  to    me,  '■^ Fear  not,      I     will    pi '  lot  thee!" 


S/T 


Un-known  waves  before  me  roll,      Hid-ing  rock  and  treach'rous  shoal ; 

Boist'rous  waves  o-bey  Thy  will  When  Thou  say'st  to  them,  "Be  still!" 

•Twixt  me     and  the  peaceful  rest.  Then,  while  lean-ing  on  Thy    breast. 
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No,  76.        Jesus,  I  Rest  in  Thee. 


Clyde  R.  Ebey. 


D.  D.  FcRD. 
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1.  Je  -  sus,  the  Lamb,  slain  for  my  guilt,  Sprinkle  with  atoning  blood  and 

2.  Je  -  sus,  my  King,  my  chosen  King,  Beauti-fy  for  Thee  to  dwell  in 

3.  Lord  of  my  heart,  lov  -  er    di-vine,  Bid  me  to  Thy  banquet,  own  me 
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purge  me  from  sin ;  Wea-ry  I've  been, 
this  heart  of  mine;  Curtained  with  white, 
Thy  chos  -  en  bride ;  Filled  with  Thy  love, 
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burdened  and  sad.  Soothe  my  troubled 
furnished  with  gold,  Fill  the  place  of 
Heaven  is  mine, — Hal  -  is  -  lu  -  jah! 
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Chorus. 
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spir  ■  it,  make  me  ho  -  ly  within. 
Thine  a-bode  withglo-ry  di-vine. 
un  -told  rap  ture!  bliss  at  thy  side. 


Brighter  far  than  all  the  sons  of  the 
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morn  -  ing  art  Thou, — 
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Fill  me  with  Thy  Spirit  as  to  Thy    Avill  I  bow ; 


Leaning  my  head  upon  Thy  breast,  An 
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eternal  weight  of  glory  brings  sweetest  rest, 
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No.  77.     My  Savior  Died  For  Me. 

Rev.  Thos.  Raffles,  D.  D. 


Thoro  Harri£. 
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1 .  Thou    art    my     hid  -  ing  -  place,  0  Lord!  In  Thee    I    put  my 

2.  When  storms  of  fierce  temp  -  ta-tion  beat.  And  fu- rious 'foes  as 

3.  And  whenThine  aw  -  ful  voice  commands  This  bod  -  y   to    de  • 


trust ; 

bail, 

cay. 
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En-cour-aged  by  Thy    ho  -  ly  word,   A     fee  -  lie    child     of  dust: 

My    ref  -  uge  is    the    mer-cy-seat,  My   hope  with -in       the  vail: 

And  life,  in    its  last  lingering  sands,  Is  ebb-   ing  fast       a    -  way;— 
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I  have  no  ar  -  gu-  ment  beside,  I  urge  no  oth  -  er  plea; 
From  strife  of  tongues,  and  bitter  words,  My  spir  -  it  flies  to  Thee; 
Then,  though  it  be       in    accents  weak,  My  voice  shall  call  on     Thee, 
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And 'tis    e-nough  my  Savior    died,  My  Sav  -  lor    died     for 

Joy   to  my  heart  the  thought  affords.  My  Sav  -  ior    died     for 

And  ask  for  strength  in  death  to  speak,  "My  Sav  -  ior    died     for 


me! 

me! 
me.' 
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No.  78. 


Emma  M.  Johnston, 
Effective  as  a  Solo 


The  Old  Fountain. 

Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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By  Sa  -  ma-ria's  way-side  well.Onoea  blessed  message  fell  On     a 
And  a     lit  -  tie  cap-tive  maid,  By  a     lep  -  er  un-dis-mayed.Told  to 
As  the  eunuch  tried  to  read,Phil-ip  taught  him  of  his  need,  And  bap- 
O  thou  fountain, deep  and  wide, Flowing  from  the  wounded  side  That  was 


woman's  thirsty    soul,  Long  a  -  go;    And  to  eyes  that  long  were  sealed 
him    a    sim  -  pie  story.  Long  a  -  go ;  That  the  stream  where  he  might  lave 
tized  him  in  the  stream,  Long  a  -  go;    As  the  out-ward  seal  and  sign 
pierced  for  our  re-demp-tion  Long  a  -  go ;     In  thy  ev  -  er-cleans-ing  wave 
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Was  the  glorious  light  reveard,Thro'  a  fountain  that  was  opened  Long  a- 
Had  a-lone  the  pow'r  to  save,  Thro'  his  trust  in  that  old  fountain,  Long  a- 
Of  an  inward  work  divine,That  was  wronght  thro' that  old  fountain.  Long  a- 
There  is  found  all  pow'r  to  save  ;'Tis  the  pow'r  that  healed  the  nations, Long  a- 


go. 
go. 
go. 
go. 
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There's  a   fountain  that  was  o-pened  Long  a  -  go ; For 

Long  a-go ; 
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heal-ing  of  the  nations  is     its      flow ; 


A  -  long  the  line  of   a-ges, 
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Copyright,  1898,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


The  Old  Fountain. 


Concluded. 


s.Longago 

Long  ag 


The  prophets  i 


the  sages  Caaght  the  singing  of  the  waters.Long  ago 

Long  ago. 


No.  79.     Lord,  Tm  Conning  Home. 


W.  J.  K. 

With  feeling. 


^ 


"Wm.  J    KlRKPATUlCK. 


1.  I've 

2.  I've 

3.  I'm 

4.  My 


wandered 
wast  -  ed 
tired  of 
soul     is 


far  a  -  way  from  God,  Now  I'm  com-inghorae; 
ma  -  ny  pre-cious  years,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
sin  and  stray -ing,  Lord,  Now  I'm  com-ing  home; 
sick,  my  heart    is    sore,   Now  I'm   coming  home; 
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Fine. 
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The  paths  of  sin  too  long  I've  trod,  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 
I  now  re  -  pent  with  bit  -  ter  tears.  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
I'll  trust  Thy  love,  be  -  lieve  Thy  word, Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
My  strength  re  -  new,  my  hope  re  -  store,  Lord,  I'm  com-ing  home. 
p^_, \ 


It 


^y 


D.  S.—  0  ■ 
Chorus. 


1/  •  ' 

pen  wide  Thine  arms 


:t=t: 


of  love.      Lord,  I'm  com-ing    home. 


D.S. 
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Com-ing     home,    com-ing     home,  Nev  -  er  -  more    to        roam; 
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^ 


^- 
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6  My  only  hope,  my  only  plea,        6  I  need  His  cleansing  blood,  I  know. 
Now  I'm  coming  home.  Now  I'm  coming  home; 

That  Jesus  died,  and  died  for  me.      Oh,  wash  me  whiter  than  the  snow, 
I«ord,  I'm  comiDg  home.  Lord,  I'm  coming  home. 

Copyright,  1892,  by  Wm.  J   Kirkpitriclt 


No.  80. 

Floka  L.  Best. 
Moderato. 

4 


The  New  Song. 


SWENEY. 


1.  There  are  songs  of  joy  that  I  lov'd  to  sing,  When  my  heart  was  blithe  as  a 

2.  There  are  strains  of  home  that  are  dear  as  life,  And  I  list  to  them  oft  'mid  the 

3.  Can    my  lips  be  mute, or  my  heart  be  sad,  When  the  gra-cioiis  Master  hath 

4.  I     shall  catch  the  gleam  of  its  jasper  wall  When  I  come  to  the  gloom  of  the 

n^-t^— ^-i-( 1^— I — b^— ^J W — F — t/ — s^ F — b'— t/— -' 


--f-^-i— i— •-'-5— s-s-s-^'-^-^'-.— r-^— ^*=^ 

bird   in  spring ;  But  the  song  I  have  learn 'd  is  so   full   of  cheer, That  the 
din     of  strife;  But  I    know  of    a  home  that  is  wondrous  fair,  And  I 
made  me  glad?  When  He  points  where  the  many      mansions  be,     And 
e  -   ven  ■  fall,  For    I  know  that  the  shadows,  dreary  and  dim.  Have  a 


Iji  N 


m\ 


-9-^—m — #- 


-^~»- 
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*^ 


Refrain.  Vivace. 

-4 -J-^4 


Wt=r:: 


dawn  shines  out  in  the  darkness  drear.  O,  the  new,  new  song!         O,  the 

sing  the  psalm  they  are  singing  there. 

sweetly  says"Thereisone  for  thee?" 

path    of  light  that  will  lead  to  Him.  0,the  new,        new  songi 


n^-- 


-I H- 
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ii 


new,  new  song!  I  can  sing  it  now  With  the 

O,  the  new,        new  song  I  I  can  sing  iust  now 
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ran        -        som'd  throng: 
ransom'd,the  ransom'd  throng: 


r 
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Power  and  do-min-ion  to  Him  that  shall 


m 
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The  New  Song.     Concluded. 


reign ;  Glo  -  ry  and   praise   to    the    Lamb    that  was  slain, 

that  shall  reign ; 

—'& — h — I — I— !^- 
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No.  81. 
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Give  Him  tlie  Glory. 

"O  come,  let  us  sing  unto  the  Lord."    Psalm  95:  1. 


E.  A.  H. 


Rev.  Elisha  a.  Hoffman. 


i 


q^;=Pi= 
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It  was  down  at  the  feet  of      Je  -  sus,  O     the  hap  -  py,  hap  -  py 
It  was  down  at  the  feet  of      Je  -  sus  Where  I  found  such  per-fect 


-■& 


day! 
rest, 
It  was  down  at  the  feet  of      Je  -  sus  Where  I  bro't  my  guilt  and  sin, 
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That  my  soul  found peacein  be-liev  -  ing,  And  my  sins  were  wash'da-way. 

Where  the  light  first  dawned  on  my  spir- it,  And  my  soul  was  tru  -  ly  blest. 

That  He  cancelled  all  my  transgressions,  And  sal  -  va  -tion  en-tered    in. 

-* r  i»  g     g     r>5 f^ > P— ri-^^ f- 
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Chorus. 
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Let  me    tell  the     old,  old     sto  -  ry     Of  His  grace  so      full  and  free; 
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For  I    feel  like  giving  Him  the  glo  -  ry  For  His  wondrous  loveto  me 


^^ 


1?=P: 


I: 


1 


1?— r 


S 


U    U'  i;    i/- 


ii_5^ 


Cnpfrlgbt,  1888,  by  Meyer  &  Brother. 


No.  82.      The  Roll  of  the  Faithful. 


"The  Lord  will  give  strength  unto  his  peofte.' 
Jennie  Wilson. 


Psalm  29:  11. 

A.  J.  Showalter. 


Etr^^d=::5^?J 


#E3=:=3=j£ 
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my  name    be    found     on  the  roll      of 

I      us  -   ing      tal  -  ents  to    me      now 

my  hands  reach  out       to  the  weak   and 

I     win  -  ning  souls    from  the   pow  -  er 


the  faith  -  ful,      In      that 
en  -  trust  -  ed?      Do        I 
the  need  -  y,    Cheer  -  ing 
of  dark-ness,       To      the 


if 


f-^— r- 


%=^-=%- 
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I=r=z5=5: 


M 


great  as  -  sem  -  bly    by     and     by,    When      a  true       ac  -  count     of  our 

'Oc  -   cu  -  py     un  -  til      He    come?"  Or      will     I         at      last    filled  with 

those  who  walk   in     path-way's    dim?    Will     the  Mas  -  ter      tell      me  with 

light  and  home  of    saints  a   -    bove?  'Mong  the  gems      a  -  dorn  -  ing  the 


'V=V-]^f=-\ 


X^ 
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^m 
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serv  -  ice  is   ren-dered,  When  we  gath  -  er  there  be-yond  the  sky? 

shame  and  with  sor  -  row,      See    but   wast  -  ed  time  when  life  is  done? 

smiles   of  ap  -  prov  -  al.     What   I've  done   for  those     I      did  for  Him? 

crowns  of  the  right-eous.    Will  there  be      in   mine    a     star  of  love? 


J 


:t:^t= 
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Refrain. 


«=f?^ 


1-3.  Will  my  name  be  found  on  the  roll  of  the  faith-ful,  By   and  by,      by  and  by? 
4.  Yes,  my  name  will  be,  etc. 

>     ^  m      -^      m      ^'^    m \    m    "^ 


Afld  the  words  "Well  done"  un-to  me    be  spo  -  ken.  By    and  by,      by    and  by? 
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CJopyiight,  1898,  by  Meyer  &  Brother. 
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No.  83. 


Lord  of  the  Harvest. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KlRKPATRICK. 

4 ± 


1.  Lord    of    the  har-vest,we  fer-vent-ly  pray,  Send  forth  more  la-bor-ers, 

2.  Lord,    jn  Thy  service,  there's  room  for  us  all,  May  we  who  lis-ten     re- 

3.  With  Thine  a-nointing,  now  set  us    a  -  part,  Give  us  the  love  that  makes 

4.  Lord    of    the  har-vest,we  fer-vent-ly  pray,  Send  forth  more  la-bor-ers, 


s^ii^ 
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send  them  to-day  ;  Sow-ers  to  scatter  the  life-giv-ing  seed,  Reap-ers  to 
spond  to  Thy  call;  Seeking  Thy  glory, we'll  surely  be  blest,  Take  us  and 
willing  the  heart;  Willing  to  serve  in  Thy  own  chosen  way,  Willing  to 
send  them  to-day ;  Home  or  abroad, on  the  land  or  the  sea,    Make  us  Thy 


:t:=t:=l 
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Chorus. 
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thrust  in  the  sic-kle,  we  need, 
use  us  as  Thou  shalt  see  best, 
fol-low  Thy  steps  ev-'ry  day. 
messengers ;  Master,  send  me. 


rt^ 


Lord  of  the  harvest,  send  rae,  send  me  I 


m^- 


t 


j-j- 


i 


-i7-r 


1— r 


I 


^=^ 


i^ 


-^ 


t=t^ 


-si^ 


3=* 


-g>- 


-* — 


Send  forth  more    la  • 
1         J  I  I 


bor-ers,    Lord, send  mel 


Fields  are 


_;2__. 


whiten-ing, 
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Skies  are    bright-en-ing,     Send  forth  more    la  -  borers,   Lord,  send  me. 
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Copyrieht.  1902.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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No.  84.     Speed  Away!  Speed  Away! 


T.  H.  Nelson. 


I.  B.  Woodbury. 


;^-H5b=:J^=rd^^=j: 


1.  Speed  a -way,  speed  a  -  way,      O     ye    her -aids  of  light,  To  the 

2.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way,  You're  commissioned  of  God,  Good 

3.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way,      On  your  mission  so  blest,  That 

4.  Speed  a  -  way,  speed  a  -  way,      O     ye    messengers  true,  The 
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lions  now  dy -ing    in    sin's  aw  -  ful  night;  In  dense  su- per- 

•  ings  to  preach  thro' Emman-u  -  el's  blood;  Each  slave  of    the 

lions  now  burdened  may  soon  be  at    rest;  Throw  o  -  pen  their 

-  vest  is  great  and  the    la  -  bor  -  ers  few ;  Bach  need  will  the 


sti  -  tion  and  bondage  they  dwell,    While    words  are  too  weak  of  their 
tempter  may  now  be  for  -  giv'n,     And      make  out     a      ti  -  tie    to 
pris  -  on,,  give  lib  -  er  -  ty    sweet.     And     bring  them  as    tro-phles  to 
Lord  of    the  bar- vest  sup  -  ply,     And  the  might-y    results  will  be 


-x.-=t—t-- 


:^=^=N= 


I 1 1 1 — 

V — V — V — V- 


X—V-^—t'- 


-^ 


:^=fc=^=N: 


1/     ^ 


—\- — Pt — \- — I — -■ 


suff-'ring  to  tell.        Then      fly    to  their  res-cue.  Oh,  hasten   to-day; 
mansions  in  heav'n.  'Tis         Je-susthat  asks  it,     no  Ion  -  ger  de  -  la}' ; 
Je  -  sus'  blest  feet.      Oh,         lin  -  ger  no     Ion  -  ger,  but  act  while  you  may ; 
seen  by  and  by,    When  the    reap -ers  are  paid  at    the  end  of  the  day; 
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Speed    a 


way,        speed    a 
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Word)  copyrighted,  1869,  by  T.  H.  Nelwn- 
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speed    a  -  way ! 


way. 
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No.  85.  He  Turned  All  My  Darkness  to  Day. 


L.  O.  B. 


4^F=^ 


h    r  ^— ^ 


-A-  -^^ — N — P 1 P P-  -0. — m — d 1 *—*r-  -m 


.4i— J^_. 
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L.  O.  Brown. 


1.  I      came  to    the  Sav-ior    all  bur-dened  with  -  in,  And  He  turned  all  my 

2.  He  sought  me  while  wand'ring  a  -  way  from  the  fold,  And  He  turned  all  my 

3.  This  path  is     so    pleas-ant,  the  way     is    so  bright.Since  He  turned  all  my 

4.  The  way  was   all    dark-ness   and  wea  -  ry  my    feet.  But  He  turned  all  my 

*  *  ^  *  ^   *  *  :'=f=^=e=P=F^^ 
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dark-ness  to  day;  I  asked  of  Him  par-don  and  cleansing  from  sin.  And  He 
dark-ness  to  day;  He  purged  me  and  cleansed  me  and  thus  made  me  whole, And  He 
dark-ness  to  day;  His  serv  -  ice  and  praise  is  my  joy  and  de-light,  Since  He 
dark-ness  to  day;  I  rest  on  His  prom-ise,  in  Him  stand  complete,  For  He 
-«-   ^   ^   ^    ^   #- 


turned  all  my   dark-ness    to    day.  Sinse  He  turned  all  my  darkness  to     day. 
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way —       For  the  sun  -  light     of 
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glo  -  ry    is  flood-ing  my  soul.  Since  He  turned  all  my  dark-ness  to 

-^  jt-  A  ^    ^    ^ 


day. 
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Copyright,  1901,  by  Brown  Bros. 


No.  86. 


He  Saves  me. 


W.  Van  De  Venter. 


:i 


W.  S.  Weeden. 


;?=! 
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1.  The  dear,  lov  -ing  Savior  hath  fouud 

2.  He  sought  me  so  long  ere  I     knew 

3.  I       nev  •  er,    no,  uev-er  will  leave 


me, 
Him 
Him 


rr 


s 


And  shattered  the  fet-ters  that 
,But  fi  -  nal  -  ly  winning  me 
,Grow  weary  of  serv-  ice  and 


E& 
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ri — •- 


bound  me,  Tho'  all  was  con  -  f  u-  sion 

to     Him,  I    yield -ed  my  all    to 

grieve  Him,  I'll  con-stant-  ly  trust  and 


a  - 
pur- 
be  - 


round  me.  He  came  and  spake 
sue    Him,  And  asked  to     be 
lieve  Him,  Re  -  main  in    His 
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peace  to    my      soul;    The  blessed    Re-deem-er  that  bought  me,  In 
filled  with  His     grace;    Al  -  tho'    a      vile  sinner  be-  fore    Him, Thro' 
pres-ence  di    -  vine;      A    -bid- ing     in    love  ev  -  er    flow  -  ing.  In 


:ffSl» la 1»- 
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ten  -  der-ness  con-stant-ly  sought  me,  The  way  of  sal  -  va-  tion 
faith  I  was  led  to  im  -  plore  Him,  And  now  I  rejoiceand 
knowledge  and  grace  ever      grow-  ing.  Con  -  fid  -  ing  ira  -  plic  -  it  - 
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Chorus. 


taught  me,  And  made  my  heart  per-fect-ly    whole. 

dore    Him,  Re-stored  to    His    lov-ing  em  -  brace.      He    saves    me, 

finow- ing, That    Je  -  sus,  the    Sav-ior  is    mine. 


He 
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He  Saves  Me.     Concluded. 
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saves  me,  His  love  tills  mj  soul,  hal  -le  -  lu  -  jali :  Oli,  glo    ry,  He  saves  me, 


His  Spir-it  a   bid-eth  within; 
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His  blood  cleanseth  me  from  all  sin. 
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No.  87.  Prodigal  Child. 

Mrs.  Ellen  H.  Gates. 


-J — y — ' — U" U — ^ — u*-*  |*vl^* 


W.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Come  home !  come  home !  You  are  w^ea  -  ry    at  heart,  For  the  way  has  been 
3.  Come  home!  come  home!  For  we  watch  and  we  wait, And  we  stand  at  the 

3.  Come  home!  come  home!  From  the  sor-row  and  blame, From  the  sin  and  the 

4.  Come  home!  come  home!  There  is  bread  and  to  spare.  And  a  warm  welcome 


dark,  And  so  lone-ly     and  wild; 
gate.  While  the  shadows  are  piled ; 
shame.  And  the  tempter  that  smiled, 
there;  Then, to  friends  rec-on-ciled, 

g*         » a • • !^. 


prod 
prod 
prod 
prod 


gal  child!  Come 

gal  child:  Come 

gal  child!  Come 

gal  child!  Come 


home !  oh,  come  home !  Come  home,  come  home,  Come, 
Gome  home,        come  home. 


XT 

oh,  come  home. 

come  home. 
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No.  88.         Lead  Me  all  the  Way. 


D.  D.  F. 


D.  D.  Ford. 


^m. 


1.  Je-sus.lead  us      all    the  way.  Lest  our  wand 'ring  foot-steps  stray; 

2.  Grant  to  us  Thy  Spir-it's  pow'r.Keep  us  faith  -  ful  hour  by  hour; 
S.Should  we  weary  on  our  way,  Be  our  sole  sup -port  and  stay; 
4.  Thou  hast  borne  life's  weary  load,  Thou  hast  walked  life's  thorny  road, 


?J 
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Gen  -  tly  lead  us      by      the  hand,     Till  we  reach    the  promised  land. 

When  the  gloomy   sha- dows  corae,    Lead  us    till      we  reach  our  home. 

In     the  path  tho' thorns  there  be.    May  we    ev    -    er  cling  to  Thee. 

Thorns  have  pierc'd  Thj   sa  -credbrow;    Sav  -  ior,   we    will  trust  Thee  now. 

I.  j'i^-j.— I tr- 
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Chorus. 
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May      we      in   the  nar-row  way  a      -      bide,       Lov  -  ing 

May      we      in  the  narrow  way    a  -  bide,       Lov-  ing 
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Savior, kei?p  us  by      Thy    side;    Bless-ed  Je  -  sus,  lead   us  gen-tly 
Sav   -  ior,      keep  us  by  Thy  side,Bless-ed  Je  -  sus.lead  us 
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Till      we        reach      the      prom  -  ised  land. 
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by       Thy       hand, 
gently  by  Thy  hand, 
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Copyricht,  1901,  by  £■  K.  J.  Oheibto,  Agent. 


No.  89.         The  Sunbright  Shore. 

"Tea,  saith  the  spirit,  that  they  may  rest  from  their  labors:  and  their 
works  do  follow  them."    Rev.  14: 13. 
H.  Q.  JACKSON,  O.  D. 

Moderate.  .  , 
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j  There    is     a    land    of  light  and  beau-ty —  A     sun-bright  shore, 
\  The    fade-less  tree     of    life    is  grow-ing    In     that   fair  land, 
(   No  night  e'er  comes  to  veil  the  glad-ness,  Of    that  bright  clime; 
J  There  fear  no  more  the  heart  is   keep-ing     In    chill   dis-may, 
(In  -  to  those  realms  of  bliss  su  -  per  -  nal.Death  can  -'not   come; 
\  By    faith  we    see  the  blest im -mor-tals,Now  with  Him  there, 
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Where  life 
And  ev  - 
No  win- 
And  there 
And  there 
And  soon 


is   love,  and  joy     is 
er  there  life's  stream  is 
try  blast,no  gloom  or 
from  eyes  long  used  to 
in  mansions  bright,  e- 
we'llpass  the  shin-ing 
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du  -  ty,  And  sorrow  comes  no  more,  f 
flowing,Bright  o'er  the  gold-en  sand.  ) 
sad-ness,But  one  long  summer  time.  \ 
weeping, God  wipes  all  tears  a  -  way.  ) 
■  ter-nal,With  Je-sus  is  our  home.  |^ 
por-tals  And   in  their  glo  -  ry  share.  S 
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Chorus. 
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We  shall 
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meet,  no  more    to    sev  -  er.Loved  ones  gone  be  -  fore, 
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And  dwell  with  them  in  bliss  for  -ev-er  There,on  that  sunbright  shore. 
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Woids  Mid  Arr.  OopTrighted.  iMA,  by  Marer  A  Brotbar, 


No.  90.       Purchased  With  the  Blood. 


Edgar  Lewis. 


^mmmm^^^^^^ 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Once   I  walked  the  ways  of  sin,     but     to     day  my  heart  is  clean,    Purchased 

2.  All     my  guilt   is  now  for-giv'n,  I       am     on    my  way  to  heav'n,    Purchased 

3.  When  the  saved  His  glo  -  ry  share,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  I'll  be  there.    Purchased 
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with  the  blood  of  the  Sav  -  ior;  I  have  wondrous  joy  and  peace,  from  the 
with  the  blood  of  the  Sav  -  ior;  As  I  walk  the  glo  -  ry  way,  I'm  re- 
with   the  blood  of     the   Sav    -  ior;  While  the  harps  of  heav- en  ring,    I     shall 
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Chorus. 
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chains  of  sin   re-lease,Purchased  with  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

joic  -  ing  ev  - 'ry  day.  Purchased  with  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.      Pur     -    chased, 

stand  before  the  King,  Purchased  with  the  blood  of  the  Lamb.  Purchased  with  the  Savior's  blood, 
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I  am  not  my  own;  Pur      -      chased,  I    am  His  a-lone,      Pur- 

Purchased  with  the  precious  blood.  Purchased  with  the 
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chased,         with  the  ransomed  known,  Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  I 

crimson  blood. 


be-long  to  Je  -  sus. 


OopyriiEht,  1904,  by  J,  M,  Harri.. 


No.  91.        Who  Will  Follow  Jesus? 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  Who  will  follow  Jesus.Standing  for  the  right,  Holding  up  His  ban  •  ner 

2.  Who  will  follow  Jesus,  In  life's  bus-y  ways,  Working  for  the  Mas- ter, 
8.  Who  willfollow  Jesus?  When  the  tempter  charms,  Fleeing  then,  for  safe*  ty 
4.  Who  will  follow  Jesus    In  His  work  of  love?  Leading  oth-ers  to  Him, 

^   ^  ^   ^ ^    .  ^^  . ^ 
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In  the  thickest  fight?  List'ning  for  His  or-ders,     Read-y  to      o-bey, 
Giving  Him  the  praise?  Earnest  in  His  vine-yard,  Hon-or  ing  His  laws, 
To  the  Savior's  arms;  Trusting  in  His  mer-cy.     Trusting  in  His  power. 
Lifting  pray ers  above  ;Courage,  faithful  servant;  la  His  word  we  see, 
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Who  will  follow  Jesus,  Serv-ing  Him  to-day?  v 

Faith-ful  to  His  counsel  Watchful  for  His  cause?  /  -rtrt^^  .,1  *„ii„™.  t„  „„„• 
Beek-ing  fresh  re-new-als  Of  Hisgrace  each  hour.  (  Who  will  follow  Je-sus? 
On    our  side  for-ev  -  er  Will  this  Savior  be.  ^ 


Who  will  make  re-ply,  "I  amontheLord'sside,  Master,hereamI?"Who  will  follow 
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Jesus?  Who  will  make  re-ply,  "I     am  on  the  lord's  side,  Master.here  am  I?*' 
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No.  92. 

Edgar  Lewis. 


AH  in  AH. 
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1.  Of      Je  -  sus'  love  I'm  sing  -  ing,  I   praise  Him  ev  -  'ry  day,    He  is  my 

2.  He's  pa  -  tient  and  so  ten  -  der,  so  lov  -  ing  and    so  kind,  He  is  my 

3.  In    time     of    need  no  oth  -  er  to  me     can  prove  so  dear,  He  is  my 
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all  in  all, 
all  in  all, 
all    in    all. 


all 
all 
all 


in  all; 
in  all, 
in    all. 


He  frees  my  soul  from  bond-age,  he  takes  my 
An  -  oth  -  er  Friend  so  faith  -  f ul  my  soul  will 
He  hears  me  tho'  I  whis  -  per,  to  help  me 
-#-    A    -^    -#-     ^  ^ 
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Chorus. 


guilt  a  -  way,  Je  -  sus  is  my  all  in 
nev  -  er  find,  Je  -  sus  is  my  all  in 
He      is  near,    Je  -  sus    is    my    all      in 
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all. 
all. 
all. 

J. 


All  in  all, 

Je  •  sus    is    my    all    in    all, 
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all  in  all,  A  strength  in  time  of  wea-ri-ness,  a  light  where  shadows  fall, 

Je  ■  sus  is  my  all  in  all, 
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sus  is   my  all      in   all. 


All  in   all,  all         in  all,         Je  -  sus  is   my  all 

Je-sus    is  my  all  in  all,  Jesus  is  my  all  in  all. 


OopyriEht,  19M,  by  J.  M.  Harris. 


No.  93. 


Under  the  Blood. 


£.  E  Hewitt. 

Moderato. 


Wm.  J.  Eirkpatrick. 
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Lord,  keep  my  soul  from  day  to  day, 

The    siu-ner's  ref  -  uge  here  a-lone, 

Lord,  with  Thyself  my  spir-it  fill, 

Sweet  peace  abides  with-in  the  heart 

The      Ho  -  ly    Spir  it,  hour  by  hour,  Un-der  the  blood,  under  the  blood 


Under  the  blood,  un-der  the  blood 
Un-der  the  blood,  under  the  blood 
Under  the  blood,  un-der  the  blood 
Under  the  blood,  under  the  blood 
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Take  doubt  and  fear  and 
Here    Je  -  sus  makes  sal 
And  work    in    me     to 
And   gifts 
Ex  -  erts 
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sin       a  -  way,     Under  the  pre-cious  blood. 

va-tion  known, Under  the  pre-cious  blood. 

do    Thy  will.     Under  the  pre-cious  blood. 

di- vine  their  joy    im-part.     Under  the  precious  blood. 

His  sane  -  ti  -  fy  -  ing  power,  Under  the  precious  blood. 
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Chorus. 
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Un  -  der  the  blood,  the  precious  blood,  Un-der  the  cleansing,  healing  flood ; 
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Keep  me,  Savior,  from  day     to    day,     Un  -  der  the  pre-cious    blood. 


=6^: 


5"i=t 


^E^F^_&3 


il 


Copyright,  1899.  bj  Wm.  J.  Eirkpatrtck 


No.  94. 


F.  J.  CROSBY. 


Blessed  Assurance. 


*He  is  faithful  that  bath  promieed."    Heb.  10:  23. 

Mrs.  JOSEPH  F.  KNAPP.    Bv  PriL 
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1.  Bless  -  ed    as  -  sur  -  ance,     Je-sus     is       mine!  Oh,  what  a    fore-taste  of 

2.  Per  -  feet  sub  -  mis  -  sion,    per-fect  de  -  light,  Vis  -  ions  of    rapt-ure  now 

3.  Per  -  feet  sub  -  mis  -  sion,     all    is     at       rest,       I      in  my  Sav-ior  am 


s 


i 


■0     P     -g  !  g'l    L 


u    b    'I 


m 


u   '\j   I  H     I 


^ 


u   if    y 


:f5=:! 


3i^fc: 


^ 


pur-chase  of  God, 
bring  from  a  -  bove, 
look  -  ing   a    -  bove, 


glo  -  17     di  -  vine!      Heir   of  sal  -  va    -  tion, 

burst  on  my     sight.      An  .  gels  de-seend  -  ing 

hap  -  py  and     blest.  Watch-ing  and  wait  -  ing, 
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Chorus. 


Born   of  His  Spir  -   it,  wash'd  in    His     blood. 
Ech-oes    of   mer  -  cy,  whis-pers    of      love. 
Fill'd  with  His  good-ness,  lost     in    His     love. 


This  is      my   sto  -  ry, 
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this  is    my      song,  Praising  my  Sav  -  ior    all  the  day     long;  This  is    my 
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sto-ry,  this  is    my     song,  Prais-ing  my  Sav-ior   all  the  day     long. 
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Oopyrigbi,  1878,  by  Joseph  F.  Knapp. 
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No.  95. 


I  Will  Praise  Him. 


M.  J.  H. 


Mrs.  M,  J.  Harris. 


mi 


1.  When    I    saw  the  cleansing  fountain    O  -  pen  wide  for  all  my 

2.  Tho'    the  way  seem'd  straight  and  nar-iow,   All    I  claimed  was  swept  a 

3.  Then  God's  fire  up -on    the    al  •  tar      Of  my  heart  was  set  a  - 

4.  Bless -ed     be    the  name  of    Je-sus,  I'm  so  glad  He  took  me 
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way; 

flame; 
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I         0-bey'dthe  Spir-it's  wooing,  When  He  said,  "Wilt  thou  be  clean?" 
My    am  -  bitions,  plans,  and  wishes.      At  my  feet    in     ash-  es    lay. 
I        shall  nev-er  cease  to  praise  Him,  Glo-ryl  glo  -  ry!  to    His  name. 
He's  for-giv-en  my  transgressions,     He  has  cleansed  my  heart  from  sin. 
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Chorus.  Faster. 
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I    will  praise  Him, I  will  praise  Him,  Praise  the  Lamb  for  sinners  slain ; 

for  sinners 


l^3=ti=tM 


V— U 


-•— ^ 


.^1^^=*=^=^=^ 


tc=t: 


-V— U- 


slain ; 
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Give  Him  glory, all  ye  people.  For  His  blood  can  wash  a- way  each  stain. 
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Copyright,  1898,  by  Mrs.  M.  J.  Harris 


No.  96. 


A  Little  Talk. 


"Looking  unto  Jesus,  the  author  and  finisher  of  our  faith."    Heb.  Vt.  2, 
Anon.  Arranged  for  this  work. 
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1.  Tho'  dark  the  night.and  clouds  look  black  And  stormy      o  -  ver-head,  And 

2.  When  those  who  once  were  dearest  friends  Be-gin    to    per  -  se  -  cute,  And 

3.  And  thus,  by    fre-quent  lit  -  tie  talks,     I    gain  the    vie  -  to  -  ry,    And 
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trials    of       al  -  most     ev  -  'ry     kind      A-  cross  my  path  are  spread;  How 
those  who   once   pro-fessed    to      love  Have  si -lent  grown  and  mute,  I 
march  a-  long  with  cheer -ful     song,    En-joy-ing   lib  -  er  -  ty;    With 


Sfcfc 


-^J—^ 


?= 


?= 


^if=t 


•V- 


f^ 


i 


* 


soon  I  con-quer  all,  As  to  the  Lord  I  call, —  A  lit  -  tie  talk  with 
tell  Him  all  my  grief,  He  quick-ly  sends  re  -  lief, —  A  lit  -  tie  talk  with 
Te  -  sus    as    my  friend,  I'll  prove  un  -  til    the  end,      A     lit  -  tie  talk  with 
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Y).S>.— trials  of   ev -'ry  kind,  Praise  God,  I     al -ways  find,     A     lit  -  tie  talk  with 

Fine.  Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus  makes  it  right,  all  right.    A     lit  -  tie  talk  with   Je  -  sus  makes  it 
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yi?  -  JMJ  makes  it  right,  all  right. 


-K- 


i 


D.S. 


-• w 1 • — '-m 


I 


-t    *.■  t 


^ 


s  .  s 


right,  all  right,  A    lit  -  tie  talk  with  Je  -  sus  makes  it  right,  all  right;  In 
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No.  97.  He  Hideth  my  Soul. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

Allegretto. 
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1.   A    won  -  der  -  f ul  Sav  -  ior  is     Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  A     won  -  der-ful 

3.    A    won  -  der  -  f  ul  Sav  -  ior  is     Je  -  sus,  my  Lord,  He    tak  -  eth  my 

3.  With  num-ber-less  blessings  each  mo-ment  He  crowns,  And  filled  with  His 

4.Whencloth'd  in  His  brightness,  transported    I     rise     To    meet  Him  in 
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Savior  to    me,      He    hid  -  eth  my  soul  in  the  cleft  of  the  Rock, Where 
bur-den  a  -  way.    He   hold -eth  me  up, and  I     shall  not  be  moved,  He 
ful-nessdi-vine,    I       sing    in  my  rapture,oh,   glo  -  ry  to  God,     For 
clouds  of  the  sky,  His    per-fectsal-va-tion,  His  won -der-ful  love,     I'll 
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Chorus. 
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riv  •  ers   of    pleas  -  ure      I 
giv  -  eth  me  strength  as      my 
such     a   Re  -  deem  -  er      as 
shout  with  the     mil  -  lions    on 


1s:j 


see. 
day. 
mine! 
hiffh. 
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He     hid  -  eth  ray  soul  in  the 


cleft  of  the  rock.That  shadows  a  dry,  thirsty  land ;  He  hideth  my  life  in  the 
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depths  of  His  Iove,lDd  covers  me  there  with  His  hand ,  And  covers  me  there  with  His  hand. 


Copyrigbt,  1890,  by  Wm.  i.  Eirkpiitrlck. 


No,  98.    Where  His  Voice  is  Guiding. 


E,  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Hark, 'tis  the  Master  !He's  calling  you  to-day, Follow  where  His  voice  is  guiding; 

2.  New  fields  of  blessing  will  open  toyonr  view, Follow  where  His  voice  is  guiding; 

3.  What  tho'  temptations  may  beck-on  you  a-side?Follow  where  His  voice  is  guiding ; 
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Look  tor  His  foot-prints  a-long  the  heav'nward  way, Follow  where  His  voice  is  guiding. 
Seeking  His  Spirit, your  daily  strength  re-new,  Follow  where  His  voice  is  guiding 
Un  -  der  His  banner  in  loy-al  -  ty  a  -  bide.  Follow  where  His  voice  is  guiding. 


-I k* — ^ — I ^ — ^ 
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He who  lives  for-ev  -  er-more,    Trod 

Press    •    ing  onward, glad  and  free.  Sweet 
Though  the  way  seem  hard  and  long,  Faith 
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this  earthly  path  be-fore, 

er  will  His  service  be, 

will  sing  her  cheery  song: 
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Knows     its  dangers,  knows  its  grief,  He  will  send  your  soul  re  -lief. 
Rich    -     er  His    re-wards  of    love,  Foretastes  of  the  feast  a  -  bove. 
Soon      we'll  lay  the  bur-dens  down,Then  the  palm, the  harp, the  crown. 
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Follow,  fol  -  low  where  His  voice  is  guiding,  Follow, fol  -  low  where  His  voice  is 
Fol    -     low  where  His  voice      is       guiding,  Fol  -  low  where  His  voice     is 
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Where  His  Voice  is  Guiding.  Concluded. 
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I 
guiding,  Fol  -      low  where  His  voice  is  guiding.FoUow, follow, follow  on. 
Follow  where  His 
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Wo.  99. 

W.  A.  S, 


Shall  be  Like  Him. 

Rev.  W.  A.  Spencer. 


— N & — ^-^^, 


1.  When  I  shall  reach  the  more  excellent  glory,  And  all  my  tri-als  are  passed ; 

2.  We  shall  not  wait  till  the  glo-ri-ous  dawtiiug  Breaks  on  the  vision  so  fair ; 

3.  More  and  more  like  Him, repeat  the  blest  story,  0-ver  and  o-ver  a  -  gain ; 
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I  shall  he  like  Him,0  wonderful  sto  ry!     I  shall  belike  Him  at  last. 
Now  we  may  welcome  the  heavenly  morning, Now  we  may  His  image  bear. 
Chang'd  by  His  spirit  from  glory  to  glo-ry,     I    shall  be  sat-is-fied  then. 
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Chorus. 
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I  shall  be  like  Him,    I  shall  be  like  Him,  And  in  His  beauty  shall  shine ; 
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I  shall  be  like  Him,wondrous1y  like  Him,  Jesus,  my  Savior  di  -  vine. 
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No.  100.      When  I  See  the  Blood. 


John. 


J.  G.  F. 


1,  Christ  our  Re-deem -er      died    on      the  cross,  Died  for    the  sin  -  uer, 
2    Chief -est    of  siu  -  ners,    Je  -    sus    can  save,  As      He  has  promised, 

3,  Judgment  is  com-iug,    all      will     be  there,  Who  have  re  -  ject  -  ed, 

4.  Oh    what  com-pas-siou,    oh    bouud-less  love!    Je  -  sus  hath  pow  -  er, 


U=i-- 


paid  all     His  due;  All  who    re-ceive 

so      will    He    do;  Oh,  sin  -  ner,    hear 

who  have  re-fused?  Oh,  sin  -  ner,  has  - 

Je  -  sus      is    true;  All  who     believe 


Him    need    nev      er    fear, 
Him,  trust      in     His  word, 
ten,     let         Je  -  sus     in, 
are     safe    from  the  storm. 


Yes,  He  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

Then  He  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

Then  Go  I  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 

Oh,     He  will  pass,  will  pass  o  -  ver  you. 


see  the 


When  I 
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blood,  When    I  see    the  blood.  When  I  see  the 

see  the  blood.       When  I  see  the  blood,      When  I 
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blood,  I  will    pass,     I    will  pass      o  -  ver     you. 

see  the  blood.  o  -  ver  you 
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No.  101. 


I'm  Going  Through. 


H.  B. 

Arr.  by  Thoro  Harris. 


Herbert  Buffum. 
Arr.  by  Wm.  B.  Olmstead. 


1.  Lord.  I  have  start-ed     to   walk  in     the  light  That  shines  on  mv  oathwav 


1.  Lord,  I  have  start-ed     to   walk  in     the  light  That  shines  on  my  pathway 

2.  Ma  -  ny  once  start-ed     to    run   in    this  race,  But  with  our  Forerrun-ner 

3.  Let    me     but  fol-low  my  Lord  all       a-lone     And  have  for  my  pil-low, 

4.  Come  then,  my  comrades,  and  walk  in  this  way  That  leads  to   the  king-dom 

,-r Jr-^.-X0—\—0-rf—0^-0-0^-^^i-—-i--^~f-r-J- 
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BO        clear-Iy,  so  bright;  I've  bade  the  world  audits    fol  -  lies     a-dieu,  And 
they  could  not  keep  pace;   0th -ers  ac-cept-ed   be-cause  it     was  new,  But 
like     Ja  -  cob,  a  stone,  Rath-er  than  vain  worldly  pleasures  pur-sue,   Than 
of         un  -  end-ing  day;    Turn  from  your  i-dols  and  join  with  the  few,   Start 


now  with  my  Sav-ior    I  mean  to  go  thro'. 

not  ver  -  y  ma-ny  seem  bound  to  go  thro'.   I'm    go-ing  thro',  I'mgo-ing 

turn  from  this  pathway  and  fail  to  go  thro ' . 

in  with  your  Savior,  and  keep  going  thro'. 
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thro',  I'll   pay  the  price, what  -  ev  -  er   oth-ers   do;        I'll  take  the  way 
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with  the  Lord's  de-spis-ed  few;    I'm  go-ing  thro',  Jesus,  I'm  go-ing  thro'. 
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No.  102.    Heralds  of  Light,  Speed  Away. 


J.  E.  Lewis. 


L.  E.  JONES. 


1.  To  the  millions  that  are  ly-ing   in  darkness.Heralds  of  light.speed  a-way, 

2.  As  you  la  -  bor  for  the  Lord  He  is  with  you,Walks  by  your  side  day  by  day; 

3.  If  he  bids  you  speak  the  word  to  a  broth  -  er,  Say  what  He  wants  you  to  say; 

4.  Tho'  He  bids  you  go  for  Him  o'er  the  ocean,You  should  but  trust  and  o-bey ; 

speed  a-way, 
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To  the  souls  that  long  to  hear  of  the  Savior,  Carry  the  bright  gospel  ray. 
'Tis  His  will  that  you  should  tell  of  His  mercy,  Carry  the  bright  gospel  ray. 
If  He  sends  you  o'er  the  vale  or  the  mountain, Carry  the  bright  gospel  ray. 
To  the  heathen  who  are  dwelling  in  blindness,  Carry  the  bright  gospel  ray. 

speed  away. 
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Chorus.  ^      |i     , , 


Her-alds  of  light,  speed  a  -  way;  Car-ry  the  bright  gos-pel  ray, 

speed  a  -  way,  gos-pel  ray. 
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Oopyriebt,  1904,  by  J.  M.  Harris 


No.  103.    O  for  a  Heart  Whiter  than  Snow. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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for  a  heart  that  is  whit  -  er  than  snow !  Kept,ev-er  kept.neath  the 
for  a  heart  that  is  whit  -  er  than  snow  I  Calm  in  the  peace  that  He 
for  a  heart  that  is  whit  -  er  than  snow  1  Witli  the  pure  flame  of  the 
for  a  heart  tliat  is  whit  -  er  than  snow!  Then  in  His  grace  and  His 

■^      -#-•#-#-■#-#-     -(2!. 


life  •  giv-ing  flow ;  Cleansed  from  all  pas  -  sion,  self  -  seeking,  and  pride, 
loves  to  be -stow;  Dai  •  ly  refreshed  by  the  heav-en  -  ly  dews, 
Spir  -  it  a  -  glow;Filled  with  a  love  that  is  true  and  sin  -  cere, 
knowledge  to  grow ;  Grow -ing  like  Him  who  my     pat-tern  shall  be, 
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Chorus. 
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Washed  in  the  foun  -  tain  of      Cal  -  va  -  ry's  tide. 

Read  -  y  for    serv  -  ice  when-e'er    He  shall  choose,    q      ^  heart 

Love    that  is       a    -    ble  to      ban  -  ish    all    fear. 

Till       in  His  beau  -  ty  my    King    I    shall  see. 
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whit  -  er  than  snow  1  Sav  •  lor  di  -  vine,   to  whom  else  can 
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ou  who  didst  die,  loving  me  so,  Give  me  a  heart  that  is  whiter  than 


1^- 

snow. 
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No.  104. 


Precious  Love. 


"We  love  him,  because  he  first  loved  us."    I  John  4t  19L 
ADA  BLENKHORN.  E.  E.  IVIEYBR. 


1.  How  sweet  is  the     love     of      Je  -  sus! 'Tis  deai-er  than  life  to    me. 

2.  In    sor-row  it      is        my  com  -  fort,  In  trouble  it    is     my    stay; 

3.  Tho' friendship  the  dear  •  est  fail  rae.Tho'  loved  ones  may  leave  my  side, 

4.  And  when  on  the  heights  of      glo  -    ry,  My  eyes  shall  behold  the  king, 
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Than  cost-li- est  pearl  more  pre- cious,  And  O,   I    am    glad 'tis  free. 

When  clouds  of  af  -  flic  -  tion  gath  -  er,     It  driveth  them  all      a  -  way. 

His  love  is    for    me      un-chang  -  ing,With  it    I   am      sat  -  is  -  fied. 

In     rap-tur-ous   praise  un- end   -ing.  His  won-der-ful  love  I'll  sing. 
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Chorus. 
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Pre  -  cious     love      of      Je    -    sus,  Change-less,     pure   and 
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free; 
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Pre -cious    love    of     Je  -  sus  That  He  free  -  ly     giv-eth     me. 
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No.  105.        Leaving  all  to  Jesus. 

"Behold  we  have  torsalien  all  andf  ollowed  thee."    St.  Mark  1&:  S7. 
IDA  M.  BUDD.  CHAS.  H.  GABRIEL. 
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1.  Leav-ing  all     to     fol-low    Je  -  sus,  Turning  from  the  world  a  -  way; 

2.  Naught  re-serv-ing,  on  the     al  -  tar    All     I     lay,  and  wait  the  hour, 

3.  Tak-ing    up    the  cross  for     Je  -  sus.  Glad  for  Him  to  suf  -  fer  shame; 

4.  Walking  still    by  faith    in     Je  -  sus,  Trusting  till  He  give  me   sight; 

5.  Praise  His  precious  name  for-ev  -  er,  That  His  blood  hath  made  me  free; 
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Step-ping  out    up  -  on  His  prom-ise.  All    I  have    is    His     to  -    day. 
When  the  fire  from  heav'n  de-cend-ing  Shall  at-test  His  glo-rious    pow'r. 
All  my  gain     I  count  but  loss  -  es.  For  the  glo  -  ry     of    His      name. 
When  my  chastened  soul  is  read  -  y,    He  will  lead  me     to     the      light. 

Now  my  soul  shall  joy  to  tell      it,  Thro'  the  long  e  -  ter  -  ni    -    ty. 
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Leav-ing    all  to  fol  -  low    Je 

Leav  .  ing  all      to      fol  -  low,  fol  • 
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sus,  Turn-ing 

low    Je  -  sus, 
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from  the  world 

Turn  -  ing,  turn  -  ing  from 


the 


way; 

world     a  -  way; 


Step-ping  out  up- 

Stepping  out    up- 
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on    His  prom      -    ise, 
on    His  bless  -  ed  prom 


-ise. 


All      I     have 
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is    His      to  -    day. 
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Oopyiigbted,  1891,  by  Ueyer  &  Brother. 


Heaven 


Here. 

Edna  G.  Young. 


1.  1       used  to  think  that  Heaven  was  ver  -  y    far    away,  That  earth  be- 

2.  I       used  totliink  thate  vilmust  in     my  heart  abide,  That    no  one 

3.  O       yes,  my  life     is  happy, since  He  has  full  control,  I've     no  de - 

4.  Now  come  and  seek  this  blessing  and  taste  of  Hea?-en,    too!    Let    Je-sus 
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low     was  but    a    des-ert  drear;  But  since  the  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  brought 
while  on  earth  was  free  from  sin ;     But   glo  -  ry,  hal  •  le  •  lu  •  jah!    He 
sire      for  things  that  once  I   craved;  I'm    sat  -  is  -  tied  completely,     And 
have  pos-ses-sion    of  your  soul.  He'll  sat-  is  -  fy  that  long-ing,  which 
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com-fort  to    my  soul,  I  know  I've  had     a    taste     of  Heaven    here. 
cleansed  mefrom    it    all, That  He, Him-self, might  come  and  reign  with-in. 
love  to  shout  a-loud,'*0  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  praise  the  Lord!  I'm  saved!" 
ev  -  er  will  be  felt,    Un  -  til  you  yield  your-self     to  His  con  -  trol. 


I  know  I've  had      a  taste   of    Heav-en      here For 

I  know  I've  had      a  taste of  Heaven  here. 
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nothing  earthly  doth  the  same  ap  -  pear;    Such  blissful  waves  of  love,  Swept 
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QDprrltht,  1904.^7  Wm.  J.  Kli>patrkk. 


A  Taste  of  Heaven  Here.    Concluded. 
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o'er    me  from    a-bove,  And  nowlknow  that  Heav'nis  very    near. 
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No.  107. 


Peace  Be  Still. 


Mrs.  Ada  Torkey  Henderson. 
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W.  C.  Radebaugh. 
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1.  There's  a  song  my  heart  is  singing,  Thro'  my  soul  the  sweet  tones  thrill, 

2.  Sail-  ing  o-ver  life's  rough  o  -  cean,  Raging  winds  the  can-  vass  fill, 

3.  So     my    life  is  filled  with  gladness,  And  my  heart  bows  to  His  will, 

4.  When  I  cross  death's  surging  river,  And  its  waves  my  heart  would  chill. 
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To  my  lifetrue  joy 'tis  bringing,  In  the  sweet  words"peace  be  still." 
But  a-bove  the  storm'scommotion.Comes  the  whisper,  "peace  be  still." 
Light-er  tri-al,  pain  and  sadness, When  He  whis-pers, "peace  be  still." 
With  new  life  my  soul  shall  quiver,  As  He  whispers"peace  be  still." 
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O    my  heart  is  soft  -ly    singing!    Un  -  to  Him  my  soul  is  clinging. 
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Sweetest  peace  His  words  are  bringing,  When  He  whispers,  "peace  be  still. " 

When  Be  whispers,"peace  be  still,  peace  be  still." 
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No.  108.        Whisperings  of  Jesus. 


D.  K.  W. 


•I  will  betroth  thee  unto  me  forever."    HoseaS:  19. 

Wm.  J,  KlRKPATRICK. 


With  expression. 
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1.  Not    a    sound    invades  the  stillness,  Not  a    form     invades  the  scene, 

2.  And  with-in      those  heavenly  places,  Calmly  hushed  in  sweet  re-  pose, 

3.  Wrapt  in  deep,    a  -  dor  -  ing  si  -  lence,Je  -  sus.Lord,    I    dare  not  move, 

4.  Rest,then,0        my  soul, con-tent-ed, Thou  hast  reach'd  thy  happy  place 
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Save  the  voice  of  my  Be-lov-  ed,  And  the  per  -  son  of  my  King. 
There  I  drink  with  joy  ab-sorb-ing,  All  the  love  Thou  wonldst  disclose. 
Lest  I  lose  the  smallest  saying, Meant  to  catch  the  ear  of  love. 
In     the  bo    -    som  of  thy  Savior,  Gazing  up  in  His  dear  face. 
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Chorus. 
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Precious,  gen    -    tie,  ho-ly   Jesus!  Blessed  Bridegroom  of   my  heart, 
Precious,  gentle,  ho  -  ly    Je-sus,        Blessed  Bridegroom  of  my  heart, 
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In  Thy  se    -    cret  in  -  ner  chamber, Thou  wilt  whis  -  per  what  Thou  art. 
In  Thy  secret  in-ner  chamber,  Thou  wilt  whisper  (vliat  Thou  art. 
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No.  109. 


Happy  Strains, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


^^ 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICX. 
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1.  My  soul    has  found  a     healing  stream,  And  sings  in  hap  -  py  strains, 

2.  I      toiled    a  -  long     a      rug-ged  road,  With  burdens  sore  -  ly  pressed, 

3.  That  bless-ed  voice  has  might-y  power  To   sat  -  is  -  fy     and  cheer ; 

4.  Then  let     me  that  dear  name  confess.  His    faith-ful  serv -ant     be; 

5.  For,  those  who  bear  the  cross  for  Him, From  Him  a  crown  shall  gain, 
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"There  is  a  foun-tain  fill'd  with  blood, Drawn  from  Immanuel' 
"I  beard  the  voice  of  Je  -  sus  say,  Come  un  •  to  me  and 
"How  sweet  the  name  of  Je  -  sus  soimds  In  a  be-liev  -  ers 
"Shall  Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go 
"There  is       a    land    of    pure  de  -  light.  Where  saints  immortal 
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reign." 
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Hap      •      py  strains  that  glad  -  ly        tell 

Happy, happy  strains  that    glad-ly     tell,  that 


glad  -  ly     tell, 
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great  salvation :  all  is     well, .   , .  Come,  mag      •       ni- 

great,  the  great  salvation  :allis     well,   all    is    well,Come,  m3.g- ni-fy  the 
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fy     the  Lord  with  me To     Him  all  glory  ev  -  er      bCo 

Lord, come, mag-ni-fy  the  Lord  with  me, 

m.-'^ — • — f — P-  \j    L    Iv— b-l 1—  =F=V^= 


rft 


? 


t=t: 


^^ 


i>^ 


1 


•V— ^'- 


Copyright.  1898,  b;  Wm.  t.  Kirkjntrlck. 


No.  110.       Keep  the  Music  R'mging, 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Keep  the  mu  -  sic  ringing,  In    the  trusting  heart,  Close  to    Je  -  sus 

2.  Keep  the  mu  -  sic  ring-ing,  Let  the  joy-notes  flow   Like   a    fount-ain 

3.  Keep  the  mu- sic  ringing,  Let    it  glad-ness  bear,  Con  -  so  -  la  -  tion 

4.  Keep  the  mu  -  sic  ring-ing,  In  the  house  of  God ;  Wor-ship  Him  with 


cling -ing.  Praise  will  ne'er  de  -  part.  Chim-ing  with  life's  sto  -  ry, 

spring-ing,     Lit    with  heav'nly  glow.  Sing  His    love  con-straining, 

bring -ing      In        a    world  of  care.  Sing    of    help,   a  -  vail  -ing 

sing -ing.  Tell     His  love    a- broad  I  In     His    ho  -  ly  dwell -ing 
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ver-tones  of  peace, To  our  Sav-ior's  glo-ry,  Let  them  never  cease, 
you  pass   a-long,Till  His  knowledge  gaining,  Others  learn  jour  song, 
the  thickest  fight,  Sing  of  grace,  un  -  fall-ing    In  the  dark-est  night, 
the  courts  above,  O  what  strains  are  swell-ing,  Raptured  hymns  of  love. 
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Keep the   mu  -  sic      ring  -  ing       all     the  way. 

Keep  the    mu  -  sic  ring-ing. 
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Serve the  lord  with  gladness  ev'ry  day.  Keep  the  music  ring-ing, 

Serve  the  Lord  with  gladness. 
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Keep  the  Music  Ringing.    Concluded. 
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Keep  the  music  ringing,  Keep  the  music  ringing  all  the  way 

ringing ringing  all  the  way. 
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No.  III.       Hear  and  Answer  Prayer. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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am  praying  blessed  Sav-ior,  To  be  more  and  more  like  Thee; 
am  praying,  blessed  Sav-ior,  For  a  faith  so  clear  and  bright 
am  praying  to  be  humbled  By  the  power  of  grace  di  -  vine, 
am  praying,  blessed    Savior,  And  my  constant  prayer  shall  be 
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I     am    praying  that  Thy  Spir-it      Like  a    dove  may  rest  on  me. 
That  its  eye  will  see  Thy  glo  -  ry  Thro'  the  deep  -  est,  darkest  night. 
To  be  clothed  upon  with  meekness,  And  to   have    no  will  but  Thine. 
For  a     per  •  feet  con-se  •  cra-tion.  That  shall  make  me  more  like  Thee. 
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Thou  who  knowest  all   my  weakness,  Thou  who  knowest  all  my 


care, 
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While  I   plead  each  precious  promise, Hear,  O  hear  and  answer  prayer. 
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No.  112.      Over  the  River  Tm  Going. 

••In  all  things  we  are  more  than  conquerors  through  Him  that  loved  us."  Rom.  8!  37 

Arr.  by  W.  B.  O. 
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Just     G  -  ver  the  riv  -  er  I'm  going.  The  angels  are  watching  for  me ; 
No    more  in  this  desert  I'll  wander,  Or  tread  life's  dim  pathway  a  -  lone; 
I'll  clasp  the  dear  hand  of  my  Savior, He'll  guide  me  safe  o- ver  its   foam; 
I'll  strike  the  pure  notes  of  the  blessed,  Andcroivnmy  Im-man-u  •  el    King; 
The  Lamb, 'mid  His  cliosen, His  treasure,  In  pastures  where  love  never  dies; 
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In  the  bright, starry  portals  of  heav-en,  The  fac-es  of  loved  ones  I'll  see. 
I  shall  rest  where  earth's  weary  ones  gather.  And  Jesus  em-brac-es  His  own. 
And  I'll  fear  not  the  swelling  of  Jordan,  For  bright  shines  my  heavenly  home. 
In  His  presence,  for-ev  -  er  and  ev  -  er.  His  glory  and  honor  I'll    sing. 
He  will  lead  them  to  fountains  of  pleasure,  And  wipe  all  the  tears  from  their  eyes. 
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Just  o        •       ver  the   riv       •      er,  I'll  fear not  its    roar;.... 

Just  over  the  river  I'm  going,  I'm  going, I'll  fear  not  the  ffa?es  as  they  roar,as  thejroar; 
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Repeat  Chorus  after  last  Stanza  pp. 
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There's  light 
There's  light  on 
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on  the    wa 


ter,For  Je-sus  has  crossed  it  be  -  fore 

wa-ter,there's  light  on  the  wa-ter,For  Jesus  has  crossed  it  be-fore,  before. 
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No.  113.       The  Abiding  Comforter, 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


John  14:  16. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 


1.  Not    a  -  lone       in  this  world  Christ  has  left    us, 

2.  'Tis  the    prom  -  ise    of    God     to     his  chil-dren, 

3.  He  brings  peace  which  the  world  can  -  not    of  -  f  er, 

4.  Here  is     rest     from  our  strug-gling  and  try  -  ing, 
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Tho'    the  sight  of  His 

Un  -  to  all  who  on 

And    the  sor   -  rows  of 

Ev    -  'ry  need  shall  be 
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face  be    de  -  nied,    For  His  pray'r  has  been  gra-cious-ly  an-swered,  And  the 

Je  -  sus   be  -  lieve,   For  the   world  hath   not  seen  Him  or  known  Him,  And   the 

life  light-er  grow;  While  our  lives    be  -  come  strangely  trans-fig-ured,   With  the 

ful  -  ly   sup -plied;  There  is     ful   -   ness  of  bless -ing  for  -  ev  -  er.    When  the 
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Spir  -     it    has   come   to      a  -    bide. 

Com  -  fort  -  er    can  -  not  re  -    ceive. 

light  of   His  pres  -  ence  a  -  glow. 

Com  -  fort  -  er  comes  to     a   -  bide. 


Not   a  -  lone, 
Not    1 


no,  not  a- 


lone,  no, 
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not    a  -  lone; 
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to    a  -  bide  with  his      own; 


God  has 
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sent  the  Com-fort-er;  He  has  come     to     a  -  bide  with  His  own. 

God  has  sent    the        Comforter; 


No.  1 14. 


Beyond  the  River. 
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1.  Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  riv-er,  Where  the  8ur-ges  cease  to    roll, 

2.  Shall  Ave  meet  in  that  blest  harbor  When  our  stormy  voy'ge  is  o'er? 

3.  Shall  we  meet  in  yon-der  cit  -  y.  Where  the  to w'rs  of  crystal  shine, 

4.  Soon  we'llmeetwithChristour  Savior  J  When  He  comes  to  claim  His  own, 
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Where,  in  all    the  bright  for- ev- er,   Sorrow  ne'er  shall  press  the 
Shall  we  meet  and  cast  the  anchor  By  the  fair,  ce   •   les  •  tial 
Where  the  walls  are  all  of  jas-per,  Built  by  work-man-ship    di    • 
We  shall  knowHis  blessed  fa  -vor,  And  sit  down  up  •  on     His 


soul? 
shore? 
Tine? 
throne 
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Refrain. 


Yes,  "we'll  meet  beyond  the  rir  •  er,  On  fair  Ca-naan's  shore  for  -  er  •  er; 
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We  shall  meet  beyond  the  riv -er,  Where  the  but- ges  cease  to     roll 
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No.  115.      The  Secret  of  the  Lord. 

Anon.  Maud  Anita  Hart. 


There's  a  se-cret  God  has  whispered  To 
Chaugelesssecret.howit  keepsus 
Ho    -    ly  se-cret,how  it  cleanses 
Might  -y  se-cret,how  it  brings  us 
Pre-  clous  se-cret,  I  have  found  it, 

19-      ^ 


His  hid-den  ones    a -lone; 

Thro'  all  changes    life  can  bring; 

All     the  heart  from  self  and  sin ; 

Heav'nly    help  for  hearts  for-lorn; 

Pre  -  cious  Je  -  sus,  Thou  art  mine ; 

I        ^     ^     ^     N     ^ 


'Tis     a    se-cret,  sweeter,  stranger,    Than  thy  heart  has  tho't  or  known. 
Joy  may  cheer, or  tri-al   press  us,      StfU  the  rest  -  ful  heart  can  sing. 
Crowding  out  the  pow'r  of    e  -  vil      By     the  life    of  Christ  within. 
Turns  our  battle-tide  to      triumph.  Changes  mid-night  in  •   to  morn. 
Prove  in   me  Thy  boundless  fullness,  Live  in    me  Thy  life    di  -  vine. 
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Chorus. 
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There's    a     se  -  cret,  pre-cious  se        -        -        -     cret,  God     has 

ho  -  ly,  changeless  se  -  cret. 
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'Tis   that  He  will  ev  -  er 


whispered  to    my    soul, 


sweet-ly   whispered  to    my  soul; 

^.  ^     N     ^     N    J 


:N=fc 


:t?= 


-r^ 


:^i*=^=y=: 


.— J-^ 


keep 

keep 
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me,     While  e  -  ter  -  nal  a  -  ges      roll 

me.ev  er  keep  me,  roll,  for  ev  er  roll. 
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No.  116.    Lift  Up  Your  Heads,  Ye  Gates. 

"Lift  up  your  heads,  0  ye  gates;  and  be  ye  lift  up,  ye  everlasting  doors;  and  the 
King  of  glory  shall  come  in."    Psalm  24-7. 

D.  M.  Cathey. 


^±^i: 


1.  Lift  up  your  heads,  ye  gates  sub-lime,  And  bid  the  Kiug  come  in; 

2.  A  -  waive,  ye    na  -  tions  of      the  earth,  Be  -  hold  your  King  ap  -  pear; 

3.  Who  scorned  His  rod,  nor  sought  His  grace,  But  cru  •  ci  -  fled  your  King, 

4.  Lift    up  your  heads, ye  gates    of  gold.  And  give   the  Conqueror  room. 
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He  comes  in  wondrous  maj  -  es  -  ty.  Let  loud  ho  •  san-nas  ring. 
The  an -gels  from  the  heavenly  realm, The  glo  -  rious  message  bear. 
Con-fess  His  pow'r  and  bow  your  knee.  And  tar  -  dy  prais-es  bring. 
While  burning  fir  -  ma-ments  dis-solve    To  light    the     tri-umph  home. 


-^- 
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Pre  -  pare  ye  roy  -  al     pal  -  ac  -  es.  Your  glo-rious  King  re  -  ceive; 
He  brings  sal  -  va  -  tiou    to      the  earth, iTo    all     who  hear  His    voice; 
Each  drop  of    roy-  al  blood    ye  shed,  Becomes    a  wondrous  gem, 
Ye     emp-ty  tombs  and  burst-iug  graves.  With  earth  and  sky  and  sea, 
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Ope  wide  your  doors  and  welcome  Him, Thine  humble  hom  -  age     give. 
Sal  -   va  •  tion    to      a      fall  -  en   race;  Let    all      the  earth   re  -  joice. 
Which  glit  ters    on    His  sovereign  brow,  A    bril  -  liant  di  -  a    •  dem. 
Sing  how  he  lived  and  loved,  and  lives  And  loves  e  -  ter  •  nal  -  ly. 
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Lift  LTp  Your  Heads,  Ye  Gates.   Concluded. 

Chorus. 
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Then  praise  Him, all  ye  saints  of  light,  Ye  angel  choirs,  resound ;  Burst  forth  in  one  tri- 
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umphant  song, This  spa  cions  earth  around ;  Ho-sau-na  to  our  King  of  kings,  He 
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reigns  high  ov-  er  all ;  He  sways  His  scepter  o'er  the  world;  Let  saints  be-fore  Him  fall! 
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No.  IS7.       Take  My  Heart,  O  Father! 

Anon  Isaac  B.  Woodbury, 
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Takemyhearl.O    Fa-therl  take  it;  Makeandkeep  it      allThineown; 
Fa-ther,makemepureand  low-ly,  Fond  of  peace  and    far  from  strife ; 
Ev  -  er    let  Thy  grace  surround  me,  Strengliien  me  with  pow'r  divine, 
May  the  blood  of    Je-susheal    me.  And  my  sins    be     all    for-giv'n; 


Let  Thy  Spir-it    melt  and  break  it — This  proud  heart  of    sin  and    stone. 
Turning  from  the  paths  un  -  ho  -  ly.  Of  this  vain  and    sin-ful      life. 
Till  Thy  cords  of   love  have  bound  me  ;Make  me    to     be  whol  -  ly   Thine. 
Ho  •  ly  Spir  •  it,  taKe  and  seal  me,  Guide  me  in    the  path  to  heav'n. 


No.  118.        Loyalty  to  the  Master. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Loy-al  ty  to  the  Master,   loy  •  al  -  ty    to  the  King ;  Loy-al  -  ty  now  and 

2.  Loyal- ty  to  the  Master;  letting  Him  lead  the  way ;  Glo  -  ri  ous   is    His 

3.  Loy-al- ty  to  the  Master;  looking  to  Him  a  -  lone,  Turning  a -way  from 
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ev- ercheer-i-ly  let  us  sing;  Wholly  at  His  commandment.let  ev-'ry 
banner,  follow  it  ev  -  'ry  day  In  -  to  the  midst  of  bat-  tie,  con-quer-ing 
e  -  vil,  Jesus  willkeepHisown;Onward,stillouward  pressing, seeing  the 
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sol-dier  be,  Joy  -  f  ul  -  ly  serv-ing  Je  -  sus,  serv-ing  with  loy  -  al  -  ty, 
as  we  go,  Vic  -  to  -  ry  He  has  promised  o  -  ver  the  dead-ly  foe. 
starry  prize  Wait-ing  for  all    the  faith-ful,  meeting  be-youd  the  skies. 
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Chorus, 
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Loy  -  al  soldiers,  let    us    joy- ful-ly  march  a- long,    For 

Joy  fully  march, 


ward. 
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for      -     ward, with  a  triumphant  song;  On  -    ward,  on    -     ward,  a 
stead  i-ly  march.  Joyfully  march, steadily  march. 
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Loyalty  to  the  Master.  Concluded. 
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happy  aud  loyal  throng,   Loyal  to  our  Sav-ior  and  our  King. 

to    our  Savior  and  our  Kinj. 
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No.  1 19.       There's  a  Land  Far  Away. 

Jas.  G.  Clark.  Arr.  by  H.  P.  Main 


-     (  There's  a      land  far  a  •  way  'mid  the  stars  we  are    told,  Where  they 
\  Where  the  pure  waters  flow, thro'  the  val-leys  of     gold,  And  where 
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D.  C    Where  the   loay-wea-ry     trav  -  el  •  er  reach'es     his    goat.     On    the 

Fine.  ■      v      ..        .        n      s 


know  not  the  sor-rows  of    time;  J  .Jf.  f.  „  n„„^  ^n    ^„„  ^i^^     »<.{„  *i,^ 
life     is      a    treasure   sub-lime:  [  T'^*^'«^^"^°^    our  God- tis  the 

^ i^, 


te 


:f±=r 


-^. 


y-- 


-r— H  -  ,—(2—;-, ^-L— pv-,-^ •-T~it 


e»  •  ergreen  mountains  of    life. 
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home  of    the  soul.  Where  the    a  -  ges    of  splendor  e 
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3  Here  our  gaze  cannot  soar  to  that  beautiful  land, 

But  our  visions  have  told  of  its  bliss; 
And  our  souls  by  the  gale  from  its  gardens  are  fanned, 

When  we  faint  in  the  deserts  of  this. 
And  we  sometimes  have  longed  for  its  holy  repose 

When  our  hearts  have  been  rent  with  temptations  and  woes, 
And  we've  drank  from  the  tide  of  the  river  that  flows 

From  the  ever-green  mountains  of  life 
9  Oh  the  stars  never  tread  the  blue  heavens  at  night, 

But  we  think  where  the  ransomed  have  trod; 
And  the  day  nSver  smiles  from  his  palace  of  light, 

But  we  feel  the  bright  smile  of  our  God. 
We  are  traveling  home  through  earth's  changes  and  gloom. 

To  a  region  where  pleasures  unchangingly  bloom, 
And  our  guide  is  the  glory  that  shines  through  the  tomb. 

From  the  ever-green  mountains  of  life. 


No.  120.       He  is  Mine,  I  am  His. 

Grace  Elizabeth  Coun.  Ciias.  H.  Gabriel. 
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Lil  -  y  of  the  Val-ley,  oh,  how  fair  is  He!  He  is 
sing  of  all  His  mer  cies,  of  His  kindness  true,  He  is 
lead  me  thro'  the   val    lev    of    the    shade  of  death,  He    is 
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mine, 
mine, 
mine, 


I  am  His; 
I  am  His; 
I  am  His; 
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Sweet- er  than  the  angels' mu- SIC  is  His 
Fresh  at  morn, and  in  the  eve'ning,comesa 
Should  I  fear, when, oh,  so  ten-  der  -  ly    He 
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Sweet- er  than  the  angels'  mu-sie 
Fine. 


His 


me.  He  is  mine, 
new.  He  is  mine, 
-eth,  He  is  mine. 
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am  His;  Where  the  lil  - ies  fair  are 
am  His;  With  the  deep'ning shadows 
am  His;     For    the  sunshine  of  His 


tne.  He  is  mine. 
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blooming  by  the     waters  calm.  There  He  leads  me, and  upholds  me  by  His 
comes  a  whisper,  "Safe-ly  rest, Sleep  in  peace, for  I  am  near  thee, naught  shal! 
presence  doth  il-lume  the  night,  And  He  leads  me  thro'  the  valley  to    the 

-0-^—0 ^ s^ ;s •^I— •— •— »— ^— • = »- 


strong  right  arm;  AlJ   the    air    is  love  around  me,  I    can     feel    no  harm, 

thee        mo- lest;    I     will  linger  till  the  morning, Keeper, Friend, and  Guest;'* 

mountain  height;  Out  of  bond-age   in  -  to  freedom,  in  -  to    cloudless  light; 
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OopyrlgM  of  Joba  J.  Hood.    Vied  by  [wr. 


He  is  Mine,  I  am  His.  concluded. 

Chorus. 


He 
Hal 


is  mine, 
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Lil       •       y   of  the  Val-ley, 

le-lu  -  jab,  He  is  mine,Blessed  Lily   of  the  Val-ley, 
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I   am  His; 
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No.  121.    If  I  Come  to  Jesus.  (Primary.) 

"My  j'oke  is  easy,  and  my  burden  is  light."    Matt,  11 :  30. 

Crosby.  W.  H.  Doanb. 


Fanny  J. 


■I 1 1 
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1.  If     I  come  to    Jesus,      He  will  make  me  glad ; 

2.  If     I  come  to    Jesus,      He  "vvlU  hear  my  prayer; 

3.  If     I  come  to    Jesus,      He  will  take  my  hand, 

4.  There  with  happy  children,  Robed  in  snow-y    white, 
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He  will  give  me 

He  will  love  me 

He  will  kind-ly 

I  shall  see  my 
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pleasure.  When  my  heart     is      sad. 

dear-  ly.  He      my     sins     did    bear, 

lead  me  to        a       bet  -  ter    land. 

Sav-  ior  in    that  world     so  bright. 
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I    come   to      Je  -  sus. 
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I    shall    b«, 


He  is  gently  calling 
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Little  ones  like 

^    ^    ^    N 


i_t2_£illt^. 


1/     1^     1/     'i/' 
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No.  122.     Glory  to  God,  Hallelujah! 

Fanny  J.  Crosby.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


1.  We    are  nev  -  er,  nev  -  er  weary    of    the  grand  old  song;  Glory  to 

2.  We    are  lost    a  -  mid  the  rapture  of     re-deem-ing  love;Glo-ry  to 

3.  We    are    go  -  ing    to     a  pal-ace  that    is    built  of    gold;Glo-ry  to 

4.  There  we'll  shout  redeeming  mercy  in      a    glad, new  song;  Glo-ry  to 
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God.hal-le    lu  -  jah!  We    can  sing  it  loud  as  ev-er,  with  our  faith  mores 
God.hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  We    are  rising  on  its  pinions  to  the  hills  a  -  bove: 
God,hal-le-lu  •  jah!  Where  the  King  in  all  His  splendor  we  shall  soon  behold: 
God.hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!  There  we'll  sing  the  praise  of  Je-sus  with  the  blood-washed  throng: 
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Glo  -  ry    to  God,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah!    O,  the  children  of  the  Lord  have  a 
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right    to  shout  and  sing,     For  the    way    is  grow-ingbright,and  our 
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souls  are  on  the  wing;  We  are  go  ing  by  and  by    to  the  palace  of  a  KingI 
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No.  123. 


The  Deadly  Cup. 


Spirited. 


American  Tract  Society. 
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1.  The    dead  -  ly  cup  while  others  drink,  We'll  nev-er,  never  taste    it; 

2.  We'll  nev  -  er  take  God's  name  in  vain,   And  never    will  profane    it; 

3.  We'll  nev  -  er    use    the    filth  -  y  weed     We  taste  at  first  with  loathing, 

4.  Then  come,  a    war  we'll    no- bly  wage  With  all  that  would  degrade  us; 


SEE 
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It    lures  us    on    to      ru -in's  brink,  And  thousands  have  confessed  it: 
The  virtuous  heart  shall  ne'er  complain  Our  oaths  a-larm  and    pain    it: 
Which  pales  the  cheek  all  blooming  red,  And  scents  the  breath  and  clothing : 
The  foe  may  meet  us    in    his  rage.    But  God  will  sure- ly     aid    us: 
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Come,  boys  and  girls, the  pledge  we'll  sign, Be  temp'rance  sons  and  daughters ; 
No  words  pro- fane  our  lips  shall  move,  No  words  obscene  de  -  file   them; 
If        we    be-neath  its  pow'r  should  fall, 'Twill  prove  a  cru  el     mas   ter, 
No       ty  -  rant  hab  -  it    e'er   shall     sit  Enthron'd and  crown'd  with-in      us; 
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We'll  banish  brandy,  rum  and  wine.  And  drink  the  crys 
And  swear-ers  we'll  en-treat  with  love.  And  pray  for,  not 
A  -  round  us  throw  its    1  -  ron  thrall.  And  bind  the  cap - 
True  life  these  things  but  ill   be  -  fit,     'Tis    love  di  -  vine 
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-  tal    waters, 
re  -  vile  them, 
tive  fast-er. 
shall  win  us. 
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No.  124.  Do  Not  Stagger  at  the  Promise. 


Edoar  Lewis. 


He  staggered  not  at  the  promtse.   Booa.  4;  to. 


L.  E,  J^etss. 


1.  In     the   Bi    -  ble   it     is  writ- ten  there  is   cleans-ing  in    the  blood,  Do    not 

2.  Have      you    read  the  pre-cious  promises  of    par  -  don  and   of  peace?  Do    not 

3.  0     the  rich    -  es  of  Hismer-cy,    0    the  ful  -  ness  of   His  love,  Do    not 
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stag-gerat  the  prom-ise  of  the  word,  With  a  faith  that  nev- erf al-ters 
stag  -  ger  at  the  prom-ise  of  the  word,  Have  you  heard  that  Christ  can  cancel 
stag  -  ger  at    the  prom-ise  of    the   word,  Ev  -  'ry  prom  -  ise  that  is  giv  -  en 


plunge  be-neath  the  crimson  flood,  Do  not  stag  -  ger  at  the  prom  -  ise  of  the 
sin  and  bring  the  heart  re-lease?  Do  not  stag-gerat  the  prom  -  ise  of  the 
faith  -  ful    to  the  heart  will  prove,Do     not   stag  -  ger  at    the  prom  -  ise  of  the 
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Lord. 
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prom-ise    of  the  Lord 

^  ^  ^  -^; 


Do  not  stagger  at  the  prom-ise  of    the  Sav  -  ior.  Do  not 
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stag-ger  at  the  promise  of  the  word,  Would  you  now  be  cleansed  from  sin,  To  your 


Ooprright,  1904,  by  J.  M.  Harris. 


Do  Not  Stagger  at  the  Promise.    Concluded. 


^^^^s^^^P 


heart  let  Je-sus  in,  Do  not  stag-ger  at  the  proni-ise  of    the   Lord. 

at      the  promise  of  the  Lord, 


No.  125.  Perfect  Peace. 

Mary  A.  S.  Barber. 


J.  M.  Harris. 


1.  Prince     of  Peace,  con  -  trol  my  will, 

2.  Thou    hast  bought  me  with  Thy  blood, 

3.  May       Thy  will,    not  mine  be  done; 

4.  Sav    -    lor!  at     Thy  feet  I  fall; 
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Bid   this  strug- 
0  -  pened  wide 
May  Thy  will 
Thou  my  life, 


^EE^ 


gling  heart  be  still; 
the  gate  of  God; 
and  mine  be  one; 
my    God,  my  all! 
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Bid  my  fears  and  doubt-ings  cease,  Hush  my  spir  -  it  in  -  to  peace. 
Peace  I  ask — but  peace  must  be.  Lord,  in  be  -  ing  one  with  Thee. 
Chase  these  doubtings  from  my  heart,  Now  Thy  per  -  feet  peace  im  -  part. 
Let       Thy  hap  -  py    ser  -  vant  be       One    for    ev  -  er  -  more  with  Thee! 
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Chorus. 
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Cleanse  my  heart  from  in  -  bred  sin.      Bring  the  Ho  -    ly    Spir  -  it    in; 


And  perfect  peace  reign  in  my  heart. 


Then  will  my  doubts  and  fears  depart. 
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laofrUht,  1902,  by  J.  M,  Harris. 
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No.  126.      The  Old  Rugged  Cross. 


Vivian  A.  Dakk. 


FanivIE  Birdsall. 
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1.  The  old,  rugged  cross!  yes  I    love    it,       Its   bur-dens,  reproaches  and 

2.  The  old,  rugged  cross,  I  will  cher-ish;  He  bore  it  up  Cal  -  va-ry's 
8.  The  old,  rugged  cross,  highest  hon- or  E'ei  granted  to  crea-ture  of 
4.  The  cross  of  my  Christ,  the  A-noint-ed,    The  badge  of  redemption  from 
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shame;  And  naught  else  on  earth  do    I     cov-et.        But  to  bear   it    for 
hill;       He  bore   it   that     Imightnot  per-ish,         I'll      bear   it     in 
God,      To  bear  the  great  Con-quer-or's  banner,  I'll     glad -ly  "pass 

sin.        Its    reproach marketh  all  those  appointed.  Crowns  and  kingdoms  e- 
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Chorus. 
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Je  -  sus'    name. 
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ter  -  nal  to    win. 


'Tis  the  badge  of     dis  •  cl  •  pie-ship  here :  And  the  way     to       a 
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throne,  and  a  kingdom  and  crown ;  As  the  way  of  the  cross  shall  ap  pear. 


^ 


l±z| 


-• — >  i-l, — i w- 


^ 


*=lt 


1— r 


»=*-F-5-? 


s 


I 


Capyrlght,  1891,  by  T.  H  Nelson. 


Mew  »27,    I  Have  Precious  News  to  Tell. 


S.  A.  H. 

s, 

Rev. 

Elisha  a.  Hopmian. 
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1.  I    have    pre  -  cious  news    to      tell, 

2.  It  was  Christ's  re  -  demp-tion  -  blood, 

3.  I    have  found    a       pre  -  cious  friend, 
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hal  - 
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hal  - 
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le  -  lu  -  jah!  Christ  has 
le  -  lu-jah!  That    re- 
le  -  lu-jah!     On  whose 
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come  with  me  to  dwell,  halle  -  lu-jah!  By  his  grace  and  pow'r  di-vine,  He   has 

stored  my  soul  to  God,  halle  -  lu-jah!  He  the  cleansing  stream  applied, Flowing 

help  I    can  depend,  halle  -  lu-jah!  Since  he  took  my  sins    a  -  way,  He   has 
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D.  8.  joic  -  ing  night  and  day,  As      I 

Fine. 
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changed  this  heart  of  mine.  And  he  whispers,  "I  am  thine, "  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 

from  his  wounded  side;     I    am  saved  and  jus  -  ti  -  fled,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 

taught  me  how    to  pray,  And  to     do    his  will  each  day,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
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walk  the  nar-row  way,    For    he  washed  my  sins  a  -  way,  hal-le  -  lu  -  jah! 
Chorus. 
Hal-le-lu jah!  I'm    re-deemed!  Oh,  so 
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Hal  -  le  -  lu  -jah!  I'm  redeem'd!  oh,  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah!  I'm  redeem'd!  Oh,  so 
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drous-ly     re  -  deemed! 
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won-drous-ly  redeemed,  yes,  oh,    so    won-drous-ly    redeemed!  I'm  re 
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No.  128. 

L.  E.  J. 


Tell  it  Over. 


L.  E.  Jones. 
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1.  Do       you  know  the  love  of  Je  -  sus?  have  you  felt  His  pard'ning  grace?  Tell  it 

2.  Have  you  been  to  the  Re-deem-er?  has    He  brightened  all  your  way?  Tell  it 
8.  Hath    He  tak  -  en  ev  -  'ry  bur-den?  hath  h«  giv  -  en  per-f ect  peace?  Toll  it 
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o         -  ver,      tell  it  o 

0         -         ver,       tell  it  o 

0         -         ver,       tell  it  o 

Tell  the  sto- ry   o -ver,  tell  it  o 
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ver;  Do  you  see  a  won-drous  beau-ty 
ver;  You  can  cheer  the  hearts  a-bout  yon 
ver,    From  the  chains  of  sin  that  bound  you 

•    ver, 

-#  •    -0-    -0' 


^^i-HEFgEEIEEfiEfEfeiEt 


;^Et={e:t^=^t^^= 


1^-4-' 


^^=^t. 


in  the  bless-ed  Sav-ior's  face, 
as  you  jour-ney  day  by  day, 
hath  His  spirit  brought  release? 
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Tell   it    0         -         ver,  tell  it 

Tell  it    0         -         ver,  tell  it 

Tell   it    0         -         ver,  tell  it 

Tell  the  sto  -  ry    o  -  ver,  tell  it 
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o  -  ver. 
o  -  ver. 
0  -  ver. 

o  •  ver. 


Chorus 
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Tell  it     0        -         -      ver,      tell     it    b        -        -        ver;      There  are 

Tell    the  sto  -   ry      o   •  ver.  Tell     the  sto  .  ry     o   -   ver; 
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ma  -  ny  that  a-wait  the  news  to  hear;  "         Tell  it     o     -     -     ver, 

the  news  to  hear;  Tell  the  sto  •  ry  o  •  ver, 


-0-.-0^-»-.-0^-m- 


m 


M-i—M—M. 


^^m 


liife& 


-^-g-g^-F=g^- 
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Tell  It  Over.     Concluded.- 
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Tell  it    o        -        ver.    Tell  the  sto-ry  of  re-demp-tion  far  and  near. 

Tell  the  sto-ry  o-ver, 
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No.  129.     The  Voice  of  Weeping. 


F.  B. 


Come  over  into  Macedonia  and  help  us.    Acts  16:  9. 

Fannie  BiRDSALL.    By  per, 
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1.  I        heard    the  voice    of    weep  -  ing,    The    cry    came  o'er    the  sea, 

2.  They're  dy  -  ing  by       the  thou  -  sands,  In       ig    -  no  -  ranee  of  God, 

3.  Where  are    the  hands  to    help    them?  Who'll  vol  -  un  -  teer    to  -  day, 

4.  I        heard    the  faith  -  ful    work  -  ers,    Re  -  spond  -  ing  to     the  call, 
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It  filled  my  heart  with  an  -  guish    To    know  their  mis  -  er  -  y. 

They     per  -  ish    for     the  mer  -  cy  Which  comes  thro'  Je  -  sus*    blood. 

To  leave  their  friends  and  loved  ones,  And  help    this  curse  to     stay? 

The  gos  -  pel  light    to    car  -  ry      All    round  this  sin-cursed  ball. 
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Chorus. 
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go  forth  with  weep  -  ing.    The      gos  -  pel    ti  -  dings  bear; 
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'ry    land  and      na  -  tion.    His    match  -  less  love     de  -  clare. 


No.  130.    Sanctified  by  Power  Divine. 

L.  O.  B.  L.  0.  Brown. 


1.  Praise  the  Lord,  O    Chris-tian   sol-diers,In  His  love  you  now  a-bide; 

2.  Nev  -  er  doubt  the  pow'r   of      Je  -  sus,  He  can  save  whate'er  betide; 

3.  I       have  3'ield  -  ed    self       to      Je  -  sus,  And  in    Him  I  now  con-fide; 
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But  for  you  there's  something  better,  He  would  have  you  sanc-ti-fied. 
For  His  blood  to  -  day  is  fiow-ing,  And  thro'  faith  we're  sanc-ti-fied. 
All,  yes    all      is       on  the  altar — Praise  the  Lord,   I'm  sanc-ti-fied. 
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Sane  -  ti  -  fled by  pow-er  di  -  vine,  Sanc-ti- 

Sanc-ti-fied  by  pow-er    di  •  vine,  by  pow-er    di-vine, 

-.  -  -    ^  I        ^ 

Si 


-^-r-{^-t^=iz: 


i^l. 14— b — b r, — I  - 


p— {^-t/-r-p-i 


k^M 


tz 


£ 


^ 


3^ 


^- 


rf 


-#-T— < 


fied since  Christ  is  mine,  Trust-ing  dai      .      -      )y 

Sanc-ti-fied,  since  Christ  is  mine,  since  Christ  is  mine.  Trust  -  ing  dai  -  ly 
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m  His  grace,  Some  glad  day  I'll  see  His  face. 

^  in   His  grace,  shall  see  His  face. 
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No.    131. 

D.  M.  C. 


Lord,  I  Turn  to  Thee. 


D.  M.  Cathbt. 
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1.  Just 

2.  Just 

3.  Just 
•1.  Just 
5.  Just 


I  am,  so    far    a- way  from  Je-sus,  Wea-ry  and  worn  with 

I  am,  with  heart  so  sad  and  wea-ry,  With  wasted  life,  with 

I  am.without    a    prep-a  •  ra-tion,  My  hope  I  place  on 

I  am,  my  Lord  will  hear  my  crying.  Pardon  and  cleanse  my 

I  am, Thy  love,  O  gracious  Sav-ior,Will  bear  me  o'er  life's 
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sin's  sad  strife ;  Lured  by  the  world  and  hopes  that  soon  deceived  me,  To  Thee  I 
hope  o'er-throivn ;  Long  have  I  roamed  o'er  wilds  so  dark  and  drea-ry,    I   turn  me 
Cal  -  va-ry;      I    find  in  Thee  a  glorious  new  ere  -  a  -  tion ;  O  bleeding 
sins    a  -  way,  Per  feet  my  love  while  on  His  grace  re  -  ly  •  ing ;  Je  -  sus,  my 
swelling  tide,  Anchor  my  soul  fast    to  the  Rock  of    a  •  ges    So    safely 
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Chorus. 
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come  for  peace  and  life. 

to    my  Father's  home. 

Lamb,  I  come  to  Thee.  Lord.I  turn  to  Thee,  Blest  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry; 

Lord,    I  come  to-day. 

on        the  other  side. 
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Wash  me  in  the  blood  Thou  didst  shed  up-on  the  tree;  Pardon  all 
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sin  and  make  me  pure  within,  Thou  Lamb  of  Cal-va-ry.(I  come  to  Thee.) 


Copyright,  1904,  by  S.  K-  *■  Cbegtro,  Asent. 


No.  132.  When  the  Tithes  are  Gathered  In. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


MalachiS:  8-10. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1.  There'll  be  show'rs  of  bless-ing  from  our   Fa-ther'a  hand,   On    His  word    of 

2.  There'll  be  shouts  of  tri-umph  from  the    conq'ring  host,  There'll  be  per  -  feet 

3.  Then    will  come  the  dawn-ing  of    the    reign  of  peace.When  the  wars  and 

4.  We      will    rob     no   long  -  er,  then,  our  Lord  and  King,What  to    Him     be- 


promise  we  may  firmly  stand  ;There'll  be  rains  re-fresh-ing  on  the  thirst-yland 
freedom  in  the  Ho -ly  Ghost;  Ev  - 'ry  one    em-pow-ered  as  at    Pen-te-cost, 
conflicts  shall  for-ev-er  cease, And  for  struggling  saints  shall  come  a  sweet  release, 
longeth  we  will  glad-ly  bring.  And  we'll  shout  ho-san-na,while  the  glad  harps  ring, 
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Chorus 
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When  the  tithes  are  gathered  in.  Tithes  of  love  and  will  -  ing 

When  the  tithes     are  gath  •  ered  in. 
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serv  -  ice,  Tithes  of  sil-ver  and  of  gold;        When  the  tithes         are  gathered 

When  the  tithes 
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in,  When  the  tithes  are  gathered  in.  There'll  be  blessings 

gathered  in,  When  the  tithes  gathered  in, 
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CopTright,  1904,  by  J.  M.  Harris, 
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When  the  Tithes  are  Gathered  in.  Concluded. 
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more  than  we  can   con-tain,  When  the  tithes  are  gathered  in. 

When  the  tithes     are  gathered  in, 


¥ 


£^ 


^~~y 


^ 


t={^il^ 


-R— ^-^- 


No.  133.       My  Savior  Leadeth  Me. 


'He  leadeth  me  beside  the  still  waters."    Ps.  33:  2. 


D.  D.  F. 


D.  D.  Ford 
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1.  He    lead-eth     me,      He      lead-eth  me,    With  Him  I'd     al    -  ways    be; 

2.  He    lead-eth    me,      He     lead-eth  me;    When  -  e'er  from  Him     I      stray, 
8.  He    holds  me    when    I'm    faint  and  weak,  Re  -  stores  me  when     I        fall; 
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In      past-ures  green,  by     shad  -  y   stream, 
He    gen  -  tiy  leads    me       by    His    hand 
He  gives  me  strength  when  strength  I  seek. 
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Refrain. 

4^- 


-v—\ — h 


My  Sav  -  ior 
Back  to  the 
He       is     my 
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row  way. 
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He      lead-eth  me.  He      lead-eth  me;  I'd 


fol-low  where  He     lead-eth  me; 
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let    me    ev 
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er     faith  -  ful   be.  Since      Je  -  sus 


lead 
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eth      me. 
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No.  134. 


We  Have  an  Anchor. 


Priscilla  J.  Owens. 


Wm.  J. 


KiRKPATRICK. 


1.  Will  your  anchor  hold  in  the  storms  of  life,  When  the  clouds  unfold  their 

2.  It        is  safely  raoor'd/twill  the  storm  withstand, For 'tis  well  se-cured  by  the 

3.  It      will  firna-ly  hold   in  the  straits  of  fear,  When  the  breakers  have  told  the 

4.  It      will  sure-ly  hold  in  the  floods  of  death.  When  the  waters  cold  chill  our 

5.  When  our  eyes  behold  thro  the  gath'ring  night  The  cit-y    of  gold,  our 
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wings  of  strife?  When  the  strong  tides  lift,  and  the    cables  strain,  Will  yo'jr 
Sav-ior's  hand ,  And  the      ca-bles,pass'd  from  His  heart  to  mine.  Can  de  • 
tempest  rave  and    the  wild  winds  blow, Not  an 
rls  -  ing  tide     it      can  nev     er    fail,  While  our 
an  -  chor  fast    by    the  heav'nly  shore,  With  the 


reef  is  near,  Tho'the 
lat  •  est  breath,  On  the 
har  -  bor  bright.  We  shall 
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Refrain. 
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an-chor  drift,  or    firm    re   main? 

fy    the  blast,  thro'  strength  divine 

angry  wave  shall  our  bark  o'erflow    We  have  an  anchor  that  keeps  the  soul 

hopes  a-bide  with  -  in    the  veil. 

storms  all  past  for  -  ev    er    more. 


Stead-fast  and  sure,  while  the   billows  roll,    Fastened  to  the  Rock  which 
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not    move.  Grounded  firm  and  deep    in     the    Sav  -  ior's  love. 
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No.  135. 

T.  H. 


Beyond  the  Stars. 


Thoro  Harris. 
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1.  Be-yond   the    si  -  lent  stars  of  nigbt  (stars  of  night),  There  shines  a 

2.  Be-yond   the  deep    e  -  the-rial  dome  (deep  blue  dome).  Our  waiting 

3.  And  though  on  earth  we  meet  no  more  (meet  no  more),  While  years  of 

4.  Then  wait  we    for  our  blessed  King  (bless  -  ed  King),    He    will  not 
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land  so  fair,  More  glorious  then  the  orbs  of  light  (orbs  of  light); 
hearts  expect  To  dwell  in  that  e  -  ter  -  nal  home(heav'nly  home), 
time  shall  roll,  We'll  meet  up- on  a  hap- pier  8hore(hap-pier  shore), 
tar  -  ry    long ;  Soon,  soon    our  hap  -  py  hearts  shall  sing(hearts  shall  sing) 
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Be  •  yond  the    si  •  lent  stars  of 


I'd    fain      be    rest  -  ing  there. 
The  home    of  God's   e  -  lect. 
The  home-land  of      the   soul. 
The  glad    tri-umph  -  ant  song. 
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night,     In   -   to     the  far       a    -    way  (far  a-way).  There  is       a- 
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home  of    joy    and      li^ht.        A     land      of    per  -  feet      day. 
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No.  136. 


On  to  Harvest. 


Sallie  Keep  Best. 


L.  E.  Jones. 


&= 


=t 


^ 


±=^ 


-• — m — ^ 

V  -0-    -0-'  \J 

1.  The  golden  grain  is  gleam-ing, you  shoald  haste  away, The  call  for  reapers  is    a 

2.  While  pearls  of  dew  yet  sparkle  in  the  ear- ly morn, With  sharpened  sickle  hasten 

3.  Go  forth  with  joy  and  gladness  at  the  Master's  call ;  Doubt  not,  He's  speaking, 'tis  a 


4.  Sweet  rest  you'll  find  at  evening.when  you've  gathered  in  The  sheaves  and  gleanings,  let  no 
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call  for  you,  Go  forth  with  Christ  to    la  -  bor,do    not  long  de-lay,  His 

to    the  field,  And  toil  with  Him  till  evening  'mid  the  ripened  corn,  The 

call  for  you,  Be  watchful  in  your  reaping,  lest  some  friend  may  fall,  The 

one  be    lost ;  Still  precious  souls  are  waiting  in    the  field    of  sin.  The 
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call    isringing:"OntoharvestI"Onto    bar  -vest  while 'tis  d^^^^^^ 


while 'tis  day, 
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On  to    bar    -    vest,  work  and  pray ;  The  Master  calls  for  you.  Go 

On  to  harvest,  work  and  pray; 
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forth  with  heart  so  true  And  gath-er    for  Him  the  gold-en  gram. 

the  golden  grain. 
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No.  137. 


Anon. 


Redeeming  Love. 


J.  M.  Harkib. 
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1.  Oh!  what  a  glo-rious  tho't  is  this,  To  think  of  His  re-deem-ing  love, 
3.  'Tis  Jesus  speaks  the"pe8ce,be  still, "When  sin  is  surging  in  the  soul, 
3.  Redeemed  from  all  iu  •  1  -  qui  -  ty,  Our  ac  -  tual  and  in-dwell-ing  sin, 
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That  bro't  us  from  the  depths  of  sin,  And  lead  to  Beu-lah's  heights  above. 
And  bids  the  heart  with  living  faith,  The  load  of    sin  on  Him  to  roW. 
And    pur  -  i  -  fled  un  -  to  Him-self,  A    peo-ple  clean  and  pure  with-in. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh!  wondrous  grace,  oh!  matchless  love,  Well  might  the  angels  long  to  prove, 
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In  sing-ing  to    His    honor  there.  The  sto  -  ry    of  re-deem-ing  love. 
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No.  138. 

D.  D.  F. 


The  Qolden  City. 


D.  D.  Ford 


1.  There  is      a      ci    -  ty,  in  God's  word  we're  told, Whose  gates  are  pearl.whosp 
3.  Tongue  cannot  tell    the  bliss  that  waits  us  there, But  soon  we  know  its 
8.     On  -  ly    one  thing  the    Sav-ior  bids    us  do:    Let   us    be  faith-ful, 
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Streets  are  paved  with  gold ;  There  is  no  night,  but  one  e  -  ter  -  nal  day, 
glo  •  ry  we  shall  share,  And,  oh,  the  light  of  heaven's  e-ter  •  nal  day 
let    our  hearts  be  true ;  Walk  in  His  steps,  the  true  and  liv  -  ing  way, 
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Chorus. 
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Nev  -  er      to    pass     a 

Nev  -  er    shall  pass     a 

Serve  Him  from  day    to 


way. 
way. 
day. 
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When  we  leave  this  world  and 
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earth  -  ly     ties      we    sev  -  er,      When    our    wea  -  ry    feet    shall 
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touch  the  gold  en  strand, With  our  Lord  to  dwell  for  -  ev  -  er    and  for- 
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The  Golden  City. 


Concluded. 


ev  -  er, 


He  -will  bid    us 
Wei    -    come 
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the    beau  -  ti  •  ful 
heav'n-ly 


land, 
land. 
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No.  139. 


f^ 


Be  at  Rest! 


"Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  1  will  give  you  nst."  Matt.  lltW. 
Thoro  Harris.  D.  D.  Ford 
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1.  Art  thou  weary,    broken-hearted?      Is    thy  soul  with  care  op-prest? 

2.  Ah,  He  sees  the  deep  con-tri  -  tion      Of   thy  sor  -  rowstrick-en  breast; 

3.  Haste  thee  to  the    ark   of    safe  -  ty  Where  no  storms  can  e'er  mo  •  lest; 
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Hear  the  gen-  tie  voice  that  bids  thee,  "Come  to  me  and  be  at  rest!" 
'Tls  His  voice  of  love  implores  thee,  "Come  to  me  and  be  at  rest  1'* 
Let    the  Sav  -  lor  guide  thee  homeward  To  the  port    of  peace  and  rest. 
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Chorus. 
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Come  with  all 
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thy  heav-y  burdens,  Come  and    be    for  -  ev  -  er     blest; 
^      ^'  -   ^        --      -  J P5«-4 
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Hark!  His  voice  of    love  is  pleading, "Come,and  I  will    give  you  resti" 
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No.  140.   Are  Your  Treasures  O'er  the  River? 


Edgar  Lewis. 


L.  E.  JONBS. 


1.  Look  by   faith  be-yond  the  shad  -  ow,  Look    be  -  yond  the  realms  of  time, 

2.  Do      you  serve  the  ris  -  en      Je  -  sus,  Have  your  sins  been  washed  a  -  way? 

3.  Things  of  time  and  life  are  fleet  -  ing,  Quick  -  ly  they  shall  pass  a  -  way, 
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Fix  your  gaze  up  -  on  a  cit 
Is  your  heart  to  Christ  sub-mis 
Je  -  sus  Christ  the  same  f  or  -  ev 


-  y,  Where  the  joy  -  bells  ev  -  er  chime; 
sive,  Do  you  trust  Him  and  o  -  bey? 
er,      God    and  heav'n  shall  stand  for  aye; 
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See  the  jew-eled  crowns  of  glo  -  ry —  How  they  glist  -  en  in  the  line, 
Then  to  you  the  words  are  spok  -  en,  Souls  you  win  for  Him  shall  shine; 
Wondrous  joy  there  is       in    Je  -   sus,   Wealth  un  -  known  in  love  di  -  vine; 
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Tell  me  broth-er,  tell  me  tru  -  ly.  Are  there  treasures  there  of  thine? 
They  shall  deck  your  crown  with  beau  -  ty.  Pre  -  cious  jew  -  els  there  are  thine. 
Man  -  sions  built  for  heirs  of    glo    -  ry,     Is         a    man-sion  there  of  thine? 
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Are  your  treas        -        -        ures  o'er  the  riv     -    er?  Have  you 

Are      your   treasures  o'er   the  riv  -   er?Have  you  jew  -  els  there   to  shine?  Are   yo»ir 
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Are  Your  Treasures  O'er  the  River.  Concluded. 
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jew       -       -        els  there  to  shine,  Mid  the  rich       -        -       es 

treasures  o'er  the  riv-er,  have  you  jewels  there  to  shine,  Mid  the   rich-es  up   in   glo-ry 
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up     in    glo    -     ry         are  there         a  -  ny  there  of  thine? 

are    there   a   -    ny  there  of  thine,  are  there  aretreasures  thereof  thine? 


No.  141.         Make  Me  Like  Thee. 

T.  H.  Nelson.  Fannie  Birdsall. 
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1.  Make     me      like    Thee,      0  Lord,  Cleansed  in      Thy 

2.  Thy        gra  -  cious  love        im  -  part,  Pour      on      my 

3.  Tho'       fond  -  est  friends  may  die,    Tho'    cher  -  ished 

4.  When    life's  last    hour       is     fled.  When  death's  dark 
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pre  -  cious  blood, 
thirst  -  y  heart 
hopes  may  fly, 
vale  I  tread, 
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O'er    time's  rough  sea;  Tho*  loud 

Thy    Spir   -   it     free;  Thou  who 

Thine  let       me    be;         0  hear 

Thee  would      I     see;  Fall  at 
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the  break  -  ers  roar, 
dost  deign  to  bless, 
m«  while  I  pray, 
thy  glo  -  riou.  feet, 
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My  heart  be 

All    who  their 

Purge  all  this 

Lost    in  thy 
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tempt  -  ed  sore.  Thee  would     I  still 

sins      oon-fess.  Thy  Spir  -    it  I'd 

dross     a  -  way,  In       me      thy  pow'r 

love      so  sweet,  And    feel      my  soul 


im-plore.  Make  me  like  Thee, 

pos  -  sess.  Make  me  like  Thee, 

dis  -  play.  Make  me  like  Thee, 

com-plete,  Sav  -  ior  like  Thee. 
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Ho.  142.    Reapers  of  Life's  Harvest. 


D.  M  Cathet. 
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1.  O  ye    reapers    of    life's  bar- vest.  Seethe  fields  of    rip-ened  grain; 

2.  O  ye    stewards  of    the  Master,  Whom  the  Lord  bath  blessed  so  well, 

3.  Oh, the  souls  in  heath-en  darkness!  How  they  grope  in  nature's  night, 
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Will  ye  rest  yourselves  con-tent-ed?  In  your  ease  will  you  re  -  main? 
With  your  barns  and  stores  of  plenty  And  jour  homes  with  comforts  filled. 
Bowing  down  to  wood  en     i  -  dels,  Nev-er  blessed  with  gospel    light. 
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O    a  -  rise   and  do  your     du-ty    As  good  serv-ants  of   the     Lord; 
Will  ye  bathe  yonr  souls  in      pleasure,  In  the  wealth  He  hath  be  -  stowed. 
Hear  their  call  for  Christian  workers;  How  their  hands  stretch  out  for  aid; 
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Help  to  save  the  souls  that  per  -  ish,  Send  the  message  of  God's  word. 
While  the  souls  a-cross  the  o  -  cean  Nev-er  heard  of  heav'n  or  God? 
Will  ye  glad-ly    send  the  message,  "Christ  has  come  lost  souls  to  save?" 
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Yes, we' 11  spread  the  joy-ful  news   o  -  ver  land   and    sea,     To   the 
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Cop;right,  1904,  by  S.  K.  J.  Cheibro,  Agent. 
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Reapers  of  Life's  Harvest.    Concluded. 
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night; 

darlcest  night; 
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We  will  tell  them  of    the 
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Sav  -  ior  of    Cal-va-ry,"Who  will  turn  their  darkness  in  -  to  light,  (into  light.) 
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No.  143. 


Able  to  Deliver. 


Thoro  Hakris. 


Chas.  p.  Gounod. 


1- 
He  is 
He  is 
He    is 
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ble 


to  de  -  liv  -  er  From  the  cru  -  el  yoke  of  sin, 
to  de  -  liv  •  er  When  thy  all  on  Him  is  cast; 
to    de  -  liv  -  er,     He     is    will-ing;  trust  Him  now; 


From  the  gall-ing  chains  that  bind  thee, From  the  pow'r  of  guilt  with-in. 
He      is     a  -  ble        to    de  -  liv  -  er,      If    thy  faith  but  hold  Him  fast. 
Seek  this  ut  -  ter  -  most  sal  -  va-tion,     At    the  throne  of  mer  -  cy  bow. 

•♦-    -^    -#-       -J-    •#-#"•-     ■•- 


"Call  Him  Je  -  sus. 'Blessed  thought!  Christ  has  full  de-liv-'rance  brought. 
From  the  ty  -  rant's  fear-ful  power  Christ  can  save  this     ver  -  y   hour. 
Christ  a    full  de  -  liv-'rance  brings ;  Glo  -  ry     to     the    King  of  kings! 
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No.  144. 

W.  J.  K. 


Wilt  Thou  be  Made  Whole? 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Hear  the  footsteps  of  Jesus,  He  is  uow  passing  by, Bearing  balm  for  the 

2.  'Tis  the  voice  of  the  Savior,  Whose  merciful  call  Free- ly  of-ferssal- 

3.  Are  you  halting  and  struggling,  O'erjion'rcd  by  your  sin?  While  the  waters  are 

4.  Bles3-ed  Sav-ior,  as-sist  us    To  rest  on  Thy  Word;  Let  the  soul-healing 


wounded.Healingall  vi'ho  ap-ply;    As  He  spake  to    the    suff'rer  Who 
va  -  tion  To      one  and   to    all;     He    is    now  beck'ning   to  Him  Each 
troubled,  Can  you  not  en  -  ter    in?     Lo,  the  Sav  -  ior  stands  waiting  To 
pow  -  er,  On  us  now  be  outpour'd;  Wash  a  -  way  ev  -  'ry     sin-spot,  Take 
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lay  at  the  pool.  He  is  say- ing  this  moment, "Wilt thou  be  made  whule? ' 
sin- taint -ed  soul,  And  lov-ing-ly  ask-ing,  "Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 
strength-en  your  soul,  He  is  ear  -  nest  -  ly  pleading, '  'Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?" 
per -feet  control,  Say  to  each  trusting  spir-it,  "Thy  faith  makes  thee  whole." 
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D.S. — cleansing  wave  roll;  Step   in-  to    the    cur-rent  and  thou  shalt  be   whole. 
Chorus.  ,  I 
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Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?  Wilt  thou  be  made  whole?  O    come,  wea-ry 
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suf-f'rer,  O   come,  sin -sick  soul,  See,  the  life  stream  is  flowing,  See,  the 
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No.  145. 


The  Old,  Old  Way. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


Chas.  Bentlet. 


1.  Is      your  hope  of    glo -ry  biiglit?Are  you  walking    in    the    light, 

2.  Have  you  tak-en    up   tiie   cross?  Do  you  count  the  world  but  dross, 

3.  Tho'  your  foes  may  all      u  -  nite,  Will  you   bat  -  tie   for   the    right, 
4.0         the  bliss    of  those  who  trust   In    the     ou  -  ly  wise  and   just, 


Ev  -  er  shining  from  the  Savior's  throne?  Have  you  gone  to  Him  for  rest, 
For  the  splendor  you  in  Clnist  may  see?    To  His  question  "Who  will  go, 
And  the  wonders  of  the  Lord  pro-claim?  Will  you  stand  with  courage  brave 
And  are  looking  for    a  home  a  -bove;     If  your  lot  with  them  is   cast 

±  If:    If:    f:   qt 


i±:^(t=^ 


-^-ti 


i 


:t=t: 


t^- 


:ti=*8=N=^=^ 


i^— t: 


Fine. 


m^* 


-p- — ^ 


M-V 


i=i^ 


:i 


-<s-^ 


1/     •     >     1/  1/1/ 

wben  jour  heart  was  sore  oppressed?  Are    you  trusting  in  His  arm    a  -  lone? 
and    His  love  to   sinners  show?"  Will  you  answer,  "Here  am  I, send  me?" 
and    the  roy  -  al  banner  wave, Shouting  vict'ry  thro'  the  Master's  name* 
you  will  anchor  safe  at  last     In      the    hav-en  of    e-ter-nal    love. 
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D.S.  triumph  o-ver  death,  Are  you  walking  in   the  old,   old   wayf 
Chorus.  ^ 
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you    walk-ing  in    the   light,  in     the  bless  ed,bless-ed  light?  Is  it 
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ing  in  your  soul  to  -  day?    With  a    firm    a- bid-ing  faith  that  will 
to-day? 
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No.  (46.       Victory  Through  Grace. 


Sallie  Martin. 


Jno.  R,  Sweney. 


Couqueringnow  and  still  to  conquer,  Rideth  a  King  in  his 
Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Who  is  this  won-der-  ful 
Conquering  now  and  still  to  conquer,  Jesus, Thou  Rul-er    of 
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all, 
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Leading  the  host  of  all  the  faithful  In  -  to  the  midst  of  the  fight; 
Whence  are  the  armies  which  He  leadeth,  While  of  His  glo  -  ry  they  sing? 
Thrones  ami  their  sceptres  all  shall  perish,  Crowns  and  their  splendor  shall    fall, 
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See  them  with  courage  ad  -  vanc-ing,  Clad  in  their  brilliant   ar  -   ray. 

He      is      our  Lord  and  Re  -  deem- er.  Savior  and  Monarch  di  -  vine, 
Tet  shall  the  ar-miesThou  lead  est,  Faithful  and  true  to      the    last, 
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Shouting  the  name  of  their  Lead-er,  Hear  them  ex  -  ult  -  ing  -  ly  say : 

They  are  the  stars  that  for  -  ev  -  er  Bright  in  His  king-dom  will  shine. 

Find  in  Thy  mansions  e    -    ter  -  nal.  Rest  when  their  war-fare  is  past. 
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D.  S.  —  Yet   to  the  true  and  the 
Chorus. 
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promised  thro'  grace. 
D.S. 
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Not  to  the  strong  is     the  bat 
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No.    147.  Building  Every  Day,  ( Motion  song.) 

F.  E.  B.  F.  E.  Belden. 

Strong  accent. 


r  I  ■  T 

1.  *  We  are  building 

2.  •*  We  are  building 

3.  '■  We  are  building 

4.  *  We  are  building 


ev  -  'ry  day,  At     our  work  and     at  our  play; 

ev  -  'ry  day,  Ac  -  tions  are    the  stones  we  lay; 

ev-'ryday;  If      we      do    not  watch  and  pray, 

ev  -  'ry  day ;  Not  with  lime,  and  sand,  and  hay, 

^  t:  t^  :t    ±  J^  ^ 
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1  Not  with  hammer,  blow  on  blow,    2  Not    the  tim  •  ber    saw-ing  so; 
6  Je  -  sus  our  Foun-da-tion  sure,     *  Built  on  Him    we     are    se-cure. 
'  Best  of    tools  are     all    in   vain,       Gold  -  en  Rule,  and  line,  and  plane. 
io]>(nt.  with  wood, and nails.and  screws;  Something  bet •  ter    far  we  use, — 


Build-ing  a  ^  house  not  made  with  hands, Following  ^Father's  per-fect  plans; 
Ma  -  ny  a  house  has  ^  fail-en  low.  Built  on  the  sands  of  sin  and  woe; 
•Mea-sure  by  love  each  stone  and  brick,  ^  Mixing  the  sil-ver  mortar  quick; 
"Tho'ts  like  the  mar  -  ble,  pure  and  white,  ^'M\ks  liiie  the  diaraond.clear  and  bright; 
-♦•■•--♦•-•-^^  -0-    -0-    -0-     -0- 
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f  Lit  •  tie   build-ers    all      are  we.     Building  for       e  •  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
f  We   will  heed  His  word    a  -  lone,   He's  the  on    -  ly    Corner-stone, 
f  Care- ful  build-ers    we    must  be,     All  the  world  our  house  can  see. 
t  These  the  jew  -  el  stones    we  lay.  Safe  when  sin     is  burned  a- way. 
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NoTB :— Have  large  Bible  before  the  children,  with  whitH  tile  or  marble  blocks  built  there- 
on, representing  smiles,  kind  words,  and  deeds  of  love.  Doutuse  wood.  Read  1  Cor.  3: 11—17; 
Matt.  7 :  24-27. 

*  First  four  measures  of  every  stanza,  each  child  builds  one  hand  above  the  other,  quietly 
and  slowly  upward  from  waist  to  eyes.  +  Last  four  measures  of  each  stanza,  children  build 
in  pairs,  hand  over  hand,  iu  exact  time,  with  soft  spattiui;  sound.  (1)  Right  fist  hammering 
the  left.  (2)  Right  arm  sawing  the  left.  (3)llands  over  heart.  (4)  Point  to  Bible.  (5)  Poini 
heavenward.  (6)  Dash  hands  down-ward.  (?)  Point  to  rule  (see  Matt.  7:  12)  inarked  LOVE; 
then  to  plane— a  hard,  heavy  smoothing  stone,  marked  TRIALS.  (S)  Hands  separating  on 
word  "measure,"  palms  squarely  facing,  and  backs  of  all  hands  touching  on  word  "love." 
(9)  Hoeing  briskly.  (10)  Pointing  to  window  wood-work.  (11)  Touch  forehead.  (13)  Touch 
lips.  The  words  of  one  stanza  at  a  time  should  be  learned;  than  add  the  song  With  the  mo* 
tlons.  Have  them  commit  to  memory  Matt.  7:24-27.  and  Matt.  7:12. 
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No.  148.    You  May  Have  the  Joybells, 


J.  Edw.  Ruark. 


Wm.  J.  KiKKPATRICK. 
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1.  You  may  have  the  joy-bells  riug-ing  in  your  heart,  And  a  peace  that 
3.  Love  of    Je  -  sus  in    its     full-ness  you  may  know,  And  this  love  to 

3.  You  will  meet  with  tri-als       as  you  journey  home,  Grace  suf-fi-cient 

4.  Let  your  life  speak  well  of    Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day,    Own  His  right  to 
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from  you  never  will    de-part ;  Walk  the  straight  and  narrow  way,  Live  for 
those  around  you  sweetly  show  ;Words  of  kindness  always  say,  Deeds  of 
He  will  give  to    o  -  ver-corae;  Tho'  unseen  by  mor-tal  eye.     He    is 
ev  - 'ry  service  you  can  pay;    Sinners  you  can  help  to  win     If  your 
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Je  -  sus  ev  -  'ry  day,  He  will  keep  the  joy -bells  ringing  in  your  heart, 
mer-cy  do  each  day,Then  He'll  keep  the  joy-bells  ringing  in  your  heart, 
with  you  ev  -  er  nigh.  And  He'll  keep  the  joy -bells  ringing  in  your  heart, 
life    is  pure  and  clean,  And  jou  keep  the  joy  bells  ringing  in  j^our  heart. 
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D.  S. — He  icill  keep  the  joy-bells    ringing  in  your  heart. 


Chorus. 
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Joy        -        -        bells  ring-ing    in  your  heart,  Joy        -        •        bells 
Ringing  in  your  heart,  You  may  have  the  joy-bells 
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You  May  Have  the  Joybells.  Concluded. 
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ringing  in  your  heart;  Take  the  Savior  here  below,  Willi  you  ev'rywhere  you  go. 
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No.  149. 

Fanny  Crosby. 


To  Victory. 


O.  Austin  Miles. 
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1.  "With  shield  and  ban-ner  wav  •  ing  bright,  The    arm  -  ies      of  the 

2.  Tho'  sin's  dark  host  a  -  gainst  them  rise.      In    dread  and  stern  ar- 

3.  Thro'  dangers  wild  and    per  -  ils    deep    Their  path    to      glo-ry 

4.  O      morn  of  light,  O      day     of    peace.When  life's  great  battle' 
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Are  marching  on,      at     His    com-mand,  To  conquer  thro'  His  word. 
They  trust  in   Him  whose  mighty       arm    To  vic-t'ry  leads  the  way. 
But    faith  be -holds  their  promised  crown  Of  tri-umph  in    the  skies. 
With -in    the   roy  -  al      cit   -  y  gates  The  King  shall  say,  "Well  done." 
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Chorus. 
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To 


vie  -  to  -  ry,    to    vie  -  to  -  ry,  For  Christ,  the  Lord,  our  King. 
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No.  150.  Is  There  Not  a  Place  for  Me? 

"I  go  to  prepare  a  place  for  you."    St.  John  14:  2. 


E.  E.  HEWITT. 
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1.  Man-sions  in      the  Fa-ther-land,  Built  by  God'=  al-might-y    hand; 

2.  Crowns  of  glo  -  ry,  crowns  of  light,  Brighter  than  the  stars  of  night; 

3.  Gar-ments  whit-er  than  the  snow,  Christ,  the  King  hath  made  them  so; 

4.  Gold  -  en  harps  in  praise  re-sound, Songs  to  Je  -  sus  there  a-bound, 
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Hap-py  hosts  their  beau-ty    see, 
Fadeless  thro'      e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty! 
Still  He  calls     in  tones  so    free; 
Mak-iug  cease-less  mel  -  o  -  dy; 
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Is  there  not  a  place  for  me? 

Is  there  not  a  crown  for  me  ? 

Is  there  not  a  robe    for  me? 

Is  there  not  a  harp  for  me? 
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Is  there  not 
Is  there  not 
Is  there  not 
Is  there  not 
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place  for  me  ? 
crown  for  me  ? 
robe  for  me? 
harp  for    me? 
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Is    there  not    a    place  for  me  ? 


Is    there  not  a  crown  for  me? 

Is    there  not  a    robe  for  me? 

Is    there  not  a    harp  for  me? 
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Hap-py  hosts  their  beau-ty  see, 
Fade-less  thro'    e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 

Still  He  calls  in  tones  so  free, 
Mak-ing  cease-less  mel  -  o  -  dy, 
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Is  there  not 
Is  there  not 
Is  there  not 
Is  there  not 


a  place  for 
a  crown  for 
a  robe  for 
a  harp    for 


me? 
me? 
me? 
me? 
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No.  151.     Onward,  Christian  Soldiers! 

"Endure  hardness  as  a  good  soldier  of  Christ/'    U  Tim.  8 : 8. 
8.  BARRINQ-QOULD.  A.  S.  SULLIVAN. 
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1.  On-ward,Christian  sol  -  diers!  Marching  as     to    war,  With  the  cross  cl 

2.  Like  a  might -y  ar  -  my  Moves  the  Church  of  God;Broth-ers,  we  ar< 
3  Crowns  and  thrones  may  per-ish,Kingdoms  rise  and  wane,But  the  Church  of 
4.      On.ward,tben,ye      peo- pie!  Join  our  happy  throng.Blend  with  ours  yoi« 
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Je    -  sus  Go  -  ing     on       be  -  fore,  Christ,  the  roy  -  al       Mas  -  ter, 

treJid-  ing  Where  the  saints  have  trod;     We    are   not    di  -    vid  -  ed, 

Je    -  sus  Con  -  stant   will     re  -  main;  Gates  of    hell  can      nev  -  er 

voic  -   es  In      the      tri-umph  song;    Glo-ry,  laud,  and     hon  -  or 

J2U 


JSL. 


S= 


-^ 


mv-f- 


^ 


-^ — I — * — I— 

rrT  r 


V|^  #        0        0        4    ^  0       ^  4        0        0        0    '  j5>-      g?        ^  0       0       '       W- 


f-r 


Leads  a-gainst  the  foe;     Forward  in  -  to    bat  -  tie,    See,  His  banners  go! 
All  one  bod-y    we;     One  m  hope  and   doc  -  trine.One  inchar-i-ty. 
'Gainst  that  Church  prevail;We  have  Christ's  own  promise,  And  that  can-not  fail. 
Un-toChrist,theKing,Thisthro'countless  a    -  ges    Men  and  an-gels  sing. 
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Chorus. 
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On  -  ward,  Chris-tian      sol     -     diers!  March-ing      as       to      war. 
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With    the    cross    of       Je 


Go 


ing        on 


be   .  fore. 
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No.  152.    Keep  Moving  on  the  Way. 


But  ye  are  come  unto  mount  Sion,  and  unto  the  city  of  the  living  God."    Hebrewt)  12:99, 

Rev.  E.  S.  UFFORD. 


E.  S.  U. 

Lively 
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1.  There    is       on  -  ly     one  con-di-tion  ev  - 'ry      sol-dier  keeps  in    view, 

2.  Oh,      this      se  -  cret   of   pro-gress-ing,  is      a       con-so    -  la  -  tion  deep, 

3.  In        the     gal-ler-ies     of   heav-en,  an  -  gel   hosts  are  look  -  ing  down. 
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As 

he    jour  -  neys  with 

the  saints     to 

end  -  less 

day, 

If 

he'd 

For 

this  earth  -  ly     life 

will     nev  -  er. 

nev  -  er 

pay. 

If 

we 

And 

they  watch   us       as 

we    Strug  -  gle 

day      by 

day; 

To 

the 
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keep    his  soul  from  fall  -  ing  and  the     nar  -  row    way     pur  -  sue,     Is 
lay      a  -  side  our    du  -  ties  and    re  -  sign     our    eyes     to    sleep.  And 
vie  -  tor    in    the   bat  -  tie  God  will  give      a      star  -  ry  crown,  If 
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Chorus. 
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ev-er  keep  moving  on  the  way.  "J  Keep  moving  on  the  way, 

get  to  keep  moving  on  the  way.  >■ 
ev-er  keep  moving  on  the  way.  j  Keep  moving  on  the 
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Let  us    ev-er  keep  moving  on  the  way,  Keep  mov-ing  . 

on   the  way,  Keep  mov 


-ing 
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Keep  Moving  on  the  Way.    Concluded. 
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on   the   way;  Let    us   ev  .  er  keep  mov-ing    on    the  way. 

on  the  way; 
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No.  153. 


p.  DODDRIDQE. 


Happy  Day. 


E.  F.  RIMBAULT. 
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j    O  hap-py    day  that  fixed  my  choice  On  Thee.my  Sav  -  ior.and  my  God!  ) 
j  Well  may  this  glowing  heart  re-joice,  And  tell  its    rap-tures  all     a-broad.  ) 
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way; 


D.S.-Hap-py   day,      hap-py    day,  When  Je-sus  washed  my  sins     a^ 
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He  taught  me  how     to  watch  and  pray,  And  live  re- joic- ing  ev -'ry  day; 
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2  O  happy  bond  that  seals  my  vows 

To  Him  who  merits  all  my  love; 
Let  cheerful  anthems  fill  His  house, 
While  to  that  sacred  shrine  I  move. 

3  'Tis  done,  the  great  transaction's  done; 

I  am  my  Lord's  and  He  is  mine; 
He  drew  me,  and  I  followed  on, 
Charmed  to  confess  the  voice  divine. 


4  Now  rest,  my  long-divided  heart, 

Fixed  on  this  blissful  cente  ,  rest; 
Nor  ever  from  thy  Lord  depart, 
With  Him  of  every  good  possessed. 

5  High  heaven,  that  heard  the  solemn  vow, 

That  vow  renewed  shall  daily  hear, 
Till  in  life's  latest  hour  I  bow. 
And  bless  in  death  a  bond  so  dear* 


No.  154.    Kind  Words  Can  Never  Die. 

"For  all  the  promises  of  God  in  him  are  yea,  and  in  him  Amen,  unto  the  glory 

of  Uod  by  us."    II  Cor:  1:  20. 

A.  H.  ABBY  HUTCHINSON. 
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1.  Kind  words  can  nev-er  die.Cherished  and  blest.God  knows  how  deep  they  lie, 

2.  Sweet  tho'ts  can  nev-er  die,    Tho' like  the  flow'rs,Theirbrightesthues  may  fly 

3.  Our  souls  can  nev-er  die,    Tho*  in  the  tomb    We  may    all  have  to     lie, 
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Stored  in  the  breast :  Like  childhood's  simple  rhymes.Said  o'er  a  thousand  times 
In    win-try  hours,  But  when  the  gen-tle  dew.Gives  them  their  charms  anew, 
Wrapp'd  in   its  gloom.What  tho'  the  flesh  de-cay,    Souls  pass  in  peace  a  -  way, 
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Ay,    in  all  years  and  climes.Distant  and  near.  Kind  words  can  nev-er  die, 

With  many  an  add -ed  hue  They  bloom  a-gain.Sweet  tho'ts  can  nev-er  die, 

Live  thro'  e  -  ter-nal  day  With  Christ  a-bove.  Our  souls   can  nev-er  die, 
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nev  -  erdie.Kind  words  can  nev -er  die,  No,  nev-er 
nev  -  er  die,Sweet  tho'ts  can  nev-er  die,  No,  nev  -  er 
nev-er  die.    Our  souls  can  nev-er  die,   No,  nev-er 


die. 
die. 
die. 
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No.  155. 


Crowns  and  Palms. 


D.  D.  FoEl>. 
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1.  What  is  waiting  for  us  on  that  shore  Where  the  faithful  dwell  forever  more? 

2.  What  belongs  to  them  who  vict'ry  win,  Striv-ing  dai-ly  to  be  free  from  sin, 

3.  What  is  waiting  when  life's  storms  are  o'er,When  we  anchor  on  the  heav'nly  shore? 
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What  is  waiting  for  the  saved  to  wear?  What  is  waiting  for  their  hands  to  bear? 
Who  the  straight  and  narrow  way  pursue  Till  at  last  fair  Canaan's  land  they  view? 
Crowns  of  glory  and  a  man-sion  bright  We  shall  have  in  that  fair  land  of  light* 


^^r^^^i^ 


Crowns      and  victor  palms         Wait  us  when  ...  the  storms  of  life  are  o'er; 
Crowns  and  victor  palms,       Crowns  and  victor  palms    Wait  ns  when  the  storms  of.        life    are    o'er; 
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^^ 


Praise  . .  .  and  victor  songs,        We  shall  sing 
Praise  and  victor  songs,  Praise  and  victor  songs.       We  shall  sing 


for-ev-er  more. 


for-ev-er  more. 
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to  the  Son,      And     to   the  Ho  -  ly  Ghost; 


Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and 
As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,and  ever  shall  be,    World  witb-out  end.  A  -  men 
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No.  156, 

B.  E.  W. 


Victory! 


FROM 


'80NG8  OF  THE  EVENING  LIGHT." 
USED  BY  PERMISSION. 


Barney  B.  Warren. 


^mi^aMTmrr] 


1.  Hal  -  le-lu-jahjwhat  a  tho'tl  Je-su3  full  salvation  bro't,Vic-to-ryI 

2.  I  am  trust-ing  in  the  Lord,  I  am  standing  on  His  word,Vic-to-ryl 

3 .  Shout  your  freedom  ev'rywhere ,  His  eternal  peace  declare  ,Vic-to-ry ! 

4.  We  will  sing  it  on  that  shore,  When  this  fleeting  life  is  o'er,  Vic-to-ry ! 


VIC  -  to  ■ 

vie  -  to  • 
vie  -  to  ■ 
vie  -  to- 


ry  1  Let  the  pow'rs  of  sin  as-sail,  Heaven's  grace  can  never  fail,  Vic-to- 
ryl  I  have  peace  and  joy  with-in.  Since  my  life  is  free  from  sin,  Vic-to- 
ryl  Let  us  sing  it  here  be-low.  In  the  face  of  ev  -'ry  foe,  Vic-to- 
ry  I  Sing  it  here ,  ye  ransomed  throng ,  Start  the  ev-er-last-ing  song ,  Vic-to- 


vic -to- ry! 
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Chorus 


s 


T    -  -      - 

ry!  VIC  -  to  -  ry!  Vic  -  to  -  ry!  .  .  .  yes,  vic-to  -  ry! 

Vic-to-ry!  vic-to-ry!  Vic-to-ry!  yes,  vic-to-ry! 
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Hal-le-lu-jah!  I  am  free!  Je-sus  gives  me  vic-to-ry!  Glo-ry,  glo    -    -    ry. 


m 


b 


b 


&=fe 


i 


M 


rm 


-ir- 


hal-le-lu     -     jah!     He  is    all m  all  to    me. 

hal  -  le-lu-jah!  He    is     all,     He    is     all    in     all    to     me      (all  to    me). 
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No.  157.       Sound  the  Battle  Cry. 

U8E0  BY   PERMISSION 

Wm.  P.  Sherwiii. 

Vigorously,  in  march  time.  \      ^ 


^ 
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1.  Sound  the  bat -tie  cry!    See,  the     foe     is  nigh;  Raise  the  stan-dard  high 

2.  Strong  to  meet  the  foe,  March-mg     on    we  go.   While  our  cause  we  know 

3.  Oh!  Thou,  God  of   all.    Hear   us    when  we  call.  Help    us,   one    and  all, 
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For  the  Lord;  Gird  your  ar  -  raor  on.  Stand  firm,  ev  -  'ry  one. 
Must  pre  -  vail;  Shield  and  ban  -  ner  bright  Gleam-ing  in  the  light. 
By      Thy   grace;   When  the     bat-tie's  done.    And    the     vie  -  fry  won. 
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Chorus,  ff 
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Rest    your  cause  up  -  on    His      ho   -  ly     word. 

Bat  -  tling    for    the  right,  We    ne'er  can    fail.      Rouse  then,   sol-diers! 

May     we     wear  the  crown  Be  -  fore    Thy    face. 
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ral  -  ly  round  the  ban-nerl    Read -y,  stead -y,     pass  the  word   a- long; 
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Onward,  forward,  shout  aloud,  Hosanna I  Christ  is  Captain  of  the  mighty  throng. 
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No.  158.     Sing  of  the  Mighty  One. 


F.  R.  Havergal. 


W.  A-  OODBK. 


t^^ 


n 


ip3i^ip^^|i^gS 


When  light  di-vine  had  touched  the  hills,  By  slumb'ring  Gal-i  -  lee, 
And  when  they  brought  the  suff'ring  ones, The  low-ly  and  the  dear, 
He  heard  the  prayer  and  gave  the  will  And  strength  to  touch  the  hem, 
Oh,     ten  -  der  One,    oh,  mighty  One,  Who  nev  -  er  sent  a  -  way 


^E^E 


biz=tz=f: 


r 


^W¥%m 


i: 


i 


5 


f 


^ 


#— 


The    gold- en  wave  then  roll'd  a  -  far      To-wards   the  west-ern  sea, 
And    laid  them  at  the  Heal-er's  feet,  From  far      a  -  way  and  near. 
And  gave  the  faith,  and  vir-tue  flowed  From  Him  and  heal-ed  them, 
The    sin-ner,    or    the  suf  -  f  er  -  er.     Thou   art    the  same  t,o-dav: 
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And  when  the  men  had  knowledge  of      The    Ho  -  ly   One   of  God, 
They  bent  be  -  fore   the  wondrous  One,  And  ear- nest -ly  be-sought. 
For     ev  -  'ry    one  whose  feeblest  touch  Thus  met  the  Savior's  pow'r. 
The  same  in   love,    the  same  in  pow'r.  And  Thou  art    waiting  still 
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They  journeyed  forth  thro'  all  the  land,And  spread  His  fame  abroad. 
That  they  might  on  -  ly  touch  the  hem  A-round  His  garment  wrought. 
Rose     up    in  per-fect  health  and  strength  In  that    ac- cept-ed  hour. 
To      heal  the  mul  -  ti  -  tudesthat  come,  Yea,  who -so  -  ev  -  er  will. 
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Chorus.    Spirited. 
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Oh,  sing    of  the   lov  -  ing  One!  Oh,    sing  of    the  heal- ing  One! 
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Sing  of  the  Mighty  One. 


Concluded. 
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Oh,  sing    of    the  might  -  y  One,  He's  just    the  same  to  -  day? 
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No.  159. 


Jesus  Comes. 


Mrs.  Phcebe  Palmer. 


WM.  J.  KlEKPATRICK. 


U    L/    U      5 

1.  Watch,  ye  saints,  with  eye-lids  wak  -  ing,  Lo,  the  pow'rs  of  heav'n  are  shaking; 

2.  Lo!      the  prom  -  ise    of  yourSav-ior;  Par-don'd  sin    and  pur-chas'd  f a  -  vor, 

3.  King  -  doms  at  their  base  are  crumbling,  Hark,His  chariot  wheels  are  rumbling; 

4.  Na  -  tions  wane,  tho'  proud  and  state-ly,  Christ  His  kingdom  hasteneth  greatly; 

5.  Sin  -  ners,oome,while  Christ  is  plead-ing.  Now  for  you  He's   in  -  ter  -  ced-ing; 
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Keep  your  lamps  all  trimm'd  and  burn-ing,  Read  -  y    for  your  Lord's  re-turn- ing, 
Blood-wash'd  robes  and  crowns  of  glo  -  ry;  Haste  to    tell  re-demp-tion's  sto  -  ry. 
Tell,       0    tell  of  grace   a  -  bound-ing.  Whilst  the  sev-enth  trump  is  sound-ing. 
Earth    her  lat  -  est  pangs  is    sum-ming,  Shout,  ye  saints,your  Lord  is  com  -  ing, 
Haste,   ere  grace  and  time  di  -  min  -  ished  Shall  pro-claim  the  mys-t'ry  fin  -  ished; 
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Chorus. 
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Lo!  He  comes,     lo!    Je-sus  comes.    Lo!  He  comes,  He  comes  all-glo-rious! 
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Je  -  sus  comes  to  reign  vie  -  to-rious,  Lo!  He  comes,  yes,  Je  -  sus  comes, 
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No.  160. 

L.  H.  Edmunds. 


A  Shout  of  Victory, 

Wm.  J,  KiRKPATRICR. 
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1,  March  on, march  on,  follow  the  mighty  Commander ;March  on.raarch  on; 
2  March  on, march  on ;  joy-ful-ly  singing  ho-san-na;  March  on, march  on; 
3.  March  on.march  on;  still  by  His  might  overcoming;  March  on,march  on; 


asEfefe?; 


r—r 


i: 


a-: — I 


-R~^ — ^ 


-V— U— b'— b^ — U-t^- 


-•— 


r — r— r 


=1: 


J 4- 


Jv— 


:^=i: 


-•-s- 


§ 


=F 


-^■ 


s— 


Je  -  sus,  our  Cap-tain  and  Lord ;  March  on,  march  on ;    see  that  your 
fighting  the  bat  -  tie   of   faith;  March  on,  march  on;    manful  •  ly 
singing  His  glo  -  ry  and  grace;  March  on,  march  on;    till    in     the 
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steps  nev-er  fal  -  ter,  March  on,  march  on,  heed-ing  His  ev  -  'ry  word, 
bear-  ing  His  ban  -  ner,  March  on,  march  on,  faithful  e'en  un  •  to  death, 
heav-en  -  ly    pal  •  ace,  March  on,  march  on,  we  shall  be-  hold  His  face. 
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There's  a    song, that  blends  with    prayer, There'sa  shout up 

There's  a  song,  that  blends  with  prayer.  There's  a  shout 
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on   the       air; 'Tis   a       song of  grace  so 

up-on  the  air,  "Tis    a  song 
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A  Shout  of  Victory.     Concluded. 


free, 'Tis  a 

of  grace  so  free, 
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sliout of  vie  -  to  -  ry.(vic  -  to  -  ry.) 

'Tis  the  shout,  the  shout  of  vie  -  to    -      ry. 
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No.  161. 


What  Will  it  Matter. 


Fanny  J.  Ceosby. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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l.What  will  it  matter.by  and  by,  What  will  it  matter.by  and  by,  Whether  my 
2.  What  will  it  matter.by  and  by,  What  will  it  matter.by  and  by,  Whether  my 
S.What  willitmatter,byand  by,Whatwillit  matter.by  and  by,  Whether  the 
4.  What  will  it  matter.by  and  by,  What  will  it  matter, by  and  by,  Whether  I 
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cross-es  were  heavy  or  ]ight,Whethermy  pathway  was  cloudy  or  bright, 
tri  -  als  werema-ny  or    few,  Whether  the  world  was  unfaithful  or  true, 
wa-ters  were  bit-ter  or  SM'eet, Murmuring  gen-tly,  or  sad  at  my    feet, 
press  with  the  morning  a-way,  Whether  at  noontide  or  clos-ing  of     day, 
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When  I  shall  walk  with  the  ransom'd  in  white,  Safe  in  that  beau-ti-f  ul  lapd? 
When  my  Redeemer  in  glo-  ry  I  view,  Home  in  that  beau-ti-f  ul  land? 
When  the  departed,  with  rapture,  I  meet,Homein  that  beau-ti-ful  land? 
When  in  the  valley  of    E  -  den    I  stray, Home  In  that  beau-tiful  land? 
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No.  162.        Moment  By  Moment 

"Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose  mind  is  stayed  on  thee  "    Isa  26-  3 

T.   H.  NKLSON.  F^^^.jg  BIRDSAL^. 
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1.  Christ  has  a  -  tone-ment  for  me  ful  -  ly    made, 

2.  Up        to  the  mer-cy  -  seat  bold-ly       I     step,' 

3.  Nev  -  er     a    bur -den,      a  heart-ache   or   care', 

4.  Riv  -  ers    of  peace  now  my  soul  o  -  ver  -  flow, 


My  sins  and 
Bring-ing  an 
A  cross    or 
Sun-bursts  of 
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sor  -  rows  were  all    on  Him  laid;  Ful  -  ly  redeemed  by    His 

of  -  f  ring  that  God  will  ac-cept;  Cal  -  va  -  ry'sVic-tim  gives 

furnace, that  Christ  doth  not  share;  In  sun-shine  or    sor-row    His 
glo- ry,  wher-ev-er     I     go;       In   ev  - 'ry     e  -  vent  now  His 

^    ^     1^ 


own  precious  blood,  Mo-ment  by  mo-ment  I'm  liv-  ing    in  God. 

fav  -  or    di  -vine,     Mo-ment  by  mo-ment   His  mer-its  are  mine. 

mer-cy    I    prove,     Mo-ment  by  mo-ment     I  live    in  His  love 

hand  I  can  trace,     Mo-ment  by  mo-ment  I'm  kept  by  His  grace 


^    ^    ^  ^ 
Mo    -    .    ment  by  mo  -  -   ment  I'm  kept  .  .  .  thro'  His'blood'  .  . 

Mo  -  ment  by  mo-ment  I'm  kept  thro"  lis  blood,  Mo-ment  by  mo-ment  I'm  tept  thro'  lis  blood, 
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Liv    -    -    -    ing  a      life  ...  .     con-se  -  era    -    ted  to     God; 
LiT-ing     a    life  con  -  se  -  era  -  ted   to    God,  liv -ing    now     for       God- 
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Mioment  By  Moment.    Concluded. 
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Walk    -    ing  with  Je    -    -    sus  in  sweet    -    ness  and  rest,  .  .  . 
Walking  with  Je  -  sus  in   sweetness  and  rest,  Walk-ing  with  Je  -  sus  in  sweetness  and  rest, 
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Mo     •     -    ment  by  mo    •    -    ment  I'm   per    -   fect-ly  blest. 
Ho-ment   by    mo  -  ment  I'm     per  •  feet  •  Ij   blest,       mj     soul     is    ful  •  Ij     blest. 


mmm^ 


=t=t=«-^=t 


£=£ 


Q^ 


t~P^\=^ 


No.  163.  AM  for  Jesus!  All  for  Jesus! 


Mary  D.  James. 
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,    ("All    for  Je-sus!  all  for     Je  -  sus!  All  my  being's  ransomed  pow'rs: \ 

*  L  All    my  tho'ts  and  words  and  do  -  ings.  All  my  days  and  all  my  J  hours. 

2  j  Let  my  hands  per-form  His  bid-ding,  Let  my  feet  run  in  His  ways —  1 

■  1  Let  my  eyes  see  Je-sus  on  -  ly,  Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  / 


praise. 


^1=tT=S^S^ 


^=^ 


(5>-       -•-•    -♦- 


=«=£ 


1— ^-^-^-^-^-n        c — izi 


■T-2— T 


^^^^^^^^ 


All    for  Je-sus!  all  for   Je-sus!    All    my  days  and  all  my  hours ;     hours. 
All   for  Je-sus!  all  for   Je -"Sus!    Let  my  lips  speak  forth  His  praise;    praise. 
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3  Since  my  eyes  were  fixed  on  Jesus, 
I've  lost  sight  of  all  besides, 
So  enchained  my  spirit's  vision, 

Looking  at  the  Crucified. 
|]:  All  for  Jesus!  all  for  Jesus! 
Looking  at  the  Crucified.  :|| 
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.=s^^ 


4  Oh,  what  wonder!  how  amazing! 

Jesus,  glorious  King  of  kings— 
Deigns  to  call  me  His  beloved, 

Lets  me  rest  beneath  His  wings. 
II :  All  for  Jesus!  all  for  Jesus i 

Resting  now  beneath  His  wings.  :| 


No.  164.       Abiding  and  Confiding. 


L.  Pickett. 
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I    have  learned  the  woudrous  secret  Of    a  •  bid-ing   in     the  Lord; 

I      am    cru     ci  -  fied  with  Je-sus,  And  He  lives  and  dwells  in  me, 
All    my  cares  I    cast   up  •  on  Him,  And  He  bears  them  all    a -way; 
For  my  words  I    take  His  wisdom, For  His  works,  His  Spirit's  pow'r ; 
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I    have  found  the  strength  and  sweetness  Of  con -fid  -  ing    in  His  word; 

I  have  ceased  from  all  my  struggling, 'Tis  no  long-er  I,  but  He; 
All  my  fears  and  griefs  I  tell  Him,  All  my  needs  from  day  to  day; 
For  my   ways,  His  gra-cious  presence  Guards  and  guides  me  ev-'ry  hour; 
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I     have   tast-ed  life's  pure  fountain,!  am  drinking  of      His  blood. 
All  my    will    is  yield- ed   to  Him,  And  His  Spirit  reigns  with  in. 
All  my  strength  I  draw  from  Jesus,  By  His  breath  I   live    and  move; 
Of    my  heart  He    is    the  Por-tion, Of  my  joy, the  cease -less  Spring; 
N      ^     |^      |^ ^^00       -      -      -  .      -      ^ 
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I  have  lost  myself  in  Je-sus,  I  am  sink-ing  in^-  to  God. 
And  His  pre  -  cious  Mood  each  moment  Keeps  uie  cleans  d  and  free  from  sin. 
E'en  His  ver  -  y  mind  He  gives  me,  And  His  faith,  and  life,  and  love. 
Sav  -  ior,  Sane  -  ti  -  fi  -  er,  Keep-er,  Glorious  Lord  and  coming  King. 
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Abiding  and  Confiding.    Concluded. 


t^ 


bid        -  -        ing  in     the     Lord,  And  con- 

bid  -  ing  in  the  Lord,   I'm    a   -   bid  -  ing  in  the  Lord,  And  con- 
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ing  in  His   word,  And   I'm  hid 

ingin  His  word,Andcon  fid-ingin  His  word,  And  I'm  hid-ing,safe-ly 
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•  ing,safe-ly     hid        -         ing         In 
hiding,  I     am  hiding,  safely  hid-ing 


bo  -  som  of  His  love. 
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No.  165. 

Wm.  Hunter. 


I'm  Going  Home. 


Wm.  Miller. 
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^  j  My  heav'nly  home  is  bright  and  fair,  Nor  paiu.nor  death  can  enter  there; 
c  Its  glitt'ring  tow'rs  the  sun  outshine, That  heav'uly  mansion  shall  be  mine.. 
I'm  going  home,  I^m  going  home,  Pm  go  -  ing  home  to    die  no    more! 
To  die  no  more,  to    die  no  more,  Pm  go  -  ing  home  to    die  no    more! 
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2  My  Father's  house  is  built  on  high,  3  Let  others  seek  a  home  below,  [flow; 

Far,  far  above  the  starry  sky;  Which  flames  devour,  or  waves  o'er- 

When  from  this  earthly  prison  free,  Be  mine  a  happier  lot  to  own 

That  heav'nly  mansion  mine  shall  be.  A'  heavenly  mansion  near  the  throne 


No.  166. 


He  Leadeth  Me. 


Mrs.  Helen  Smith  Arnold. 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 


1.  He  lead-eth  me,  for      I       can    feel    the  clasp  •  ing  Of  that 

2.  He  lead-eth  me,  but   not    thro'  flow  -  'ly  mead  -  ows.  Where 

3.  He  lead-eth  me,  but  some-times     in     my  blind  -  ness,  I 

4.  He  lead-eth  me,  and     I      will  clasp  more  close  -  ly  That 
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pierc  -  ed  hand  so  firm,  so  kind,  so  dear;  And      in  sweet,  trusting 

sun-shine    lin-gers  all  the  gladsome  day;  My  tir  -  ed  feet  are 

turn      a  -  side   to  grasp  at  earth  -  ly  toys ;  Ah,  then  His  voice  so 

pierc    ed  hand  so  kind,  so  firm,  so  dear;  And  in  sweet,  trusting 

-.^- C ^ — ^ — = • — * — • — m—r-<^- 1 r» — • — ^-     - 


:t=tr 


:^=t=^=t 


^-i- 


:^=t 


:X 


-^ 


=S=S= 


^=^ 


fc:^^ 


i-"S 


con  -  fi-dence  I    fol  -  low.  And  fear  no  dan-ger  while  my  Guide  is  near, 
oft  -en  torn  and  bleeding.  With  thorns  that  pierce  them  in  this  "narrow  way." 
ten-der-  ly  doth  win  me.  That  like  a  shad-ow,  fly    all   oth-  er  joys, 
con  -  fi-dence  I    fol  -  low.  And  fear  no  dan-ger  while  my  Guide  is  near. 

^  ^  ^  ^ 
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He    lead    -    eth  me,  He  lead  -  eth    me, .'. No 

He   lead-eth  me,  He  lead    •    eth  me,  He  lead-eth  me.   No 
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ul  shall  fear,  But  in  sweet 


dan    -    ger       then  my  soul 

danger  then  my  soul        shall      fear,  my  soul  shall  fear, 
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He  Leadeth  Me.     Concluded. 


1* 

trusting  confidence  I    fol-low,  And  fear  no  danger  while  mj  Guide  is  near. 
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p.  p.  B. 


Almost  Persuaded. 
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1.  "AI  -  most  per-suad  -  ed"    now  to     be  -  lieve;    "Al  -  most  per  -  suad  -  ed" 

2.  "Al-most  per-snad-ed,"  come, come  to-day;      "Al-most  per- suadred," 

3.  "Al-most  per-suad -ed,"  bar  -  vest   is     past!     "Al-most  per -suad- ed," 
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Christ  to    re  -  ceive;        Seems  now  some  soul    to    say,     "Go,  Spir  -  it, 
turn     not   a  -  way;  Je   -  sus    in  -  vites  you  here.       An  -  gels    are 

doom  comes  at  lastl       "Al  -  most"  can  -  not    a  -  vail;      "Al  -  moflt"  is 
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go  Thy  way.  Some  more  con  -  ven  -  lent  day  On  Thee  I'll  call." 
lingering  near.  Prayers  rise  from  heart  so  dear,  0  wanderer,  come, 
but  to    fail!     Sad,    sad,  that  bit  -  ter  wail— "Al  -  most— but  ^  lost!" 
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No.  168.  When  I  Walk  Up  the  Streets  of  Gold. 


Anon. 


David  G.  Bacon. 


1.  The        bur-dens  of  life  may  be  ma  -  ny,  The  frowns  of  the  world  may  be  cold, 

2.  With      joy     I  shall  en  -  ter  the  cit  -  y,    The  face   of    my  Sav  -  ior  be-hold, 

3.  What      won-der-ful  vis -ions  of  beau- ty,  What  glo  -  ri-ous  scenes  shall  un-f  old, 

4.  I'll         see  the  white  throne  of  His  glo  -  ry,  The  names  of  the  saints  there  enrolled, 

5.  Earth's  sor-rows  will  all  be    for-got- ten.  And      I    shall  be  safe  in    His  fold, 

6.  For         a  -    ges  on  a  -  ges  I'll  praise  Him,  And  nev  -  er  grow  wea-ry    or  old. 
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To  me  it  will  mat-ter  but  lit  -  tie.  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 
And  I  shall  be  changed  and  be  like  Hira,  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 
What  daz  -  zling  splendors  surround  me,  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold! 
The  man-sions  that  Christ  is  pre-par  -  ing,When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 
Shut  in  with  my  Lord  and  His  an -gels.  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 
Love-crowned  I'll  a -bide  in  His  presence,  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 
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Chorus. 
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Oh,  those  beautiful  streets  of  gold,         There  my  Sav-ior    I  shall  be-hold; 

streets  of  gold,  be  -  hold; 
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How  my  heart  will  re-joice  to-mor-row.  When  I  walk  up  the  streets  of  gold. 

streets  of  gold. 
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No.  169.       O  Why  Not  To-night? 


COPYRIGHT,  1895,  BY  J.  H.  HALL. 


J.  Calvin  Bushby. 


1.  0        do  not  let  the  word  de-part,  And  clese  thine  eyes  against  the  light; 

2.  To-mor-row"s  sun  may  nev-er  rise,   To    bless  thy  long  de  -  lud  -  ed  sight; 

3.  Our  Lord  in   pit  -  y    lin-gers  still,   And  wilt  thou  thus  His  love  re-  quite? 

4.  Our  bless-ed  Lord  re  -  fus  -  e  ;  none  Who  would  to  Him  their  souls  u  -  nite; 


m^ 


&=?=g=P: 
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Poor  sin  -  ner  hard  -  en  not  your  heart,  Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 

This     is     the  time,  oh,  then  be    wise.  Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 

Ee  -  nounce  at  once  thy  stub-bom  will.  Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 

Be  -  lieve,     o  -  bey,   the  work  is    done.  Be  saved,  0  to  -  night. 
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Chorus. 
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0    why  not  to-night?  0  why 
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0      why    not  to-night? 


not  to-night? 

why   not  to-night?     why  not  to-night?  why  not  to-night? 
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Wilt  thou  be     sav'd?  Then  why  not  to-night? 

Wilt   thou    be    sav'd,  wilt      thou     be  sav'd?  Then  why    not,      0,   why     not     to-night? 
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No.  170. 


Hosanna!  Hosanna! 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Arr.  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1.  "Ho-san-na!  ho  -  san-na!"the  chil-dr^  were  singing,     Sing-ing    in 
3.     Ho-san-na!  ho  -  san-ua!  the  birds    in    the  wild-wood  Hon  -  or    their 
3.     Hosanna!  ho  -  san-nal  the  palm  waved  before  Him,  Green, bud-ding 

hN_4 -         .... 


^iil3 


^^4-^ 


-4—i 


:^^=^=tt: 


:t:=t:: 


:^=^: 


Zi  -  on,     the      cit  -   y     so    fair;  "Ho  -  san-na!  ho -san-na!"glad 
Mak -er    with    car  -  ols    of    glee;    Ho  -  san -na!  ho  -  san-na!  the 
branches  were  strewn  in  His  way;    Ho  -  san -na!  ho  -  san-na!  we, 
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ech  -  oes  were  ring-ing.  Cheer  -  i  ■ 
voi  -  ces  of  child-hood  Blend  in 
too,  would  a  -  dore  Him,  Grate-ful-ly  bringing  love's  offering  to-day. 


ly  floating  up  •  on  the  soft   air. 
a  cho  -  rus  more  joyous  and  free. 
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Beau-ti  -  ful   blossoms  the    breez-es    per-fum-ing,  Sprang 

"Who's  this  that  com-eth,   so    meek  and  so    low-ly?"  Mul  - 

Glo  •  ry    for  -  ev  -  er    to    Thee,  ris-en    Sav-ior!  Still 
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at  His 
ti-  tudes 
in  Thy 
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feet,  as  the  Master  passed  by;  fiut  lil  -  ies  far 
question ;  and  chil-dren  re  -  ply,  "Tis  Je  -  sus  of 
tem-ple  the    lit  -  tie  ones    sing;  Now  smile  on    our 
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sweet-er  for 
Naz  -  a-reth, 
prais-es  and 
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Hosanna!  Hosanna!    Concluded. 
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)  tlie  sky. 
;r  on  high. " 
rand  King!" 

Je    -  sus  are  bloom-ing,  Wher-ev-  er  prais-es     as- 
hless -  ed  and      ho-  ly,      Je  -  sus,  the  Son   of   our 
grant  us  Thy     fa-vor;    Glo  -  ry  to  Thee.our  Re- 
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No.  171, 


Holy,  Holy,  Holy. 


Reginald  Heber, 


Tune:  Nicea.     11,  12,  10. 


1.  Ho-ly,ho-ly,  ho  •  ly, 

2.  Ho-ly,ho-ly,  ho  -  lyl 

3.  Ho-ly,ho-ly,  ho  -  ly! 

4.  Ho-ly,ho-ly,  ho  -  ly. 


Lord  God  Al-might-y !     Ear  -  ly    in    the 
all  the  saints  a-dore  Thee,  Casting  down  their 
tho'  the  darkness  hide  Thee,Tho'  the  eye    of 
Lord  God  Al-might-y !    All  Thy  works  shall 
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morn  -  ing  our  song  shall  rise  to  Thee ;  Ho  -  ly,  ho  -  ly,  ho  -  iy 
golden  crowns  a-round  the  glassy  sea;  Cher  -  u  •  bim  and  seraphim 
sin  -ful  man  Thy  glo  -  ry  may  not  see;  On  -  ly  Thou  art  ho  -  lyl 
praiseThy  name,in  earth, and  sky, and  sea;  Ho  -  ly,   ho  -  ly,   ho-  ly. 


mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  might-y,  God  in  Three  Per-sons, blessed  Trin-  i  -  ty I 
fall-ing  down  be-fore  Thee.Which  wert,and  art,  and  ev-er-more  shalt  be. 
there  is  none  be-side  Thee,  Per -feet  in  pow'r,  in  love.and  pur- i  -  tyl 
mer  -  ci  •  ful  and  might-y,   God     in  Three  Per-sons, blessed  Trin-  i  -  ty! 


No.  172. 


I  Will  Follow  Jesus. 


D. 


M.  Cathet. 

^- 


I  will  walk  with  Je 
He  will  lead  me  gen 
In   se  -  ver  -  est     tri  - 
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sus.     for  I 
■  tly     all     a  - 

als  when  the 
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dare  not  walk  a  lone, 
long  the  nar  -  row  way. 
way    I     can  -  not   see, 


m 


He  will  guide  my  feet  a-long   the  way;      I    will  do  His  bidding,  for  His 

Tho'  the   way  be    as  the  trackless  sea;  And  amid  the  darkness  I  can 
And  the  clouds  seem  low 'ring  in  the  sky ;      I    will  never  falter  but  will 

S      Jv      ^      N    -,  -  ^        N      N      N 


love  mj"^  heart  has  won,     He     is    my  com-pan-ion  day    by    day. 
hear  Him  sweetly    say,     "I     will    ev-er  love  and  care   for  thee.'' 
glad -ly  haste    to    Thee,    For     I  know  that  Thou  art  al  -  ways  nigh. 
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Chorus. 
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I  will  fol    -    low     where  He    leads       me,         I  will  fol-low 

I  will  follow  where  He  leads  me,  1  will 


•m m m — pw m • •- 

t=t=t:=|t=t:=&=&= 


day        by      day ;  I  have  bid  this  world  a-dieu,  and   my 

follow  day  by  day,  day  by  day ; 
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I  Will  Follow  Jesus. 
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journey  I'll  pursue;  I   will  follow  all  the  way. 

fol-low  Jesus  all  the  way, all  the  way. 
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No.  173. 


Lead,  Kindly  Light 


John  H.  Newman. 


John  B.  Dykes. 
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1.  Lead,  kindly  Light,  a  -  niid  th'en-cir-cling  gloom,     Lead  Thou  me 

2.  I        was  not    ev  -    er  thus,  nor  prayed  that  Thou  shouldst  lead  me 

3.  So  long  Thy  pow'r  hath  blessed  me,  sure  it     still        Will    lead  me 
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on:  The  night  is  dark,  and  I      am    far  from  home, 
on ;      I  loved  to  choose  and  see  my  path ;  but     now 
on  O'er  moor  and  fen,  o'er  crag  and  tor  -  rent,    till 


Lead  Thou  me 
Lead  Thou  me 
The  night  is 


on. 
on. 
gone; 


Keep  Thou 

I       loved 

And    with 
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feet;        I        do    not    ask 
gar    -    ish    day;  and,  spite 
morn      those  an  -  gel    fa    - 
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The    dis   -  tant  scene;  one  step    e  -  nough    for    me. 
Pride  ruled    my    will ;    re  -  mem-ber    not        past  years. 
Which    I        have  loved  long  since,  and  lost  a  -  while. 
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No.  174. 


O  Sweet  Rest. 


F.  O. 


J.  Trumbaur. 
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For  the  peo-ple  of    God      a     rest  doth  re-main,  Press  on,    precious 
O  how  long  I'd  been  praying  to   find  this  sweet  rest,  To  cease  from  my 
O      at  last  I  have  found  it,  this  blessed  sweet  rest, 'Tis  Christ  in    his 
Now  theflav-ior  is  waiting,  O  what  will  you  give?  And  what  will  you 


•*  i  f- 


WM 


souls,  till  the  rest  you  ob  •  tain ;  'Tis  the    rest    Je  -  sus  promised,  so 
la-bor     and  lean    on    His  breast;   I    am    wea-ry,  dear    Je-sus,  how 
fulness,  the  Bles-ser,  pos- sessed,And  no    more  weary    waiting  for 
suf-fer,  this  rest    to     re  -  ceive?  Will  you  give   up   for  -  ev-er,  count 
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hap-py  and  blest,  The  joy  of  His  presence:  a  perfect  sweet  rest, 
soon  may  it  be?  Low  down  in  the  val-ley  I'm  waiting  for  Thee. 
Je  -  sus  to  come,  For  Christ  dwelleth  in  me;  my  heart  is  His  home, 
all  things  but  loss,To    gain  this  great  treasure,  and    die  at    the  cross? 

X«  X  #-     -fa. 
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I  Chorus. 


D.S, — My    soul  from  its     la-bor    has foundits  sweet  rest. 
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sweet  rest! 


O  sweet 
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rest!  'tis    the    rest    of    the    soul,    so 
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hap-py  and  blest;  By   faith  in    His  prom-ise    I 
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lean  on  His  breast, 
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No.  1 75.       Stepping  in  the  Light. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 
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Try-Lng    to  walk  in    the  steps  of  the 

Pressing  more  closely    to  Him  who  is 

Walking  in  foot-steps  of  gen  -  tie  for  ■ 

Try-ing    to  walk  in    the  steps  of  the 


•^-  -^ 
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Sav  -  ior,  Try  -  ing  to 
lead  -  ing,  When  we  are 
bear  -ance,  Foot-steps  of 
Sav  -  ior,      Up- ward,  still 
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fol  -  low  our  Savior  and  King ;  Shaping  our  lives  by  His  bless-ed    ex  - 
tempted  to  turn  from  the  way ;  Trusting  the  arm  that  is  strong  to  de  - 
faithfulness,  mer-cy,  and  love,  Looking    to  Him  for  the  grace  f ree-ly 
upward  we'll  follow  our  Guide  ;When  we  shall  see  Him,  "the  King  in  His 
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Chorus. 
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am  -  ple,Happy,howhappy,thesoDgs  that  we  bring, 
fend  us,  Happy, how  happy, our  praises  each  day. 
prom  -  ised,  Happy, how  happy, our  journey  a-bove. 
beauty, "Happy, how  happy.our  place  at  His  side. 
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walk  in  thestepsof  the  Savior,  Stepping  in  the  light,  Stepping  in  the  light ; 
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How  beautiful  to  walk  in  the  steps  of  the  Savior,  Led  in  paths  of  light, 
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No.  176. 


Calling  Thee  Now. 


T.  H. 


Thoro  Harrisl 


1.  The     Sav  -  ior  is  call  -  ing  the     wan  -  der  -  er  home;  0 

2.  The     Sav  -  ior  is  call -ing;  fly,       fly      to    His  breast,  0 

3.  The     Sav  -  ior  is  call  -  ing;   0      hear   His  kind  voice,  0 

4.  Come  home  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  come  just     as   thou  art;  0 


come  to  Him 
come  to  Him 
come  to  Him 

come  to  Him 

^ 


now,     yes,   come  to 

now,     yes,  come  to 

yes,  come  to 

yes,  come  to 

M 


now, 
now, 

— «— 


Him  now;  0      why  wilt     thou  tar   -  ry  when 

Him  now;  Lay  down  ev    -  'ry  bur-  den,  ac- 

Him  now;  Be  -  lieve  the     glad  mes  -  sage,  thy 

Him  now;  0    come  with      a  bro  -  ken  and 


4= 


^r4:=P= 


P^ 


r 


M'^mm^^i 


Je  -  sus  says  come?  The  Sav  -  ior  is  call  -  ing  thee 

cept  His  sweet  rest,  For  Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing  thee 

soul  shall  re  -  joice.  For  Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing  thee 

pen  -  i  -  tent  heart.  For  Je  -  sus  is  call  -  ing  thee 


t  t 


§p^ 


i 


^^ 


now. 
now. 
now. 
now. 
call-ing  thee  now. 
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0     come   to 
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Him  now,        yes,  come  to  Him    now,        Re  -  turn  to    the 
He's  call-ing,  yes.  come.         He's    call-ing, 
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Lord,    at    His 
turn 


feet     hum  -  bly    bow;       He    waits  to     be    gra-cious,  He 
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Calling  Thee  Now.    Concluded. 


loDgs  to   for  -  give,  Now   Je 


ten  -  der 


u   u   u   r 

call      -      -      ing. 
call  -  ing  thee  now. 
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No.  177.   Let  the  Sunshine  Come  In. 


Clyde  R.  Ebey 

f5 


D.  D.  Ford. 
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1.  Would  you  be  free  from  burden  and  care?  Find  one  who  would  your  sorrows  share? 

2.  Would  you  be-hold  the  dawn  of  your  day?  Shadows  de-part,  nor  doubtings  stay? 

3.  Would  you  for-get  the  past  with  its   sin?  And  live  where  glo-ry  dwells  with-in? 

4.  Would  you  be  kept  from  fear  of  all  harm?  Rest  in  sweet  peace  with-out  a  -  larm? 


mi^^i^^^^ 


=J=«S 


S=t 
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Je    -  sus  with  wondrous  love  standeth  near; 
Darkness  must  flee  where  Christ  holdeth  sway; 
Let      the  blest  Sav  -  ior  now  en  -  ter  in; 
Shield  -  ed  from  ill      by  his  might  -  y  arm? 

■0- 


Chorus. 


Let  the  sunshine  come  in. 

Let  the  sunshine  come  in. 

Let  the  sunshine  come  in. 

Let  the  sunshine  come  in. 

I     ^   I — \ — I 
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His        glo-  ry  the  cross  will  il-lume,        The 


heav-en-ly  blessing  will  come, 


1 


feEt^ge^ 
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When     Je  -  sus  has  per-fect  con  -  trol; 


Let     the  sun-shine  come  in, 

^ 
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No.  178.      When  I  Get  to  the  End. 


Albert  Bean. 


Charlie  D.  Tillman. 


^-^n-Hv 


-^u-K- 


-Whr 


i 


L      The      sands  have  been  washed  in  the   footprints  Of  the  stran-ger  on 

2.  There  are  so    ma  -  ny  hills    to  climb  up-ward,     I  oft  -  en    am 

3.  He        loves  me    too  well    to  for -sake  me     Or         give  me  one 

4.  When  the  last  fee-  ble   step  has  been  tak  -  eu    And  the  gates  of  that 

N     ^     N 
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B.C. — And  the  toils  of     the  road  will  seem  nothing,  When  I     get    to    the 
Last. — Then  the  toils  of    the  road  will  seem  nothing,  When  I    get    to    the 
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Gal  -  i-  lee's  shore,  And  the  voice  that  subdued    the  rough  bil-lows, 
longing  for    rest,      But         He   who  ap-points  me   my    path- way 
tri  -  al    too  much,     All  His  peo  -  pie  have  been  dear  -  ly    purchased, 
cit  -  y     ap  -  pear    And  the  beau  -  ti  -  f  ul  songs  of    the     an  -  gels 


:t=t 
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^^ 
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end    of 
end    of 
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the  way,    And  the  toils    of 
the  way,  Then  the  toils    of 


:t^=t 
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the  road  will  seem    nothing, 
the  road   will  seem    nothing, 

Fine. 
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Will  be  heard  in  J  u  -  de  -  a  no  more. 
Knows  just  what  is  need  -  ful  and  best. 
And  Sa  -  tan  can  nev  -  er  claim  such 
Float       out    on    my  lis  -    ten-ing    ear; 

■jg—U • •— -• 0- •■ 


But  the  path  of  that 

I  know  in   His 

By  and   by     I  shall 

WTien       all  that  now 


_^_i/_ 


1= 


r 


n=-K 


When  I  get    to    the  end 


1^ 
the 


1/1/1/ 


way. 
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lone  Gal  -  i   -  lee  -  an      With     joy       I    will  fol 
word  He  hath  promised  That  my  strength,  it    shall  be 
see  Him  and  praise  Him,  In  the    cit    -    y      of    un  ■ 
seems  so  mys  -  te-rious,  Will  be  bright  and  as  clear 

.    ^      -0-      -^ 
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low  to 
as  my 
end-ing 
as    the 
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day; 
day; 
day; 
dav 
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No.  179. 


God  Be  With  You. 


J.  E.  RANKIN,  D.  D. 
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W.  Q.  TOMER. 
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1.  God  be   with  you   till  we  meet  a-gain,      By    His  counsels  guide.up- 

2.  God  DC   with  you   till  we  meet  a-gain,  'Neath  His  wings  se-cure-ly 

3.  God  be  with  you   till  we  meet  a-gain,  When  life's   per-ils  thick  con- 

4.  God  be   with  you   till  we  meet  a-gain,  Keep  love's  ban-ner  float-ing 
.        .        _        -_J.-  |^#.^#.^ 
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hold  you, 

hide  you, 

found  you, 

o'er  you. 


With      His     sheep      se    • 
Dai    -    ly       man   -  na 
Put       His       arm       un 

Smite  death's  threat-'ning 


cure  -   ly 

still        di 

fail  -  ing 

wave      be 


fold  you, 
■  vide  you, 
'round  you, 
-  fore     you, 
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Chorus. 
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God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain.      Till  we  meet, till  we 

Till  we  meet,  till  we 
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1^ 
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meet,  Till   we  meet  at    Je  -  sus'   feet,  Till  we 

meet,  till  we  meet,  ^^    ^  Till  we  meet, 

■^  ^     *-     ^     ^'  ^     ^•■#- 
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meet,  till  we  meet,  God  be  with  you  till  we  meet  a-gain. 

Till  we  meet.till  we  meet.till  we  meet, 

.     _   4t-  -ft.  '  4t.  ^     ^  ^  ^  ^*^  4 
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Used  by  per.  of  J.  E.  Rankin,  owner  of  ooPTrlgb^ 


No.  180.    The  Whole  Wide  World. 


J.  U.  Hammond. 


WM.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 


.       r  ■  -*  ... 

1.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  This  shall  our  watchword  be,  Up  -  on  the  highest 

2.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  In-spires  us  with  the  thought.That  ev-'ry  son  of 

3.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  The  marching  or-der  sound,Go  ye  and  preach  the 

4.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Jesus,  In  the  Father's  home  above  Are  ma-ny  wondrous 


mountain,  Down  by    the  wid-est    sea.    The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus,   To 
A  -  dam  Hath  by  the  blood  been  bought.  The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus,    0 
gos  -  pel  Wher  -  ev  -  er  man  is  found.   The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus,  Our 
man-sions,  Man-sions  of  light  and  love.    The  whole  wide  world  for  Je  -  sus,  Ride 


1 — r- 

Him  all  men  shall  bow,  In      cit-y  or    on    prai-rie.  The  world  for  Je  -  sus  now. 
faint  not  by  the  way!  The  cross  shall  surely  conquer,  In    this  our  glorious  day. 
ban-ner  is  un-furled.  We    bat-tie  now  for  Jesus,  And  faith  demands  the  world. 
forth,0  conqu'ring  King,Thro' all  the  mighty  nations,The   world  to  glo-ry  bring. 


The  whole  wide 


iit^i 
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world. 
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ti-dings 
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thro'  the  whole  wide  world.    Lift 


up      the  cross  for    Je   -    sus.   His   ban  -  ner 
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The  Whole  Wide  World.    Concluded. 


^-=l--F 


3^ 


be    un-furled,   Till    ev  -  'ry  tongue  confess  Him,  thro'  the  whole  wide   world. 

.:^    -f-  ^^    -S-  tjg-    S:    ^      S^^ 


No.  181.    Jesus  Has  Lifted  the  Load. 

E.  E.  Hewitt.  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 

P5: 


1.  The  trust  -  ing  heart  to     Je  -  sus  clings,  Nor  an    -   y      ill     for-bodes, 

2.  The  pass  -  ing  days  bring  ma- ny  cares,  "Fear  not,"  I      hear  Him  say, 

3.  He    tells      me    of    my  'Fa  -  ther's  love.And  nev  -  er  slumb'ring  eye; 

4.  When  to      the  throne  of  grace    I    flee,      I     find    the  prom-ise  true, 

I        ^     I        ^  I        ^ 
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But  at  the  cross  of  Cal-v'ry,  sings.  Praise  God  for  lift  -  ed  loadsl 
And  when  my  fears  are  turned  to  prayers,  The  bur- dens  slip  a  -  way. 
My  ev  -  er  -  last -ing  King  a  -  bove  Will  all  my  needs  sup  -  ply. 
The  might  y     arms  up -hold -ing  me     Will  bear  my  bur-dens     too. 

:±p:i=::^d=fcl=^=^=^=*=|=p=:p=i=i=|=ij:^^=3 
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I  Chorus. 
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Singing  I  go     a  -  long  life's  road,  Praisiog  the  Lord,  praising  the  Lord, 


*I^=?=?=? 


:t=: 


rit.  ad  lib. 


Slng-ing  I  go    a-long  life's  road,  For     Je  -  sus  liPtS  lift -ed  my  load 
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No.  182.         Savior,  Tm  Coming, 


Mrs.  C.  H.  M. 


COPYRIGHT;   1909,   BY  W.  B.  ROSE,  AGENT. 


Mrs.  C.  H.  Morris. 
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1. 

2. 
3. 

4. 
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Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,    Ye   who  are  wear  -  y, 

Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,   Lean  on    His   bos  -  om, 

Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,    Full    of    com-pas  -  sion 

Come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  come  to  the  Sav  -  ior,  Bring  Him  yonr  bur  -  den. 
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sin -sick  and  lone; 

tell  Him  your  grijf ; 

ev  -  er     is  He; 

do    not   de  -  lay; 


He   has  the  pow'r  to      par -don  and  cleanse  you. 
Pour  out  your  heart  with    full  -  est    as  -  sur  -  ance. 
All     of    our  frail  -  ties     ev  -  er     He  know  -  eth, 
Down  at   His  feet  then  trust -ing  -  ly   leave     it, 


^>^l  lU-^-11% 
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Chorus. 
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Full  -  y  re  -  store,  and  make  you  His  own.^ 
He  win  give  com -fort,  rest  and  re  -  Uef.  ( 
For  the  whole  world  His  mer  -  cy  is  free,  f 
And  in   your  heart    a      song  bear    a  -  way. ' 

i. 


Sav-ior,  I'm  com -ing. 
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Sav-ior,  I'm  com-ing;  (Be  this  your  an-  swer,  brother,  I   pray;)  Tho'  in  -  to 
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Savior,  I'm   Coming.     Concluded. 
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sin      a  -  far    I  have  wandered,  Sav-ior,  I'm  com-ing  home  to  -  day. 
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No.  183. 


Gone  Home. 


Mrs.  Helen  Smith  Aknold, 

4 


Chas.  H.  Gabriel. 
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1.  Gone  from  our  home  for  -  ev  -  er,     The  dar  -ling    of     our  band, 

2.  Gone  from  a  world  of     sadness,  Gone  from    a    bed     of   pain, 

3.  Gone  where  no  storms  of  sor  -  row  Sweep  o'er  her  troub  -  led  breast, 

4.  We  weep,  our  hearts  are  breaking;  We  smile,  and  kiss   the    rod; 
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Crossed  o'er  the  mys-tic  riv  -  er 
In    -    to      e  -  ter  -  nal  gladness. 
Gone  from  a  dark  to  -  morrow 
We  know  her  spir-it's  waking 
-#— f — 


t=t:: 
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In     -      to 

Nev  -  er 
To  ev 
In  the  par 


the  Summer- Land, 
to  weep  a  -  gain, 
er  -  last  -  ing  rest, 
a  -  dise    of    God. 
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Chorus. 
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•ling  of  our  band, 
ling,  dar  -  ling    of  our  band 
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Gone  from  our    home, 

Gone  from  our  home.      Gone  from  oar  1 


The  dar- 
Thedar- 
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Crossed  o'er  the  mys-tic      riv  -  er,        lu 

2 (2- 


to 


the  Summer-Land. 
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Cdpyright,  1896,  \>^  T.  B.  Arnold. 


No.  i84.    The  Comforter  Has  Come* 


F.  BOTTOME. 


a=:t 


^^=: 
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Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  O    spread  the     tidings  'round, wher  -  ev  -  er    man  is      found,  Wher- 

2.  The  long,  long  night  is      past,     the    morn-ing  breaks  at    last.     And 

3.  Lo,     the  great  King  of    kings,  with  heal  -  ing    in  His    wings,  To 

4.  O    hound-less  love  di    -  vine  1    how  shall   this  tongue  of  mine    To 

5.  Sing,  till    the  ech  -  oes      fly         a  -  bove    the  vault-ed      sky.     And 
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ev  •  er  human  hearts  and  human  woes    a  •  bound ;  Let  ev  -  'ry  Christian 
hush'd  the  dreadfnl  wail   and  f  u  -  ry     of    the  blast.    As  o'er  the  gold-en 
ev  -  *ry  cap  tive  soul  a      full    deliv'rance  brings;  And  thro' the  vacant 
wond' ring  mortals  tell  the  matchless  grace  di  -  vine — That  I,      a  child  of 
all    the  saints  a-bove  to     all    be  -  low  re  -  ply.     In  strains  of  endless 
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D.S.MoIy  Ghost  from  heav'n,  The  Father'' s promise  giv^n;  0  spread  the  tidings 


Fine. 
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tongue  pro-claim  the  joy-ful  sound:  The  Com-fort  -  er  has 

hills      the    day  ad-vanc-es     fast!    The  Com-fort  -  er  has 

cells      the    song  of    triumph  rings;  The  Com-fort  -  er  has 

hell,  should   in  His  im  -  age  shine!   The  Com-fort  -  er  has 

love       the  song  that  ne'er  will  die:    The  Com-fort  •  er  has 


come! 
come! 
come! 
come! 
comei 
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Wound,  Wher-ev  -  er  man   is    found — The  Com-fort-  er    has   come! 


Chorus. 
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The  Com- fort -er  has    come.    The  Com- fort -er    has    cornel    The 
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Cktpjrlght,  1890,  by  Wm.  i.  Kirkpatriok- 


No.  185.    Will  You  Give  Your  Boy? 


E.  A.  H. 


Kev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman, 
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1.  A      poor,  fall  -  en  drunk-ard  is      dy  -  ing  to  -  day,   And  reach  -  ing  the 

2.  A      gam -bier    is  slain   in  a      rev-  el   and    brawl,  And  rests    in  death'a 

3.  A      scoff  -  er  goes  down  in  his     sin      to  the    grave,  Re  -  ject  -  ing  God's 

4.  The  world-ling    is  start -led  the  sum-mons  to    hear:  "Now  end  -  eth  the 
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end     of  his     race;  No  more  will  he     en  -  ter  the  gild  -  ed    sa-loon; 

fold  -  ed  em-  brace;  No  more  will  he   drink  of  the  pleas-ures   of     sin; 

mer  -  cy  and    grace;  No  more  will  he  blaspheme  the  name  of    the  Lord; 

day     of  thy    grace;"  He  pass  -  es  a  -  way,  but  how  ma  -  ny  there  are 


There  is  want  -  ed 
There  is  want  -  ed 
There  is  want  -  ed 
Who  are  read  -  y 
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a    boy  for  his  place. 

a    boy  for  his  place. 

a    boy  for  his  place. 

to  stand  in  bis  place! 
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Shall  it    be  your  boy? 
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Will  you  give  your  boy,       In    his  sweet  beau-ty  and  grace?  ....     Will  you 


rEEEEE 
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I    _    I  sweet   beaa-tT  and  erace? 
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sweet   beatt-ty  and  grace? 


iE^itElEJ^^jiS^^ 
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To  take  the  dead  drunkard's  place? 

To  take  the  dead  gam-bler's  place? 

of-fer  your  child,  so  in-no-cent,  mild,  }  To  take  the  dead  scoff  -  er's  place? 

To  take  the  dead  worldling's  place? 
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No.  186. 


My  All  in  All. 


E.  E.  Hewitt. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRIOK. 
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1.  Je  -  sus       is      the      Ref  -  uge,  where    hides  ray  trust  -  ing 

2.  Je  -  sus       is      the     Brother,        for      hours  of       tri  -  al 

3.  Je  -  sus       is     the      Cap  -  tain     who     con  -  quers  in     the 
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He,     the  Great   Phy  -  si  -  cian,     who  makes  the  wound-ed 
He,     the  blest    Con  -  sol  -   er,        to      com  -  fort     all     who 
He,     the  might  -  y    Foun  -  tain      of        ev   -  er  -   last  •  ing 
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whole ; 
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And  in  His  sun-uy  pas  -  tures,  His  flock  He'll  safe  -  ly 
And  He  the  Guide  to  lead  me  a  -  long  life's  chang-ing 
His    pres-ence  is    the    glo  -   ry         of  bright  -  er    worlds  a  - 


keep, 
way. 
bove. 
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Be    ■  fore  His  precious  cross  I      fall,  And  find 

Before  His  precious  cross,  be-fore  His  cross  I  fall,  And  find  in 
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My  Ail   in  Ali.     Concluded. 
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Him  my  All  in    all;  On    Him  in  ev-'ry  need  I 

all,  in    Him  my  All  in  all ;  On     Him  in  ev-'ry  need,  in 
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call, And    find  in  Him  my  All    in        all. 

ev-'ry  need  I  call;  And    find  in  Him  my  All  in        all. 
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No.  187.    I'm  Believing  and  Receiving. 


Arr.  by  W.  J.  K. 
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Sins  of  years  are  washed  a  -  way,  Blackest  stains  be  -  come  as  snow, 
Doubts  and  fears  are  borne  a-  long  On  the  cur-rent's  cease-less  flow; 
Ease  and  wealth  be  -  come  a  dross,  Worthless, earth's  delight  and  show; 
Self  -  ish  •  ness    is      lost    in   love,  Love  for  Him  whose  love  I    know ; 
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Cho. — J'm  he  •  liev  •  ing    and    re-ceiv-ing,  While  I   to      the  fount-ain     go; 
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Dark-est  night  is  changed  to  day.  When  I 
Sor-row  chang-es  in  -  to  song.  When  I 
All  my  boast  is  in  the  cross,  When  I 
All    my  treas  -  ure       is      a  -  bove,  When  I 
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And  my  heart  the  waves  are  cleansing  Whiter  than  the  driv 
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No.  188.    Long  Live,  Long  Live  America! 

Dedicated  to  the  Nation^s  Defenders. 
J.  E.  Rankin,  D.  D.  W.  H.  Pontius. 

Maestoso. 
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1.  A  -  mer  -  i  -  ca,  so  proud  and  free, My  song, my  heart  I  give  to  thee!  Full 

2.  Thou  art    sosweetin  thy  re-pose, The  world  thj  friend, abash'd  thy  foes;Thou 

3.  When  Freedom's  cause  late  waked  the  land,'Twas  thine  to  wield  war's  tiaming  brand  ;Thy 

4.  Truth's  battle  foaght,truth's  vict'ry  won, The  man-a-cles  from  man  undone,Thou 
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high  thy  brave,stroDg  wing  has  won, Thine  ea  -  gle  eye     is    on    the  sun ;  Still 
seek-est  not  the     bat  -  tie  plain,  Thy  fields  wa?e  with  the  golden  grain ;  The 
face  suffused  with  God's  o-wjn  light, Thou  rosest  to  thy  full  queen's  height  ;And 
seemest  now  some  ma  -  tron  fair,  Thy  vow  fulfilled, and  heard  thy  pray'r;Thy 
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up-ward  be  thy  heav'nward  flight, Still  upward  mount, till  lost  in  light,Still 
sheaves  which  thou  dost  garner  in,  Come  with  the  harvest's  mer-ry  din,  Come 
reaped  thy  flashing  sick  -  le    then.  Not  fields  of  wheat  but  fields  of  men.  Not 

children  playing  round  thy  knee.  Thy  song, sweet  peace  and  lib-er-ty !     Thy 
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Chorus. 


upward  mount  till  lost  in  light. 

with  the  harvest's  merry  din. 

fields  of  wheat  but  fields  of  men.^^^"^^'^^  l^''^^'^  ^°^  ^'^^'^^  song,  my  hea^rt  I 

song,  sweet  peace  and  lib-er-ty ! 
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Copyright,  1888,  by  Rev.  J.  £.  Rankin. 


Used  by  par. 
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Long  Live  America. 


Concluded. 
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give  to  thee;  Long  live, long  live  A-mer-i-ca!  Long  live, long  live  A-mer-i-ca! 
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No.  189. 


Give  Me  Jesus. 


Fanny  J.  Crosby. 
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Jno.  R.  Sweney. 


1.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus,  All   its    joys  are    but      a    name; 

2.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus,  Sweetest  comfort    of      my    soul; 

3.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus,  Let  me  view    His  constant  smile; 

4.  Take  the  world,  but  give  me  Jesus,  In  His  cross   my  trust  shall     be, 
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But  His  love     a  -  bid^-  eth    ev  -  er,  Thro'  e  -  ter  -  nal  years  the  same. 
With  my  Sav  -  ior  watching  o'er  me      I    can  sing,  tho'  bil-lows  roll. 
Then  thro'-out  my  pil  •  grim  journey  Light  will  cheer  me  all  the  while. 
Till,  with  clear-er,  brighter    vis  -  ion.  Face  to    face  my   Lord  I      see. 
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O    the  height  and  depth  of    raer-cy,   O  the  length  and  breadth  of  love, 
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O    the    ful  -  ness  of    redemption,  Pledge  of  end-less  life    a-bove. 
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His  Own. 


E.  A.  H. 
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Rev.  Elisha  A.  Hoffman. 
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1.  He   lias  ac  -  cept-ed   me     for    His  own,  Tak  -  en    my  heart  for  His 

2.  When  on  the  al  -  tar  my     all    was  laid,  And  full  sur  -  ren  -  der  to 

3.  I      am  for-ev-er  the    Lord's  a  -  lone;    I     am  ac  -  cept  -  ed  in 
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toy  -  al  throne ;  Seal'd  and  a  -  noint-ed  me    from    a  -  bove,  Cleansed  me  with 
God    was  made.  Then  fell  the  bap-tism  on    heart  and  brow,  He  had  ac- 
Christ  the  Son ;     Sa-cred  to  Him  all  my  pow'rs  shall  be,    Till  in  bright 
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Pu  -  ri  -  fied,  sanc-ti  -  fied     by    His  grace ;   I     am    ac  -  cept-ed,     O 
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peace  di-  vine!  Liv  -  ing      in     sun-shine,  God's  love  now     is    mine. 
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No.  191.    That  Grand  Word,  Whosoever. 


E.  E.  H. 
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1.  That  grand  word  "who-so-ev-er"     is  ring-ing  thro' my  soul,  Who-so-ev-er 

2.  Whenev-er  this  sweet  message  in  God's  own  word  I  see,  Who-so-ev-er 

3.  I    heard  the  lev- ing message,  and  now  to  oth-erssay,  Who-so-ev-er 

4.  To  God    be    all  the  glo    ry!    His  on  -  ly  Son  He  gave,  Whoso  ev-er 
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will  may  come ;  In  riv  ■  ers  of  sal  -  va  •  tion  the  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ters  roll, 
will  may  come;  I  know 'tis  meant  for  sin-ners,  I  know 'tis  meant  for  me, 
will  may  come ,  Seek  now  the  precious  Sav-ior,  and  Hell  be  yours  to  -  day, 
will  may  come;  And  those  who  come  believing,  He'll  to    the   ut-most  save. 
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Who-so-ev   -  er  will   may  come.       O    that  "who  •  so- 

Who  -  so  -  ev  -  er  will. 
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ev  -  er!"    Who  so  -ev-er  will  maj  come  ;The  Savior's  in  -  vi- 

who-so  -  ev  -  er  will, 
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ta-tion    is    free  -  ly  sound-ing  still,     Who-so  -  ev  •  er  will  may    come. 
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No,  192.      Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 


Charlotte  G.  Homer. 
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1.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him  I  Carol    a  song  of  glo  -  ry ;     Tell  of  the  wonders 

2.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Beautiful  car-ols  bringing,     Un-  to  His  name  the 

3.  Praise  Him!  praise  Him!  Tell  of  His  grace  abounding!  Tell  of  His  mer-  cy 
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of  His  love,  Tell  of  the  mansions  bright  above ;  Sweetly  I  sweetly !  Echo  the 
choicest  give, For  He  was  slain  that  we  might  live ;  Tell  it!  tell  it!  Set  the  glad 
rich  and  free,  Tell  of  His  death  on  Cal-va-ry!Sing  it!  sing  it!      Un-til  the 

It'  tif:    t:  ^     ^t^   It  1^  It 


-fi—^- 


-#    p  > — ^ 


S^ 


-p-t^ 


^^fct: 


dtt 


i=tc 


:te_^  ^  p-^^ 


It: 


-V- 


-u— V- 


V— L 


:^=i|: 


:iM: 


&±^ 


— fVt — I 1 — tr 


-*-€-^ 


— ZH 

reigni' 
reign!' 
reign!' 


gos-pel  sto  -  ry ;  Shouting  a-loud  the  glad  refrain,  "Christ  has  come  to 
bells  a  ring-ing;  Her-ald  it  o-ver  land  and  main,  "Christ  has  come  to 
hills  surrounding   Echo  the  glad  triumphant  strain, '  'Christ  has  come  to 
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Let  the  merry,  chiming  bells  Echo  the  joy-ful  song, 


mer-ry  bells  Ech 
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b  the  joyful  song, For        of 
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love  it  tells  Unto  the  bus- y    throng;         Let  the  si-lent  rocks  and  hills 
love  it  tells  Un      -     to  the  busy  throng ;  Let        the        rocks  and  hills 
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Praise  Him!  Praise  Him! 


Concluded. 
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Answer  in  glad  acclaim,  While  the  vales  and  singing  rills  Carol  the  Savior's  name. 
An    -      swer  in  glad  acclaim, 
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No.  193. 

J.  K. 


Beautiful  Day. 


Wm.  J.  KiRKPATRICK. 
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1.  Beau-ti-f ul day,  love-ly  thy  light;  Ho-ly  each  ray,  nothing  like  night; 

2.  Beau-ti-f  ul  day,  calm  -was  thy  dawn  ;Joyous  the  lay,  blessed   the  morn, 

3.  Beau-ti-f  ul  day,  per-fect  -  ly  bright;  Jesus  al-way,  boundless  delight, 

4.  Beau-ti-f  ul  day,  ha  -  ven  of    rest;  Ev-'ry  one  may  come  and  be  blest; 
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Cloudless  the  sky ;  peaceful  my  stay  Here  in  the  sunlight  of  beautiful  day. 
When  in  my  heart,  o-  ver  my  way, First  shone  the  noontide  of  beautiful  day. 
Bliss  all  around, heav'n  by  the  way, Shining  in  ful-ness,  O  beautiful  day. 
Glo  -  ry  to  God, naught  can  dismay  ;Christ  is  the  light  of  this  beautiful  day. 
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Beautiful, beautiful  day, Evermore  shine  on  my  way, . 

Beautiful, beautiful  day,  ,    Evermore  shine  on  my  way. 
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Savior,  I  pray,  keep  me  al-way,  Safe  in  this  beautiful    daj' 

beautiful  day. 
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My  Mother's  Bible. 


No.  194. 

M.  B.  WiL 
Duet. 
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1.  There's  a  dear  and  precious  Book,Tho'  it's  worn  anci^ded  now,  Which  re- 

2.  There   she  read  of  Je-sus'  love,  As    He  blest  the  children  dear,How  He 

3.  Well,  those  days  are  past  and  gone,  But  their  mem'ry  lingers  still,  And  the 
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calls  the  hapjjy  days  of  long  a  -  go,  When  I  stood  at  mother's  knee, 
suffer'd,  bled  and  died  upon  the  tree,  Of  His  heav-y  load  of  carej 
dear  old  Book  each  day  lias  been  my  guide;  And  I     seek  to   do  His  will. 
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With  her  hand  upon  mj  brow.  And  I  heard  her  voice  in  gen -tie  tones  and  low. 
Then  she  dried  my  flowing  tear  With  her  kisses  as  she  said  it  was  for  me. 
As  my  mother  taugiit  me  tiien,  And     ev  -  er    in  my  heart  His  words  a  •  bide. 
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Chorus. 
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Blessed    Book, precious  Book On  thy  dear  old  tear-stain'd 

Blessed  Book,  precious  Book, 


leaves  I    love  to      look ; Thou  art   sweet-er  day  by  day, 

love  to  look; 
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Copjiight,  1893,  by  C.  D.  Tillmau.    Used  by  »<v. 


My   Mother's   Bible.     Concluded. 
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As  I  walk  the  narrow  way  That  leads  at  last  to  the  bright  home  above. 
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No.  195.  Father,  Lead  Thy  Little  Children. 

(The  First  Commandment.)   (Primary.) 

Fanny  J    Crosby.    "Thou  shalt  have  no  other  gods  before  me."    "\Y.  H.  DOANE. 


1.  Fa-ther,  lead  Thy  lit-tle   cbil-dren    Ver-y    ear  -  ly     to  Thy  throne; 

2.  In  the  Bi-ble  Thou  hast  taught  us    All  our  tho'ts  to  Thee  are  known; 

3.  Tho'  the  heathen  bow  to    i   -  dols  They  have  made  of  wood  and  stone, 

4.  Thoudost  give  usallour  com-forts,  Ev  - 'ry-thing  we  call  our  own 

#-  .(2.  Ht  ^       .#. 
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We  will  have  no  gods  be  -  fore  Thee ;  Thou  art 
Thou  canst  see  us  in  the  dark-ness;  Thou  art 
We  have  Christian  friends  to  tell  us  Thou  art 
Comes  from  Thee, our  Heav'nly  Father;  Thou  art 

A        .         .         _        -f2.    -^         _  _^_^_ 


God, and  Thou  a-lone. 
God,  and  Thou  a-lone. 
God, and  Thou  a-lone. 
God, and  Thou  a-lone. 


Lead,  O  lead  Thy  lit 


tie    children    Ver 
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ly   to    Thy  throne ; 
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We  will  have  no  gods  be 


fore  Thee;  Thou  art  God,  and  Thou  a-lone. 

^-       .(2. 


Copyright  property  of  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  par. 


No.  196.        The  Promises  of  God. 


Lanta  Wilson  Smith. 


Wm.  J.   KiRKPATRICK. 
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^V 


1.  I    was  wand'ring  in     a    wil  -der-ness  of    deep    des  -pair    and  sin, 

2.  I    was   followed  by  the  tempter,  as    he  watched  me  day    by  day, 

3.  Af-ter   days  of    joy-ful  dreaming, came  a  time     of  grief  and  care, 

4.  So    I    pave  the  path  be -fore  me  with  the  prom  -  is  -  es      of  God, 

^    P! 


^ 
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And    my    feet  were  growing  wea-ry    of    the    road;  But  my    sorrow, 
While  I    sought  the  shining  path  my  Sav-ior     trod;    But  with  pan  -  o  - 
When  I      sank    be-neath  the  heav-y  chast'ning  rod ;   And  the  heart  so 
They  have  brightened  ev-'ry  step  my  feet  have  trod;  And  this  shining, 

>       ^        -.      -     •-.   -^    A-   #-    -#•.    ^       -^2-^ ^-   -•-       ^.   -0- 
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doubt  and  care  Fled  when  Je-sus  met  me  there,  And  I  learned  to  trust  the 
ply  and  shield,  And  the  Spirit's  sword  to  wield,  I  have  conquered  thro'  the 
torn    by  grief  Found  its  comfort  and  re  -  lief    On  -  ly  through  the  blessed 
hap  -  py  way  Brightens  in  •  to  per-fect  day,  Thro,  the    nev-  er  fail-  ing 


ii^=s 
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I    can  trust  His  nev  -  er  -fail-ing  Word :  When  earthly  hopes  shall  fail,  Or 


Copyright,  1898,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 


The  Promises  of  God.     Concluded. 
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hosts  of  sin    assail,     I 
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rest  up  -  on  the  prom- is  -  es     of    God. 
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No.  197.    My  Country,  Tis  of  Thee. 

S.  F.  Smith.  TuTie: — America. 
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1.  My    coun-try      'tis       of  thee,  Sweet  land    of 

3.  My     na  -  tive    coun  -  try,  thee,   Land    of      the 

3.  Let    mu  -  sic     swell  the  breeze,  And  ring  from 

4.  Our     fa  -  thers'  God,     to  Thee,     Au  -  thor     of 


es 


X-- 


lib  -  er  -  ty, 
no  -  ble  free, 
all     the  trees 
lib  -  er  -  ty. 


W. 


^: 


Of    thee    I        sing ;    Land  where  my     fa  -  thers  died,   Land  of  the 
Thy  name  I        love;       I      love    thy  rocks  and  rills,  Thy  woods  and 
Sweet  freedom's  song ;  Let    mor  -  tal  tongues  a  -  wake,   Let   all  that 
To  Thee  we      sing ;  Long  may    our    land    be  bright,  With  freedom's 
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% 
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pil-grims' pride,  From  ev  -   'ry  moun-tain  side,     Let  free-dom 

tem  -  pled  hills,   My    heart  with  rap  -  ture  thrills.  Like  that  a  - 

breathe  partake,  Let  rocks  their  si  -lence  break,  The  sound  pro 

ho   •  ly   light,   Pro  -  tect     us  by  Thy  might, Great  God,  our 
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bove. 
long. 
King. 
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No*  198.     Little  Eyes.  (Motion  Song.) 


"Blessed  are  the  eyes  that  see."     Luke  10: 23. 


r.  C.  R.  Blackall. 


W.  H.  DOANE. 
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Lit- tie  eyes,  (1)    lit. 
Lit  •  tie  ears,  (4)    lit 
Lit -tie heart, (6)  lit 


tie  eyes,    Soft  -  ly   close  in        wor  •  ship  now ; 
tie  ears,     List  -  en  while  He    speaks  to    you;(3) 
tie  heart,  Read-y    be      to       take   Him    in ;{'!) 


i:;^zf: 


5g=:t=t:=t: 
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Fold  the  arms,  (2)  bow  the  head,  (55)  While  we  whisper     soft    and  low, 


Gen  •  tie  words,     full 
Lit  -  tie  hands,  (8)  bus 


i;:-^- 


:ii=tE 


of    peace,  Come  to  those  who    love  Him  true  :(2) 
y       be,      Lead-ing  souls  from  paths  of     sin ; 


:t=i= 


=1= 


Slower. 


-&- 


-•-J — I — \A — r 


in 


-#^^ 


m 


God  is  here,  and  hap-py  we  In  His 
God  is  love,  and  we  must  be  Lit  -  tie 
God  will  help  you  ev-'ry    day.  Guide  you 

-^     •#-       -(22-        H«. 
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pres-ence    e'er  may     be. 
foll'wers   glad  and    free.  (5) 
in     His    bless-ed(9)  way. 


r— t 
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Motions:— (1)  Touch  eyes.  (2)  Fold  arms.  (3>  Bow  heads.  (4)  Touch  ears.  (5)  Raise  hands. 
(6)  Right  hand  over  heart.  (7)  Spread  hands  and  arms.  (8)  Wave  hands  from  side  to  side 
(9)  Point  upward  with  fore-flncrer  of  right  hand. 

Copyright,  1886,  by  W.  H.  Doane.    Used  by  per.  • 

No.  199.       Luther's  Cradle  Hymn. 
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1.  A  -  way    in    a  man-ger,  No  crib  for      a     bed,  The    lit  •  tie  Lord 

2.  The  cat -tie  are  low-ing.  The  poor  ba  -  by  wakes,But   lit  -  tie 'Lord 
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Je-sus  Laid  down  His  sweet  head;  The    stars    in    the        sky     Looked 
Je-sus    No  cry  -  ing  He  makes;    I       love  Thee,  Lord    Jesus!  Look 


Ip 
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down  where  He  lay, —  The    lit  -  tie  Lord  Je-sus    A  -  sleep  on  the    hay. 
down  from  the   sky,     And  stay  by  m^    era-die  To  watch  lul-la  -  by. 


No.  200.    The  Hem  of  His  Garment. 


Thoko  Harris. 


u 

1.  When  Je  -  sus  came  the  lost    to    de  -  Ii7  -  er,    A  -  mid  the  throng  and  press, 

2.  0     come  in  faith  to  Je  -sus  thy    Sav  -  lor.  His  grace  will  make  thee  whole; 

3.  Come,  lost  one,  sick  and  wear-y    of     sin-ning,  And  trust  thy  Sav  -  ior's  pow'r; 


Came  one  who  touched  the  hem  of  His  garment,   The  Sav- iof's  seamless  dress. 

If       thou  but  touch  the  hem    of  His  gar-ment   He'll  save  thy  guilt- y    soul. 

For     all    who  touch  the  hem    of  His  gar-ment  Are  healed  that  self  same  hour. 


Punpna  1        ' 


Chorus. 
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0  touch  the  hem    of    His  gar-ment.  And  Christ  will  set    thee     free; 
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Yes,  on  -  ly  touch  the    hem   of    His  garment.  Thy    Sav  -  ior  waits  for  thee. 
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Copyright,  1904,  by  S.  K.  J.  Chesbro,  Agent. 
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No,  201.  Precious  Soul,  Linger  Not.    b"LT.' 


1  Thine  iniquity  swells  like  the  tide, 

And  the  day  of  His  vengeance  is  come; 
Canst  thy  spirit  His  coming  abide? 

Canst  thou  bear  the  impenitent's  doom? 
Chorus. 
Precious  soul,  linger  not! 

Linger  not  on  the  storm-covered  plain ; 
precious  soul,  linger  not. 

Or  thy  life  will  be  lost  with  the  slain. 

2  Oh,  escape  to  the  mountain  of  God! 

Uogar  not  on  the  storm-covered  plain. 


For  the  cloud  of  His  wrath  spreads  abroad. 
And  'tis  death  to  thy  soul  to  remain. 

3  There  are  loved  ones  who  stay  with  the  lost ! 

There  are  treasures  to  think  of  and  leave; 
But  thy  soul  is  of  infinite  cost; 
Break  away  from  thine  idols  and  live, 

4  Being  justified  now  by  His  blood, 

Saved  from  wrath  we  shall  be,  by  and  by, 
Cleansed  from  sin  in  this  life  giving  flood* 
We  are  read/  to  live  and  t©  <}ie. 


No.  202.      His  Way  With  Thee. 


C.  S.  N. 


P6.3r:5. 


Rev.  Cyrus  S.  Nusbaum. 
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Would  joo  live  for  Je  -  sus,  and  be  al-ways  pure  and  goo(i?Would  you  walk  with 
Would  joa  have  Him  make  you  free,  and  fol-low  at  His  call?Would  jouknoiv  the 
Would  JOO  in  His  kingdom  find  a  place  of  constant  rest?  Would  jou  prove  Him 
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Him  with  -  in  the  nar- 
peace  that  comes  by  giv 
true  each  prov  •  i  -  den 
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row  road?  Would  you  have  Him  bear 
■ing  all?  Would  you  have  Him  save 
•tial  test?  Would  you    in     His    ser 
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your  burden, 
you, so  that 
-vice  la  -bor 
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Chorus. 


carry  all  your  load?Let 
you  need  never  fall?Let 
always  at  jonr  best?Let 


Him  have  His  way  with  thee, 
Him  have  His  way  with  thee, 
Him  have  His  way  with  thee, 
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His  povv'r  can  make  you  what  you 
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ought  to    be ;  His  blood  can  cleanse  your  heart  and  make  you  free ;  His    love  can 
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fill  your  soul,  and  you  will  see  'Twas  best  for  Him  to  have  His  way  with  thee. 
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Copyright,  1899,  by  H.  t.  Gilmonr.    Uted  by  per. 


No.  203.     To  be  Lost  in  the  Night. 

A.  P.  Ferris. 


^^ 


Ella  Bute  Bishop. 
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come    to    the   Sav  -  ior,    thou  poor,  wea-ry  soul,  'Tis 

His        great,  lov  -  ing  heart    beats    in      pit  -   y    for  Thee,  He 

Your      time  now    is     pass  -  ing,     e  -   ter  -  ni-ty's  near,  Tlie 

To    be    lost     in    the  night,     in       e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty's  night.  To 
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Je  ■  sus    ia-vites  thee  to    come;  By    the  pow'r     of  His    blood 

anx-ious-ly  waits  for  thee  now;  Oh,         turn      not    a  -  way 

sun    hangs    low  o'er  thy  way.  Oh, 

sink   in    de-spair  and    in    woe!  But 


turn 
such 


to  Him     now, 
is    thy    doom. 
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would  He  now  make  thee  whole,  And    fit    thee    to  dwell    in  His  home, 
but      His  bleed-ing  hands  see,They '11  smooth  the  dark  clouds  from  thy  brow, 
the    glad  gos  -  pel  word  hear,  Oh,    has  -  ten  while  yet  there  is    day. 
if     thou  turn  from  ihe  light,  Re  -  fus    ing   His  mer  -  cy    to  know. 
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Copyright,  189!,  by  Vivian  A.  Oake     Owned  by  T.  H.  Nelson. 

*  Use  last  stanza  for  Refrain. 

No.  204.    Jesus  Has  His  Way  With  Me. 

Tune  on  opposite  page. 

Dedicated  to  Rev.  Cyrus  S.  Nusbaum,  by  the  author. 

1  Walking  with  my  Savior,    clinging[Nothing  can  affright  me,  for  my  Savior 

only  to  the  cross;  [dross;  has  control, 

Bathing  in  the  blood  that  purifies  from'        Jesus  has  His  way  with  me. 
For  His  blessed  knowledge  counting  all  3  In  the  shelter  of  His  love  I  find  the 


besides  but  loss 
Jesus  has  His  way  with  me 
Chorus. 
His  power  has  made  me  what  I  ought 

to  be !  [free ! 

His  blood  now  sanctifies,  and  sets  me 
His  love  fills  all  my  soul,  and  I  can  see, 
'Tis  best  for  Him  to  have  His  way  with  me. 
2  Though  the  waves  of  sorrow  in  great 

surges  o'er  me  roll. 
Though  the  powers  of  hell  be  loosed 

against  my  soul 


sweetest  rest,  [blest; 

Trusting  in  His  word  I  am  supremely 

Grace  sufficient  He  supplies  for  each 

recurring  test, 

Jesus  has  His  way  with  me. 

4  So,  without  a  doubt  or  fear,  along 

life's  way  I  go; 
In  the  fiercest  fight  I  conquer  every  foe; 
Only  good  can  come  to  me,  for  this  1 
surely  know, 
Jesus  has  His  way  with  me. 

Krs.  E.  E.  Williams. 


Copyright,  1900,  by  8-  L.  Gilropur- 


No.  205. 


Never  Alone. 


Clyde  E.  Ebey. 


Arr.  by  Thoro  Harris. 
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1.  Tho'  friends  may  all  for 

2.  Dis-cour  -  aged  in    the 

3.  That  thou  may'st  dwell  in 


void  of  cheer,  Christ's 
con  -  flict,  Heart-sick  with  pain  and  loss,  Crushed 
glo  -  ry,   He      suf  -  fered  grief  and  shame;  That 


sake  thee,  The  world 


smile      thy  heart  will  bright  -  en,    And    drive    a  -  way  thy    fear;  He'll 

low         be  -  neath  life's  bur  -  den,  And    groan-ing 'neath  the     cross;  With 

thou    may'st  live    for  -  ev   -    er,   To       bleed  and  die     he      came;  He- 
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fill       thy     soul   with   cour 
griefs  that  must  be     hid 
gave  him  -  self     on 


t- 

age  When  earth  -  ly  hopes  are 
den  While  strug-gling  brave  -  ly 
thy    sins  t'  a 
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gone.  He'll 

on;  The 

■  tone;  He'll 
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be  thy  friend  for  -  ev  -  er,  And  nev  -  er  will  leave  thee  a  -  lone. 
Sav  -  ior  knows  thy  sor  -  row,  And  He  will  not  leave  thee  a  -  lone, 
guide  thee  safe    to    heav  -  en.    And  nev  -  er  will  leave  theea  -  lone. 
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jave  thee  a  ■ 
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No,    nev-er  a  -  lone, ....      No,  nev-er   a  -  lone; ....  The  Sav-ior  nev-er  will 

No,     no,  nev-er    a-lone,    No,     no,  nev-er  a-lone; 

C       #       ^     f"   *. 


t— r 


tS=s 


Copy-right,  1904,  by  S.  K.  J.  Chesbro,  Agent. 


Never  Alone. 

-i 


Concluded. 
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nev  -  er  will  leave  thee  a  -  lone. 


leave  thee,  He  claims  thee  for  His  own; 
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No.  206. 


Deeper  Yet. 


Rev.  Johnson  Oatman,  Jr. 


WM.  J.  KIRKPATRICK. 
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1.  In     the  blood  from  the  cross    I  have  been  wash'd  from  sin;    But     to    be 

2.  Day  by  day,     hour  by  hour  Bless-ings  are  sent  to    me;      But    for  more 

3.  Near  to  Christ     I  would  live,  Fol  -  low  -  ing  Him  each  day;  What    I    ask 

4.  Now  I  have  peace,sweet  peace,While  in  this  world  of     sin;     But    to  pray 


free  from  dross  Still  I  would  en  -  ter  in. 
of      His  pow'r  Ev  -  er  my  pray'r  would  be. 
He    will  give,  So    then  with  faith    I    pray. 
I'll     not  cease  Till    I     am  pure  with-in. 
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Deep  -  er  yet,    deep  -  er  yet, 
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In-to  the  crimson  flood ;  Deep-er  yet,  deep-er  yet.  Under  the  precious  blood. 
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No.  207. 


Copyright,  1896,  by  Wm.  J.  Kirkpatrick. 
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1  Gentle  Jesus,  meek  and  mild. 
Look  upon  a  little  child; 
Pity  my  simplicity; 

Suffer  me  to  come  to  Thee. 

2  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee, 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild. 
Thou  wast  once  a  little  child. 


No.  208.     8.7. 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy  blessing; 

Bid  us  now  depart  in  peace; 
Still  on  heavenly  manna  feeding. 

Let  our  faith  and  love  increase. 
Fill  each  breast  with  consolation; 

Up  to  thee  our  hearts  we  raise; 
When  we  reach  our  blissful  station. 

Then  we'll  give  Thee  nobler  praise. 


No.  209.        All  to  Christ  I  Owe. 


Rev.  a.  COOKMAN. 


Q.   T.  QRAPt. 
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1.  A  -  rise,  my  soul,  a-rise,  Shake  off  thy  guilt-y  fears,  The  bleeding  sac  -  ri- 

2.  I  hear  the  Sav-ior  say,  Thy  strength  indeed  is  smalljChild  of  weakness  watchand 

3.  Lord,now  kideed  I  find.  Thy  blood.and  Thine  alone.Can  change  the  leper's 

4.  Then  down  beneath  His  cross  I'll  lay  my  sin-sick  soul,For  naught  have  I  to 

5.  When  from  my  dying  bed,My  ransomed  soul  shall  rise.Then  "Je-sus  paid  it 
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Chorus. 
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pray 
spots 
bring- 
all!" 
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In      my  be-half  ap-pearg. 
Find  in  me  Thine  allin    all. 
,  And  melt  the  heart  of  stone. 
—Thy  grace  must  make  me  whole. 
Shall  rend  the  vault-ed  skies.  ^ 


>  Je  •  sus  paid  it      all.    All    to  Him    I 
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owe;    Sin    ha4  left    a  crim-son  stain.  He  washed  it  white  as  snow 
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No.  210. 


H.  F.  tYTE. 
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Abide  With  Me. 

"Abide  with  ns,  for  it  is  toward  evening.  Luke  S4:  Sft 


^^ 


^^ 


W.  H.  MONK. 
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1.  A  .  bide  with    me.     fast    falls  the     e  •  ven  •  tide;    The     dark>nes8 

2.  Swift    to     its   close    ebbs    out  life's  lit  •  tie     day;  Earth's  joys  grow 

3.  I      need  Thy  pres  ♦  ence    ev  -  'ry  pass-ing    hour    What    but   Thy 

4.  Hold  Thou  Thy  cross     be  >  fore  myclos-ing    eyes;    Shine    thro'  the 
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Abide  With  IVIe.     Concluded. 
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deep  -  ens:  Lord,  with  me      a  -  bide;       When     oth  -  er 

dim,      its  glo  -  ries  pass     a  -  way.     Change    and     de 

grace    can  foil     the  tempter's  power?     Who,      like  Thy 

gloom,  and  point  me     to     the    skies:  Heaven's  morn-ing 


help 
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-  self, 
breaks, 
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fail,  and  com-forts  flee.  Help     of    the  help-less,  oh,     a-bide  with  me. 

all      a-round    I      see:      O     Thou  who  changest  not,    a-bide  with  me. 

guide  and  stay  can     be?  Thro'  cloud  and  sunshine,  oh,    a-bide  with  me. 

earth's  vain  shadows  flee:    In      life,     in  death,  O  Lord,  a-bide  with  me. 
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211.     Come,  Thou  Fount. 
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[  Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every  blessing, 

Tune  my  heart  to  sing  Thy  grace; 
Streams  of  mercy,  never  ceasing. 

Call  for  songs  of  loudest  praise; 
Teach  me  some  melodious  sonnet. 

Sung  by  flaming  tongues  above; 
Praise  the  mount — I'm  fixed  upon  it! 

Mount  of  Thy  redeeming  love. 

2  Here  I  raise  my  Ebenezer, 

Hither  by  Thy  help  I'm  come; 
And  I  hope,  by  Thy  good  pleasure. 

Safely  to  arrive  at  home. 
Jesus  sought  me  when  a  stranger, 

Wand'ring  from  the  fold  of  God; 
He,  to  rescue  me  from  danger. 

Interposed  His  precious  blood. 

3  Oh,  to  grace  how  great  a  debtor 

Daily  I'm  constrained  to  be! 
Let  Thy  goodness,  like  a  fetter. 

Bind  my  wandering  heart  to  Thee; 
Prone  to  wander.  Lord,  I  feel  it — 

Prone  to  leave  the  God  I  love — 
Here's  my  heart,  oh,  take  and  seal  it, 

Seal  it  for  Thy  courts  above. 


212.    The  Home  Over  There. 


1  Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there, 
By  the  side  of  the  river  of  light, 

Where  the  saints,  all  immortal  and  fail. 
Are  robed  in  their  garments  of  white. 
Ref. — Over  there,  over  there. 

Oh,  think  of  the  home  over  there. 

2  Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 
Who  before  us  the  journey  have  trod,  [air, 

Of  the  songs  that  they  breathe  on  the 
In  their  home  in  the  palace  of  God. 
Ref. — Over  there,  over  there. 

Oh,  think  of  the  friends  over  there. 

3  My  Savior  is  now  over  there; 

There  my  kindred  and  friends  are  at  rest; 

Then  away  from  my  sorrow  and  care. 
Let  me  fly  to  the  land  ot  the  blest. 
Ref. — Over  there,  over  there. 

My  Savior  is  now  over  there. 

4  I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there, 
For  the  end  of  my  journey  I  see; 

Many  dear  to  my  heart,  over  there, 
Are  watching  and  waiting  for  me. 
Ref. — Over  there,  over  there, 

I'll  soon  be  at  home  over  there. 


213.  Arise,  My  Soul.  Arise. 
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1  Arise,  my  soul,  arise; 

Shake  off  thy  guilty  fears. 
The  bleeding  Sacrifice 

In  my  behalf  appears: 
Before  the  throne  my  Surety  stands 
My  name  is  written  on  His  hands. 

2  He  ever  lives  above, 

For  me  to  intercede; 
His  all-redeeming  love, 

His  precious  blood,  to  plead, 
His  blood  atoned  for  all  our  race, 
And  sprinkles  now  the  throne  of  grace. 

3  Five  bleeding  wounds  He  bears. 

Received  on  Calvary: 
They  pour  effectual  prayers. 

They  strongly  plead  for  me, 
"Forgive  him,  oh,  forgive,"  they  cry, 
"Nor  let  that  ransomed  sinner  die." 

4  The  Father  hears  Him  pray. 

His  dear  anointed  One: 
He  cannot  turn  away 

The  presence  of  His  Son: 
His  Spirit  answers  to  the  blood, 
And  tells  me  I  am  born  of  God. 

5  My  God  is  reconciled; 

His  pardoning  voice  I  hear 
He  owns  me  for  His  child; 

I  can  no  longer  fear: 
With  confidence  I  now  draw  nigh, 
And,  "Father,  Abba,  Father,"  cry 

214.      Just  as  I  Am. 


1  Just  as  I  am,  without  one  plea. 
But  that  Thy  blood  was  shed  for  me, 
And  that  Thou  bid'st  me  come  to  Thee, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  comef  I  oonae. 

2  Tust  as  I  am,  and  waiting  not 

!"«  <id  my  soul  of  one  dark  blot.  [ipot 
To  Thee  whose  blood  can  cleans«  each 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  cornel  I  coaood 

3  Just  as  I  am,  though  tossed  aboat 
With  many  a  conflict,  many  a  doubt, 
Fightings  within,  and  fears  without. 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  1  come! 

4.  Just  as  1  am — poor,  wretched,  blind; 
Sight,  riches,  healing  of  the  mind. 
Yea,  all  I  need,  in  Thee  to  find, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 
Sjust  as  I  am— Thou  wilt  receive, 
Wut  welcome,  pardon,  cleanse,  relieve. 


Because  Thy  promise  I  believe, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  come!  I  come! 

6  Just  as  1  am — Thy  love  unknowK. 
Hath  broken  every  barrier  down; 
Now,  to  be  Thine,  yea.  Thine  alone, 
O  Lamb  of  God,  I  tome!  I  come! 

215.      Rock  of  Ages. 
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1  Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 
Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee; 
Let  the  water  and  the  blood, 

From  Thy  wounded  side  which  flowed 

Be  of  sin  the  double  cure, 

Save  from  wrath  and  make  me  pure. 

2  Could  my  tears  forever  flow, 
Could  my  zeal  no  languor  know. 
These  for  sin  could  not  atone; 
Thou  must  save,  and  Thou  alone: 
In  my  hand  no  price  I  bring; 
Simply  to  Thy  cross  I  cling. 

3  While  I  draw  this  fleeting  breath. 
When  my  eyes  shall  close  in  death. 
When  I  rise  to  worlds  unknown, 
And  behold  Thee  on  Thy  throne. 
Rock  of  Ages,  cleft  for  me. 

Let  me  hide  myself  in  Thee. 

216.  Work,  for  the  Night 
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1  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  morning  hours; 
Work  while  the  dew  is  sparkling. 

Work  'mid  springing  flowers; 
Work  when  the  day  grows  brighter, 

Work  in  the  glowing  sun; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man's  work  is  done. 

2  WoTk.  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Work  through  the  sunny  noon; 
KUl  brightest  hours  with  labor. 

Rest  comes  sure  and  soon; 
Give  every  flying  minute 

Something  to  keep  in  store; 
Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

When  man  works  no  more. 

3  Work,  for  the  night  is  coming. 

Under  the  sunset  skies; 
While  their  bright  tints  are  glowiiq; 

Work,  for  daylight  flies; 
Work  till  the  last  beam  fadeth, 

Fadeth  to  shine  no  more; 
Work,  while  the  night  is  darkeni||( 

When  man's  work  is  vtm. 


No.  217.  Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross. 
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I.  Must    Je  -  sus  bear  the  cross  a  -  lone,  And  all  the  world  go    free? 

3.  The    con  -  se-cra  -  ted  cross  I'll  bear  Till  death  shall  set  me  free; 

3.  Up  -  on  the  crys  -  tal  pavcment.down  At    Je-sus'  pierc-ed    feet, 

4.  Oh,    pre-cious  cross!  oh.glorious  crown  !0h  res-ur-rec  -  tion    day! 
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No,  there's  a  cross  for  ev  -  'ry  one,  And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 
And  then  go  home  my  crown  to  wear,  For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 
With   joy    I'll  cast  my  gold  .  en  crown.And  His  dear  name  re-peat. 

Ye      an  -gels  from  the  stars  come  down  And  bear  my  soul  a  -  way. 
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218.  I  Love  to  Tell  the  Story. 

Key  of  A\l 
I  1  love  to  tell  the  story 
Of  unseen  things  above. 
Of  Jesus  and  His  glory. 

Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

Because  I  know  'tis  true, 
It  satisfies  my  longings 
As  nothing  else  can  do. 
Cho. — I  love  to  tell  the  story, 

'Twill  be  my  theme  in  glory, 
To  tell  the  old,  old  Story 
Of  Jesus  and  His  love. 

t  1  love  to  tell  the  story: 

More  wonderful  it  seems 
Than  all  the  golden  fancies 

Of  all  our  golden  dreams. 
I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

It  did  so  much  for  me; 
And  that  is  just  the  reason, 

I  tell  it  now  to  thee. 
I  I  love  to  tell  the  story. 

For  those  who  knov<f  it  best 
Seem  hungering  and  thirsting 

To  hear  it  like  the  rest. 
And  when,  in  scenes  of  glory, 

I  sing  the  new,  new  song, 
'Twill  be  the  old,  old  story 

That  I  have  loved  so  long. 

Caterine  Hankev. 


219.  Marching  to  Zion. 

Key  of  G. 

1  Come,  ye  that  love  the  Lord, 

And  let  your  joys  be  known, 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord. 
Join  in  a  song  with  sweet  accord, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne, 
And  thus  surround  the  throne. 
Cho.— We're  marching  to  Zion, 
Beautiful,  beautiful  Zion, 
We're  marching  upward  to  Zton, 
The  beautiful  city  of  God. 

2  Let  those  refuse  to  sing 

Who  never  knew  our  God; 

But  children  of  the  heav'nly  King, 

But  children  of  the  heav'nly  King, 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad, 

May  speak  their  joys  abroad. 

3  The  hill  of  Zion  yields, 

A  thousand  sacred  sweets, 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields. 
Before  we  reach  the  heav'nly  fields. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 
Or  walk  the  golden  streets. 

4  Then  let  our  song  abound. 

And  every  tear  be  dry,  [ground. 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 
We're  marching  through  Immanuel's 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high,     [ground 

To  fairer  worlds  on  high. 

Isaac  WA-m 


No.  220. 
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1.  Guideme.O  Thou  great  Je-ho-vah,  Pilgrim  thro' this  bar-ren  land;    I      am 

2.  O  -  pen  now  the  crys-tal  fountain.Whenoethe  healing  wa-ters  flow ;  Let  the 

3.  When  I  tread  the  verge  of  Jor-dan,  Bid  my  anx-ious  fears  subside;  Bear  me 
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weak,  but  Thou  art  mighty,  Hold  me  with  Thy  pow'rful  hand.  Bread  of  heaven, 
fier  -  y,  cloud-y  pil  -  lar  Lead  me    all    my  journey  thro';  Strong  De-liv-'rer, 
thro'  the  swelling  cur>rent,  Land  me  safe  on  Ca-naan's  side;  Songs  of  praises 


^=t:: 


^^^ 


■^± 


w 


^ 


w 


=r 


i 


i 


i 


■>! — ^- 


n 


^» — N- 


t 


apnt 


^^ 


■iir^ 


Feed  me  till  I  want  no  more;  Bread  of  heav-en.  Feed  me  till    I  want  no  more. 
Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shield;  Strong  De-liv-'rer,  Be  Thou  still  my  strength  and  shieli 
I  will  ev-er  give  to  Thee;  Songs  of  prais-es      I    will  ev-er  give  to  Thee, 
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No.  221. 


MARY  D.JAMES. 


Consecration. 
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Mrs.  JOSEPH  P.  KNAPP. 


S9K 


:^ 


-r-M— iT 


:1s: 


If 


t^ 


My  bod-y,  soul  and  spir-it,    Je  •  sus,   I  give  to    Thee;    Acon-se- 

0  Je -sus, mighty  Sav-ior,    I    trust  in  Thy  great  name,   I  look  for 
Oh,  let  the  fire,  de-scend-ing  Jnst  now  up-on   my    soul,  Consume  my 

1  am  Thine,  O  blest  Je-sus,  Wash'd  by  Thy  cleansing  blood;  Now  seal  me 


tewTrtsht,  i8««,  Vf  ftii>>  r. 


Consecration.    eonoHNtod. 


Chorus. 


crat-ed  ofif.'ring, Thine ev  -er-more  to      be.    ^ 

Thy  sal  -  va-tion,  Thy  piom-ise  now    I     claim.  I  »,      ,,  .  ♦!,     ai  ♦ 

hum-ble  ofT-'ring.And  cleanse  and  make  me  whole,  f  ^^  ^^^  ^^  ^"^  ^'^^  Al-tar, 
by  Thy  Spir  -  it      A    sac  -  ri  -  fice   to      God.  ■' 
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I'm  waiting  for  the  fire;  "Waiting,  waiting,  waiting,  I'm  waiting  for  the  fire. 
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222.    Come  to  Jesus. 
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I  Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now. 
Just  now  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  just  now. 

3  He  will  save  you, 

3  Oh,  believe  Him, 

4  He  is  able, 

5  He  is  willing, 

6  He'll  receive  you, 

7  Call  upon  Him, 

8  He  will  hear  you, 

9  Look  unto  Him, 

10  He'll  forg-'ve  you, 

11  Flee  to  Jesus, 

12  Only  trust  Him, 

13  Jesus  loves  you, 

14  Don't  reject  Him, 
If  I  believe  Him, 

It  Hallelujah.    Amen. 


223,    Come,  Every  Soul. 
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Come,  every  soul  by  sin  oppressed, 

There's  mercy  with  the  Lord, 
And  He  will  surely  give  you  rest. 
By  trusting  in  His  word. 
CHO.-Only  trust  Him,  only  trust  Him, 
Only  trust  Him  now; 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you, 
He  will  save  you  now. 

2  For  Jesus  shed  His  precious  blood 

Rich  blessings  to  bestow; 
Plunge  now  into  the  crimson  tide 
That  washes  white  as  snow. 
CHO.-Come  to  Jesus,  come  to  Jesus, 
Come  to  Jesus  now; 
He  will  save  you,  He  will  save  you. 
He  will  save  you  now. 

3  O  Jesus,  blessed  Jesus,  deal, 

I'm  coming  now  to  Thee. 
Since  Thou  hast  made  the  way  so  clear, 
And  full  salvation  free. 
Cho.-I  will  trust  Him,  I  will  trust  Him 
I  will  trust  Hi.n  now; 
He  will  save  me,  He  will  save  mo. 
He  will  save  me  now. 


224.  At  the  CroM. 
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1  Alas!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed, 

And  did  my  Sovereign  die, 
Would  He  devote  that  sacred  head 
For  such  a  worm  as  I? 
Cho. — At  the  cross,  at  the  cross,  where  I 
first  saw  the  light. 
And  the  burden  of  my  heart  rolled 
away, —  [sight, 

It  was  there  by  faith  I  received  my 
And  now  I  am  happy  all  the  day. 

2  Was  it  for  crimes  that  I  have  done, 

He  groaned  upon  the  tree? 

Amazing  pity,  grace  unknown, 

And  love  beyond  degree! 

3  But  drops  of  grief  can  ne'er  repay 

The  debt  of  love  I  owe; 
Here,  Lord,  I  give  myself  away, 
'Tis  all  that  I  can  do! 

225.  Glory  to  His  Name. 
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1  Down  at  the  cross  where  my  Savior 

died,  [cried; 

Down  where  for  cleansing  from  sin  I 
There    to    my   heart   was   the    blood 
applied; 

Glory  to  His  name. 

Chorus— Glory  to  His  name! 

Glory  to  His  name! 

There  tomy  heart  was  the  blood  applied; 

Glory  to  His  name! 

2  I  am  so  wondrously  saved  from  sin, 
Jesus  so  sweetly  abides  within; 
There  atthecross  where  He  took  me  in; 

Glory  to  His  name! 

3  Oh,  precious  fountain,  that  saves  from 
I  am  so  glad  I  have  entered  in;  [sin, 
There  Jesus  saves   me   and  keeps  me 

Glory  to  His  name!         [clean, 

4  Come  to  this  fountain, so  rich  and  sweet; 
Cast  thy  poor  soul  at  the  Savior's  feet; 
Plunge  in  to-day, and  be  made  complete, 

Glory  to  His  name! 

226.Nearer,my  God,to  T[iee. 


a  Tbofogfa  like  the  wandetct. 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  be  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone. 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee! 

3  There  let  the  way  appear 
Steps  unto  heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 
Nearer  to  Thee! 


227.  Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer. 


1  Sweet  hour  ofprayer,sweet  hour  of  prayer, 
That  calls  me  from  a  world  of  care. 
And  bids  me  at  my  Father's  Throne 
Make  all  my  wants  and  wishes  known ; 
In  seasons  of  distress  and  grief 

My  soul  has  often  found  relief. 
And  oft  escaped  the  tempter's  snare 
By  thy  return,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

2  Sweet  hour  of  prayer.sweet  hour  of  prayen 
Thy  wings  shall  my  petition  bear 

To  Him,  whose  truth  and  faithfulness 
Engage  the  waiting  soul  to  bless; 
And  since  He  bids  me  seek  His  face, 
Believe  His  word,  and  trust  His  grace, 
I'll  cast  on  Him  my  every  care, 
And  wait  for  thee,  sweet  hour  of  prayer. 

228.  Bringing  in  the  Sheaves. 
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Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee' 

Nearer  to  Thee, 
E'en  though  it  be  a  cross 

That  raiseth  me; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be, 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee* 

Nearer  to  Thee) 


1  Sowing  in  the  morning.sowing  seeds  of 

kindness,  [eves; 

Sowing  in  the  noon-tide,  and  the  dewy 

Waiting  for  the  harvest,  and  the  time  of 

reaping,  [the  sheaves. 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 

Cho. — I  :Bringing  in  the  sheaves, || 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in  the 
•sheaves. 

2  Sowing  in  the  sunshine,  sowing  in  the 

shadows,  [chilling  breeze; 

Fearing  neither  clouds,  nor  winter's 

By  and  by  the  harvest,  and  the   labor 

ended,  [the  sheaves. 

We  shall  come  rejoicing,  bringing  in 

3  Go,  theri,ever  weeping,  sowing  for  the 

Master,  [often  grieves; 

Though  the  loss  sustained  our  spirit 

When  our  weeping's  over  He  will  bid  us 

welcome,  [the  sheaves} 

'We  shall  oome  rejoicing,  bringing  is 
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Je  -  sus  who   died,   and      is      now  gone  a  -  bove. 

shown   us  our     S.av  -  ior,     and    scat-ter'd  our  night. 

borne    all  our     sins,    and     has  cleansed  ev-'ry  stain, 

bought  us,  and  sought  us,      and    guid-ed   our  ways. 

soul     be  re  -  kin -died  with   fire  from    a  -  bove. 


Hal-le. 
Hal-le 
Hal  -  le . 
Hal  -  le 
Hal-le. 


lu. 
lu- 
lu- 
lu- 
lu. 


jah! 
jah! 
jah! 
jah! 
jah' 
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Thine  the   glo-ry,     Hal-le-  lu 
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jah!   A  -  men.     Re-vive   us      a  -  gain. 
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No.  230.  Love  Divine,  Ail  Love  Excelling. 
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1  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling, 

Joy  of  heaven,  to  earth  come  down! 
Fix  in  us  Thy  humble  dwelling; 

All  thy  faithful  mercies  crown. 
Jesus,  Thou  art  all  compassion. 

Pure  unbounded  love  Thou  art; 
Visit  us  with  Thy  salvation; 

Enter  every  trembling  heart. 


2  Breathe,  0  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast! 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit, 

Let  us  find  that  second  rest. 
Take  away  our  bent  to  sinning; 

Alpha  and  Omega  be; 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 


231.      O  for  a  Thousand. 
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1  O  for  a  thousand  tongues,  to  sing 
My  great  Redeemer's  praise; 

The  glories  of  my  God  and  King, 
The  triumphs  of  His  grace! 

2  My  gracious  Master  and  my  God, 
Assist  me  to  proclaim, 

To  spread  through  all  the  earth  abroad, 
The  honors  of  Thy  name. 

3  Jesus!  the  name  that  charms  our  fears, 
That  bids  our  sorrows  cease; 

'Tis  music  in  the  sinner's  ears, 
'Tis  life,  and  health,  and  peace. 

4  He  breaks  the  power  of  canceled  sin, 
He  sets  the  prisoner  free; 

His  blood  can  make  the  foulest  clean; 
His  blood  availed  for  me. 

232.  The  Cleansing  Wave. 


1  Oh,  now  I  see  the  crimson  wave. 
The  fountain  deep  and  wide; 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  mighty  to  save, 
Points  to  His  wounded  side. 

REF.-The  cleansing  stream  I  see,  I  see! 
1  plunge,  and  oh,  it  cleanseth  me! 

0  praise  the  Lord,  it  cleanseth  me! 
It  cleanseth  me,  yes,  cleanseth  me! 

2  I  see  the  new  creation  rise; 

1  hear  the  speaking  blood! 

It  speaks!  polluted  nature  dies! 
Sinks  'neath  the  cleansing  flood. 

3  I  rise  to  walk  in  heaven's  own  light, 
Above  the  world  of  sin,  [white. 

With  heart  made  pure,  and  garments 
And  Christ  enthroned  within. 

4  Amazing  grace!  'tis  heaven  below, 
To  feel  the  blood  applied; 

And  Jesus,  only  Jesus  know, 
My  Jesus  crucified. 

233.  Come,  Ye  Sinners. 


W^^^\ 


:n 


1  Come,  ye  sinners,  poor  and  needy, 
Weak  and  wounded,  sick  and  sore; 

Jesus  ready  stands  to  save  you, 
Full  of  pity,  love,  and  power. 


CHO.-Turn  to  the  Lord, and  seek  salvation, 
Sound  the  praise  of  His  dear  name; 
Glory,  honor,  and  salvation, 
Christ,  the  Lord,  has  come  to  reign. 

2  Now,  ye  needy,  come  and  welcome; 
God's  free  bounty  glorify; 

True  belief  and  true  repentance, 
Every  grace  that  brings  you  nigh. 

3  Let  not  conscience  make  you  linger, 
Nor  of  fitness  fondly  dream; 

All  the  fitness  He  requireth 
Is  to  feel  your  need  of  Him. 

234.  I  Know  I  Love  Thee. 


1  I  know  I  love  Thee  better,  Lord, 
Than  any  earthly  joy, 

For  Thou  hast  given  me  the  peace 

Which  nothing  can  destroy. 
Cno.-The  half  has  never  yet  been  told, 
Of  love  so  full  and  free; 
The  half  has  never  yet  been  told, 
The  blood — it  cleanseth  me. 

2  I  know  that  Thou  art  nearer  still 
Than  any  earthly  throng. 

And  sweeter  is  the  thought  of  Thee 
Than  any  lovely  song. 

3  Thou  hast  put  gladness  in  my  heart; 
Then  well  may  I  be  glad! 

Without  the  secret  of  Thy  love 
I  could  not  but  be  sad. 

4  O  Savior,  precious  Savior  mine! 
What  will  Thy  presence  be, 

If  such  a  life  of  joy  can  crown 
Our  walk  on  earth  with  Thee? 

235.   Jesus  Shall 


1  Jesus  shall  reign  where'er  the  sun 
Does  his  successive  journeys  run; 
His  kingdom  spread  from  shore  to  shore. 
Till  suns  shall  rise  and  set  no  more. 

2  From  north  to  south  the  princes  meet, 
To  pay  their  homage  at  His  feet; 
While  western  empires  own  their  Lord, 
And  savage  tribes  attend  His  word. 

3  To  Him  shall  endless  prayer  be  made, 
And  endless  praises  crown  His  head; 
His  name  like  sweet  perfume  shall  rise 
With  every  morning  sacrifice. 

4  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweeteit  song, 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  name. 


236.  When  He  Cometh. 


1/     U 

1  When  He  cometh,  when  He  cometh 
To  make  up  His  jewels, 

All  His  jewels,  precious  jewels. 
His  loved  and  His  own, 

CHo.-Like  the  stars  of  the  morning. 
His  bright  crown  adorning, 
They  shall  shine  in  their  beauty, 
Bright  gems  for  His  crown. 

2  He  will  gather,  He  will  gather 
The  gems  for  His  kingdom: 

All  the  pure  ones,  all  the  bright  ones. 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

3  Little  children,  little  children. 
Who  love  their  Redeemer, 

Are  the  jewels,  precious  jewels, 
His  loved  and  His  own. 

237.    When  I  Survey. 


1  When  I  survey  the  wondrous  cross 
On  which  the  Prince  of  glory  died. 

My  richest  gain  I  count  but  loss, 
And  pour  contempt  on  all  my  pride. 

3  Forbid  it.  Lord,  that  I  should  boast, 
Save  in  the  death  of  Christ,  my  God ; 

All  the  vain  things  that  charm  me  most, 
I  sacrifice  them  to  His  blood. 

3  See,  from  His  head,  His  hands,  His  feet, 
Sorrow  and  love  flow  mingled  down : 

Did  e'er  such  love  and  sorrow  meet. 
Or  thorns  compose  so  rich  a  crown? 

4  Were  the  whole  realm  of  nature  mine. 
That  were  a  present  far  too  small ; 

Lov«  so  amazing,  so  divine, 
Demands  my  soul,  my  life,  my  all. 

238.  How  Firm  a  Foundation. 


1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of 

the  Lord!  [word. 

Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  His  excellent 

What  more  can  He  say,  than  to  you 

He  hath  said,—  [fled? 

To  you,  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have 


2  "Fear  not,  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not 

dismayed,  [thee  aid; 

For  I  am  thy  God,  I  will  still  give 
I'll  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and 

cause  thee  to  stand,  [hand. 
Upheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent 

3  "The  soul  that  on  Jesus  hath  leaned 

for  repose,  [foes ; 

I  will  not  —  I  will  not  desert  to  his 
That  soul — though  all  hell  should 

endeavor  to  shake,  [sake  " 
I'll  never — no  never — no  never  for- 

239.  My  Hope  is  Built. 
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1  My  hope  is  built  on  nothing  less 
Than  Jesus'  blood  and  righteousness: 

1  dare  not  trust  the  sweetest  frame, 
But  wholly  lean  on  Jesus'  name. 

Cno,-On  Christ,  the  Solid  Rock.I  stand, 
.  All  other  ground  is  sinking  sand. 

2  When  darkness  veils  His  lovely  face, 
I  rest  on  His  unchanging  grace: 

In  every  high  and  stormy  gale, 
My  anchor  holds  within  the  vaiL 

3  When  He  shall  come  with  trumpet 
Oh, may  I  then  in  Him  be  found  ;[sound, 
Drest  in  His  righteousness  alone. 
Faultless  to  stand  before  the  throne. 

240.  O  for  a  Closer  Walk. 
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1  O  for  a  closer  walk  with  God, 
A  calm  and  heavenly  frame; 

A  light  to  shine  upon  the  road 
That  leads  me  to  the  Lamb  1 

3  Where  is  the  blessedness  I  knew, 
When  first  I  saw  the  Lord? 

Where  is  the  soul- refreshing  view 
Of  Jesus  and  His  word? 

3  Return,  0  holy  Dove,  return. 
Sweet  messenger  of  rest  I 

I  hate  the  sins  tt^t  make  Thee  mourn 
And  drove  Thee' from  my  breast. 

4  The  dearest  idol  I  have  known, 
Whate'er  that  idol  be, 

Help  me  to  tear  it  from  Thy  throne, 
And  worship  arAf  Ttoee. 


241.  While  Life  Prolongs. 


1  While  life  prolongs  its  precious  light 
Mercy  is  found,  and  peace  is  given ; 

But  soon,  ah!  soon,  approaching  uight 
Shall  blot  out  every  liope  of  heaven. 

2  Soon,  borne  on  time's  most  rapid  wing 
Shall  death  command  you  to  the  grave ; 

Before  His  bar  your  spirits  bring, 
And  none  be  found  to  hear  or  save. 

3  In  that  lone  laud  of  deep  despair. 
No  Sabbath's  heavenly  light  shall  rise- 
No  God  regard  your  bitter  prayer, 

No  Savior  call  you  to  the  skies. 

4  "While  God  invites,  how  blest  the  day, 
How  sweet  the  Gospel's  charming  sound; 

Come,  sinners,  liaste,  oh,  haste  away, 
While  yet  a  pardoning  God  is  found. 

242. My  Soul.be  on  thy  Guard. 

1  My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard, 

Ten  thousand  foes  arise, 
The  hosts  of  sin  are  pressing  hard 

To  draw  thee  from  the  skies. 
3  Oh,  watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 

The  battle  ne'er  give  o'er. 
Renew  it  boldly  every  day, 

And  help  divine  implore. 

3  Ne'er  think  the  victory  won. 
Nor  lay  thine  armor  down ; 

The  work  of  faith  will  not  be  done. 
Till  thou  obtain  the  crown. 

4  Then  persevere,  till  death 
Shall  bring  thee  to  thy  God: 

He'll  take  thee,  at  thy  parting  breath, 
To  His  divine  abode. 

243.     Am  I  a  Soldier. 


1  Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross — 
A  follower  of  the  Lamb — 
And  shall  I  fear  to  own  His  cause, 
Or  blush  to  speak  His  name? 
3  Are  there  no  foes  for  me  to  face? 
Must  I  not  stem  the  flood? 
Is  this  vile  world  a  friend  to  grace, 
To  help  me  on  to  God? 
8  Sure  I  must  fight  if  I  would  reign ; 
Increase  my  courage.  Lord  1 
I'll  bear  the  toil,  endure  the  pain. 
Supported  by  Thy  word. 


244.  The  Child  of  a  King. 


1  My  Father  is  rich  in  houses  and  lands, 
He  holdeth  the  wealth  of  the  world  in 

His  hands!  [gold, 

Of  rubies  and  diamonds,  of  silver  and 
His  coffers  are  full, -He  has  riches  untold 
Cho. — I'm  the  child  of  a  King, 

The  child  of  a  King; 

With  Jesus,  my  Savior, 

I'm  the  child  of  a  King, 

3  My  Father's  own  Son,  the  Savior  of  men, 
Once  wandered  o'er  earth  as  the  poorest 

of  them ; 
But  now  He  is  reigning  forever  on  high. 
And  will  give  me  a  home  in  heaven  by 

and  by. 

3  I  once  was  an  outcast  stranger  on  earth. 
A  sinner  by  choice,  an  alien  by  birth! 
But  I've  been  adopted,  my  name's  writ- 
ten down, —  [crown. 

An  heir  to  a  mansion,  a  robe  and  a 

4  A  tent  or  a  cottage,  why  should  I  care? 
They're  building  a  palace  for  me  over 

there!  [may  sing: 

Though  exiled  from  home,  yet  still  I 
All  glorj^  to  God,  I'm  the  child  of  a  King. 

245.     Are  You  Washed? 


1  Have  you  been  to  Jesus  for  the  cleans 

ing  power?  [Lanibl 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 

Are  you  fully  trusting  in  His  grace  this 

hour?  [Lamb? 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 

Cho. — Are  j'ou  washed  in  the  blood, 

In  the  soul-cleansing  blood  of  the  I 
Are  your  garments  spotless?  are  they 
white  as  snow?  [Lamb? 

Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 
3  Are  you  walking  daily  by  the  Sav- 
ior's side?  [Lamb? 
Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 
Do  you  rest  each  moment  in  the  Cruci- 
fied?                                   [Lamb? 
Are  you  washed  in  the  blood  of  the 
3  When  the  Bridegroom  cometh  will 
your  robes  be  white,         [Lamb? 
Pure  and  white  in  the  blood  of  the 
Will  your  soul  be  ready  for  the  man- 
sions bright?                      [Lamb? 
Are  you  washed  in  tUe  blood  of  the 


246.  Entire  Consecration. 
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1  Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be 
Consecrated,  Lord,  to  Thee; 
Take  my  hands,  and  let  them  move 
At  the  impulse  of  Thy  love. 

CHO.-Wash  me  in  the  Savior's  precious 

blood, 
Cleanse  me  in  the  purifying'  flood;  [be 
Lord,  I  give  to  Thee  my  life  and  all,  to 
Thine,  henceforth,  eternally. 

2  Take  my  feet,  and  let  them  be 
Swift  and  beautiful  for  Thee; 
Take  my  voice,  and  let  me  sing 
Always,  only,  for  my  King. 

3  Take  my  lips,  and  let  them  be 
Filled  with  messages  from  Thee, 
Take  my  moments  and  my  days, 
Let  them  How  in  ceaseless  praise. 

i  Take  my  will,  and  make  it  Thine; 
It  shall  be  no  longer  mine; 
Take  my  heart — it  is  Thine  own, 
It  shall  be  Thy  royal  throne. 

247.  O  for  a  Heart  to  Praise. 


1  O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God, 
A  heart  from  sin  set  free  I 

A  heart  that  always  feels  Thy  blood. 
So  freely  spilt  for  me! 

2  A  heart  resigned,  submissive,  meek, 
My  great  Redeemer's  throne; 

Where  only  Christ  is  heard  to  speak, 
Where  Jesus  reigns  alone. 

3  A  heart  in  every  thought  renewed, 
And  full  of  love  divine; 

Perfect,  and  right,  and  pure,  and  good, 
A  copy,  Lord,  of  thine. 

4  Thy  nature,  gracious  Lord,  impart; 
Come  quickly  from  above; 

Write  Thy  new  name  upon  my  heart, 
Thy  new,  best  name  of  Love. 

248.  it  is  Good  to  be  Here. 
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1  While  we  bow  in  Thy  name, 
O  meet  us  again;  [love; 

Fill  our  hearts  with  the  nght  of  Thy 
May  the  Spirit  of  grace. 
And  the  smiles  of  Thy  face, 

Qeptly  ffl,ll  qn  us  OQW  from  above. 


Ref.— It  Is  good  to  be  here,  it  is  good 
to  be  here;  [our  fear, 

Thy  perfect  Icve  now  drives  away  all 

And  light  streaming  down  makes  the 
pathway  all  clear; 

It  is  good  for  us,  Lord,  to  be  here. 

2  Our  souls  long  for  Thee; 
O  may  we  now  see 

A  sin- cleansing  blood-wave  appear; 

And  feel,  as  it  rolls 

In  power  o'er  our  souls. 
It  is  good  for  us.  Lord,  to  be  here. 

3  Thou  art  with  us  we  know; 

We  feel  the  sweet  flow  [tide; 

Of  the  sin-cleansing  wave's  gladd'ning 

We  are  washed  from  our  sin. 

Made  all  holy  within. 
And  in  Jesus  we  sweetly  abide. 

249.  O  that  IVIy  Load  of  Sin. 
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1  O  that  my  load  of  sin  were  gone! 

O  that  I  could  at  last  submit 
At  Jesus'  feet  to  lay  it  down — 

To  lay  my  soul  at  Jesus'  feetl 
3  Rest  for  my  soul  I  long  to  find: 

Savior  of  all,  if  mine  Thou  art, 
Give  nie  Thy  meek  and  lowly  mind. 

And  stamp  Thine  image  on  my  heart 

3  Break  off  the  yoke  of  inbred  sin, 
And  fully  set  my  spirit  free; 

I  cannot  rest  till  pure  within, 
Till  I  am  wholly  lost  in  Thee. 

4  I  would,  but  Thou  must  give  the  power; 
My  heart  from  every  sin  release; 

Bring  near, bring  near  the  joyful  hour, 
And  fill  me  with  Thy  perfect  peace. 

250.  Crown  Him  Lord  of  All. 


1  All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus'  namef 
Let  angels  prostrate  fall; 

Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

2  TPe  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race. 
Ye  ransomed  from  the  fall, 

Hail  Him  who  saves  you  by  His  grace, 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

3  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forg''". 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall. 

Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  His  feet 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 

4  O  that  with  yonder  sacred  throng 
We  at  His  feet  may  fall , 

We'll  join  the  everlasting  song. 
And  crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 


25L     Take  Me  as  I  Am. 
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1  Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry ; 
Unless  Thou  help  me,  I  must  die: 
Oh,  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh, 

And  take  me  as  I  am'. 

Refrain. 

Take  me  as  I  am. 

Take  me  as  I  am. 
Oh,  bring  Thy  free  salvation  nigh, 
And  take  me  as  I  ami 

2  Helpless  I  am,  and  full  of  guilt, 
But  yet  for  me  Thy  blood  was  spilt, 
And  Thou  canst  make  me  what  Thou 

And  take  me  as  I  am!  [wilt, 

8  I  thirst,  I  long  to  know  Thy  love. 
Thy  full  salvation  I  would  prove. 
But  since  to  Thee  I  cannot  move, 
O  take  me  as  I  ami 

i  If  Thou  hast  work  for  me  to  do. 
Inspire  my  will,  my  heart  renew ; 
And  work  both  in  and  by  me  too. 
But  take  me  as  I  am  I 

252.  stand  Up  for  Jesus. 
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1  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Ye  soldiers  of  the  cross; 
Lift  high  His  royal  banner, 

It  must  not  suffer  loss; 
From  victory  unto  victory 

His  army  shall  He  lead. 
Till  every  foe  is  vanquished, 

And  Christ  is  Lord  indeed. 

3  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

Stand  in  His  strength  alone ; 
The  arm  of  flesh  will  fail  you ; 

Ye  dare  not  trust  your  own- 
Put  on  the  gospel  armor. 

Each  piece  put  on  with  prayer; 
Where  duty  calls,  or  danger. 

Be  never  wanting  there. 

8  Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus, 

The  strife  will  not  be  long ; 
This  day  the  noise  of  battle. 

The  next  the  victor's  song: 
To  Him  that  overcometh, 

A  crown  of  life  shall  be: 
He  with  the  King  of  glory 

Shall  reigQ  etiirtMIy. 


253.   My  Faith  Looks  Up. 
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1  My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  Calvary, 

Savior  divine: 
Now  hear  me  while  I  pray. 
Take  all  my  guilt  away, 
O  let  me  from  this  day 

Be  wholly  Thine, 

2  May  Thy  rich  grace  impart 
Strength  to  my  fainting  heart, 

My  zeal  inspire: 
As  Thou  hast  died  for  me, 
O  may  ray  love  to  Thee 
Pure,  warm,  and  changeless  be, — 

A  living  fire. 

3  While  life's  dark  maze  I  tread. 
And  griefs  around  me  spread. 

Be  Thou  my  guide; 
Bid  darkness  turn  to  day. 
Wipe  sorrow's  tears  away. 
Nor  let  me  ever  stray 

From  Thee  aside. 

254.  Is  My  Name  Written? 
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1  Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches. 

Neither  silver  nor  gold; 
I  would  make  sure  of  heaven, 

I  would  enter  the  fold; 
In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom. 

With  its  pages  so  fair. 
Tell  me,  Jesus,  ray  Savior, 

Is  my  name  written  there? 

Cho. — Is  ray  name  written  there. 

On  the  page  white  and  fair? 
In  the  book  of  Thy  kingdom. 
Is  my  name  written  there? 

2  Lord,  my  sins  they  are  many. 

Like  the  sands  of  the  sea. 
But  Thy  blood,  O  my  Savior 

Is  sufficient  for  me; 
For  Thy  promise  is  written 

In  bright  letters  that  glow, 
* 'Though  your  sins  be  as  scarlet, 

I  will  make  them  like  snow." 

3  Oh!  that  beautiful  city, 

Witii  its  mansions  of  light, 
With  its  glorified  beings, 

In  pure  garnSents  of  white; 
Where  no  evil  thing  cometh 

To  despoil  what  is  fair- 
Where  the  angels  are  watctiinf," 

li  my  nTOne  written  there? 
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1.  Thy     love's    un-bound-ed,        So       vast,     so      free;       I'm  so      de  - 

2.  Thy     love's    un  -  self-  ish,       So      good,    so      pure,     'Tis  al  -  ways 
love  hath  brought TheeFromheav'ns  bright  home,  To  save    and 
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light  -  ed,      Think  -  ing      of    Thee;        Thy 

love's  un  -  chang-ing, 

bless  -  ing      Those     who     en  -  dure;       Love 

thinks  no       e    -    vil, 

keep     me.      From     sins  deep  gloom;      Help 

me     dear    Je    -    sus, 
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Al  -  ways  the  same, 

Sees      on  -  ly   good. 

To  love  Thee  more, 
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I       feel    it  kind-ling        In    .    to      a   flame. 
En  -  dur  -  eth  all  things     As  Christians  should. 
To  serve  Thee  bet  -  ter    Than  here  -  to  -  fore. 
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256.    He  Leadeth  Me! 
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1  He  leadeth  me!  O  blessed  thought! 

O  words  with  heavenly  comfort  fraught! 

Whate'er  I  do,  where'er  I  be. 

Still  'tis  God's  hand  that  leadeth  me! 

Cho. — He  leadeth  me,  He  leadeth  me. 

By  His  own  hand  He  leadeth  me; 
His  faithful  follower  I  would  be. 
For  by  His  hand  He  leadeth  me. 

2  Sometimes  'mid  scenes  of  deepest  gloom , 
Sometimes  where  Eden's  bowers  bloom, 
By  waters  still,  o'er  troubled  sea, — 
Still  'tis  His  hand  that  leadeth  me! 

3  Lord,  I  would  clasp  Thy  hand  in  mine. 
Nor  ever  munnur,  nor  repine, 
Content,  whatever  lot  I  see, 

Siae*  *«>  v)^  God  IkM  leadeih  omI 


257.    Blest  be  the  Tie. 
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1  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  love; 
The  fellowship  of  kindred  minds 
Is  like  to  that  above. 

2  Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  pour  our  ardent  prayers; 
Our  fears,  our  hopes,  our  aims  are  oiM^ 
Our  comforts  and  our  cares. 

3  We  share  our  mutual  wees. 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear; 
And  often  for  each  oither  flows 
The  sympathizing  tear. 

4  When  we  asunder  part 

It  fives  as  inward  pain; 
But  we  shall  still  be  joiaed  fa 
ABdhoptto 


2S8.  Jesus,  Lover  of  My  Soul, 


fe 


rJ     i    eJ 


^ — g?      #    ig- 


1  Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul, 

Let  me  to  Thy  bosom  fly, 
While  the  nearer  waters  roll. 

While  the  tempest  still  is  high* 
Hide  me,  O  my  Savior,  hide, 

Till  the  storm  of  life  is  past; 
Safe  into  the  haven  guide. 

Oh,  receive  my  soul  at  last! 

2  Other  refuge  have  I  none; 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee: 
Leave,  oh,  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  trust  on  Thee  is  stayed. 

All  my  help  from  Thee  I  bring; 
Cover  my  defenseless  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing! 

3  Thou,  O  Christ,  art  all  I  want; 

More  than  all  in  Tljee  I  find; 
Raise  the  fallen,  cheer  the  faint, 

Heal  the  sick,  and  lead  the  blind. 
Just  and  holy  is  Thy  name, 

I  am  all  unrighteousness; 
False  and  full  of  sin  I  am, 

Thou  art  full  of  truth  and  grace. 

4  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 

Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound; 

Make  and  keep  me  pure  within. 
Thou  of  life  the  fountain  art. 

Freely  let  me  take  of  thee; 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 

Rise  to  all  eternity. 


259*  Coming  to  the  Cross. 
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I  I  am  coming  to  the  cross; 

I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  blind, 
I  am  counting  all  but  dross; 
I  shall  full  salvation  find. 

Cho. — I  am  trusting.  Lord,  in  Thee, 
Dear  Lamb  of  Calvary; 
Humbly  at  Thy  cross  I  bow. 
Save  me,  Jesus,  save  me  now. 

}  Long  my  heart  has  sighed  for  Thee, 
Long  has  evil  reigned  within; 
Jesus  sweetly  speaks  to  me, 
**}  will  rleanse  Jrou  from  all  sin." 


3  In  Thy  promises  I  trust; 

Now  I  feel  the  blood  applied; 
I  am  prostrate  in  the  dust; 
I  with  Christ  am  crucified. 

260.  What  a  Friend. 


^^=^ 


1 


1  What  a  Friend  we  have  in  Jesus, 

All  our  sins  and  griefs  to  bear! 
What  a  privilege  to  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer! 
Oh,  what  peace  we  often  forfeit, 

Oh,  what  needless  pain  we  bear, 
All  because  we  do  not  carry 

Everything  to  God  in  prayer. 

2  Have  we  trials  and  temptations? 

Is  there  trouble  anywhere? 
We  should  never  be  discouraged. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Can  we  find  a  friend  so  faithful. 

Who  will  all  our  sorrows  share? 
Jesus  knows  our  every  weakness. 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 

3  Are  we  weak  and  heavy-laden. 

Cumbered  with  a  load  of  care?- 
Precious  Savior,  still  our  refuge, — 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer. 
Do  thy  friends  despise,  forsake  thee? 

Take  it  to  the  Lord  in  prayer; 
In  His  arms  He'll  take  and  shield  the*. 

Thou  wilt  find  a  solace  there. 


26i.    I'll  Live  for  Him. 
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1  My  life,  my  love,  I  give  to  Thee, 
Thou  Lamb  of  God,  who  died  for  me; 
Oh,  may  I  ever  faithful  be. 

My  Savior  and  my  God! 

Cho.— I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me, 
How  happy  then  my  life  shall  be! 
I'll  live  for  Him  who  died  for  me. 
My  Savior  and  my  God! 

2  I  now  believe  Thou  dost  receive, 
For  Thou  hast  died  that  I  might  live; 
And  now  henceforth  I'll  trust  in  Theft, 

My  Savior  and  my  God! 

3  O  Thou  who  died  on  Calvary, 
To  save  my  soul  and  make  me  free, 
I  consecrate  my  life  to  Thee, 

My  Savior  and  my  Godi. 
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A  Little  Talk  06 

A  little  while,  oh  hands 7 

A  poor,  fallen  drunkard  is....   185 

A  Shout  of  Victory 160 

A  Taste  of  Heaven  Here  ....  106 
A  wonderful  Savior  is  Jesus  .  .  1)7 
Abide  with  me,  fast  falls  the. .  210 

Abiding  and  Confiding 164 

Able  to  Deliver 143 

Alas!  and  did  my  Savior  bleed.  224 
Alone  with  Jesus — blessed  ....     59 

All  for  Jesus 14 

All  for  Jesus,  All  for  Jesus  . .  163 
All  hail  the  power  of  Jesus' ....  250 

All  in  All 92 

All  the  Way  Along 33 

All  to  Christ  I  Owe   209 

All  to  Jesus  I  surrender 55 

Almost    Persuaded    167 

Amen  to  Jesus 61 
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Am  I  a  soldier  of  the  cross  ....  243 
Are  you  heavy  laden  and  with . .  16 
Are  Youb  Treasures  O'er  the  140 

Are  You  Washed   245 

Arise,  My  Soul,  Arise 213 

Art  thou  weary,  broken 139 

As  I  journey  onward 33 

At  the  Cross 224 

Away  in  a   manger 199 

Be  at  Rest 139 

Beautiful  day,  lovely  thy  light.  193 

Beyond  the  River 114 

Beyond  the  silent  stars  of  ....  135 

Beyond  the  Stars 135 

Blessed  Assurance    94 

Blessed  is  the  service 3 

Blessed  Lily  of  the  Valley 120 

Blessed  Sunshine   10 

Blessings,  sweet  blessings  are . .  5 

Bless  the  Lord,  O  My  Soul...  41 

Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds  ....  2.57 

Breathe  on  us,  O  Holy  Spirit .  .  53 

Bringing  in  the  Sheaves 228 

Building  Every  Day  147 

By  Samaria's  wayside  well  ....  78 

Calling  Thee  Now 176 

Carry  the  joyful  tidings 17 
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Christ    Is    Calling 60 

Christ  our  Redeemer  died  on . .  100 
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Come,  and  bear  witness 27 

Come,   every  soul   by  sin 223 

Come  home  !  come  home  ! 87 

Come,  Thou  Fount  of  every ....  211 

Come  to  Jesus 222 

Come  to  the  Savior 182 
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Courage,  brother,  do  not 34 
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Crowns  and  Palms   155 

Deeper  Yet  206 

Do  Not  Stagger  at  the 124 

Down  at  the  cross  where  my..  225 
Do  you  know  the  love 128 

Entire  Consecration    246 

Fall  into  Line 42 

Father,  Lead  Thy  Little 195 

Feasting  With  My  Lord 66 
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Give  Him  the  Glory 81 

Give  Me  Jesus   189 
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Glory  be  to  the  Father 155 

Glory  to  God,  Hallelujah  ! . .  122 

Glory-  to  His  Name 225 
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God   sent    His   mighty   power.  .  68 

Go  forward,  is  the  great 70 
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Gone  from  our  home  forever..  183 

Gone  Home  183 

Great  Is  the  King 15 

Guide  me,  O  Thou  great 220 
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Happy  Day   153 
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Hallelujah,  what  a  thought  . . .  156 
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Know  God's  Promise  Is  True  19 
know  I  love  Thee  better.  Lord  234 
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Shall  Be  Like  Him 99 

Surrender  All  55 

,  THE  Lord.  Will  Keep  Thee.       8 
used  to  think  that  Heaven . .   106 

was  waud'ring  in  a 196 

Will  Follow  Jesus  172 

Will  Praise  Him   95 

Will  Shout  His  Praise  ....  72 
will  walk  with  Jesus,  for  ....   172 

F  I  Come  to  Jesus 121 

'll  Live  for  Him   261 

'm  Believing  and  Receiving.  .  187 

'm    Going    Home 165 

'm   Going   Through    101 

'm  pressing  on  the  upward ...       2 
n  Christ  is  full  redemption ....     25 


No. 

In  His  Will 44 

In  the  Bible  it  is  written  there .  124 

In  the  blood  from  the  cross . . .  206 

Isn't   It    True.   Believer 27 

Is  My  Name  Written 254 

Is  there  any  one  can  help  us. . .  4 

Is  There  Not  a  Place  for  Me.  150 

Is  your  hope  of  glory  bright. .  .  145 

It  Is  Good  to  Be  Here 248 

It   Never  Runs   Dry 46 

It  was  down  at  the  feet  of 81 

I've  wandered  far  away  from. .  79 

Jesus  Comes 159 

Jesus  comes   with  power  to . . .     30 

Jesus  gently  pleads  to-day 60 

Jesus  Has  His  Way  With  Me  204 
Jesus  Has  Lifted  the  Load.  . .  .  181 
Jesus,  Hear  Me  When  I  Pray.     11 

Jesus.    I    Rest    In    Thee 76 

Jesus  Is  Mighty  to  Save 29 

Jesus  is  the  Refuge,  where 186 

Jesus,  lead  us  all  th^;  way 88 

Jesus,  lover  of  my  soul 258 

Jesus,  my  Lord,  to  Thee  I  cry . .  251 

Jesus  Saves 32 

Jesus,  Savior,  Pilot  Me 75 

Jesus  shall  reign  where'er 235 

Jesus,  the  Lamb,  slain  for  my  76 
Just  as  I  am  so  far  away  from.  131 
Just  as  I  am.  without  one  plea . .  214 
Just  over  the  river  I'm  going..  112 

Keep  Moving  on  the  Way....  152 

Keep  the  Music  Ringing 110 

Kind  Words  Can  Never  Die.  . . ,  154 

Lead.  Kindly  Light   173 

Lead  Me  All  the  Way 88 

Leaving  All  to  Jesus 105 

Let  the  Sunshine  Come  in  . .  177 
Let  Us  Tarry  for  the  Power.  .  39 
Lift  up  Your  Heads,  Ye  Gates  116 

Like  a  Mighty  Sea 54 

Little  Eyes    198 

Little  Givers 47 

Long  Live,  Long  Live  America.  188 

Look  by  faith  beyond  the 140 

Lord,  dismiss  us  with  Thy 208 

Lord,  I  care  not  for  riches....  254 

Lord,  I  have  started 101 

Lord,    I'm   Coming   Home 79 

Lord,  I  Turn  to  Thee 131 

Lord,  keep  my  soul  from  day. . .     93 

Lord  of  the  Harvest 83 

Lo,  the  Golden  Fields  Are.  ...  18 
Love  divine,  all  love  excelling. .  230 
Love   Divine,  All  Love 230 


Unbex 


Xo. 

lotalty  to  the  master 118 

Luther's  Cradle  Hymn   199 

Make  His  Praise  Glorious  ....  74 
Make  me  a  blessing,  dear  Savior    12 

Make    Me    Like   Thee 141 

Make  My  Life  Count  for  Thee  12 
Mansions  in  the  Fatlierland. . .   150 

Marching  to  Zion   219 

Mareti  on,  marcli  on 160 

Moment  by  Moment    162 

Must  Jesus  Bear  the  Cross..  217 

My  All  in  All 186 

My  body,  soul  and  spirit 221 

My  Country.  'Tis  of  Thee   . . .  197 

My  faith  looks  up  to  Thee 2.53 

My  Father  is  rich   in 244 

My  feet  often  times  grow  weary  6.5 
My  heav'nly  home  is  bright. . .  165 
My  hope  is  built  on  nothing. .  239 
My  life,  my  love,  I  give  to  Thee  261 

My  Mother's  Bible   194 

My  Savior  Died  for  Me 77 

My  Savior  Face  to  Face 22 

My  Savior  First  of  All 9 

My  Savior  Leadeth  Me 133 

My  soul,  be  on  thy  guard 242 

My  soul  has  found  a  healing. .  109 
My  soul  to-day  is  thirsting. . .  54 
My  stubborn  will  at  last  hath.  64 
My  yielded  heart  says  "Yes"  to    61 

Nearer,  My  God,  to  Thee 226 

Never   Alone    205 

Not  alone  in  this  world 113 

Not  a   sound   invades  the 108 

O  do  not  let  the  word  depart. . .  169 

O  FOR  a  Closer  Walk 240 

O  for  a  heart  to  praise  my  God  247 
O  FOR  A  Heart  Whiter  Than.   103 

O  for  a  thousand  tongues 231 

O  happy  day  that  fixed 153 

O  sing  to  the  Savior,  loud 35 

O   spread   the  tidings   'round..  184 

O  Sweet  Rest 174 

O  that  my  load  of  sin  were. . . .  249 

O  the  blessed  Bible,  what  a 45 

O   why  not  to-night 169 

O  ye  reapers  of  life's  harvest. .  142 
Of  Jesus'   love   I'm   singing. ...     92 

Oh,  come  to  the  Savior 203 

Oh,  JesTis  Christ  Thou  dying. .     21 

Oh,  March,  March  Away 43 

Oh,  now  I  see  the  crimson ....  232 
Oh,  tell  of  His  goodness  to-day  36 
Oh,  think  of  the  home  over. .  212 
Oh !  what  a  glorious  tho't ....  137 
Oh.  worship  the  Lord  in  the. .  1 
Once  I  walked  the  ways  of  sin.     90 


No. 

One  in  the  Lord 17 

On  the  throne  everlasting  my.     41 

On    to    Harvest 136 

Onward,  Christian   Soldiers..   151 

Our  Father  in  Heaven 73 

Over  the  River  I'm  Going 112 

Peace  Be  Still  107 

Perfect    Peace    125 

Praise      Him !      praise      Him ! 

Carol  a   song    192 

Praise      Him !      praise      Him ! 

Praise  God !    69 

Praise  the  Lord,  O  Christian . .  130 
Praises,   sing  praises  to  Jesus.     74 

Precious  Love   104 

Precious  Soul,  Linger  Not....  201 

Prince  of   Peace,   control 125 

Prodigal  Child   87 

Purchased  With  the  Blood..     90 

Reapers   of  Life's   Harvest...  142 

Redeemed,  how  I   love  to 38 

Redeeming  Love    137 

Revive  Us  Again 229 

Rock   of  Ages 215 

Room   at  the   Fountain 28 

Sanctified  by  Power  Divine.  .  130 

Saved  to  the  Uttermost 40 

Savior,  I'm   Coming 182 

Scatter  smiles  and  sunshine. .  10 
Shall  we  meet  beyond  the  river  114 

Showers,  Sweet  Showers 5 

Since  my  soul  is  saved 66 

Sing  of  the  Mighty  One 158 

Sins  of  years  are  washed  away  187 

Softly    and    tenderly 20 

Sound  the  battle  cry 157 

Sowing  in  the  morning 228 

Speed  Away  !  Speed  Away  ! . .  84 
Stand  up,  stand  up  for  Jesus. .  252 

Stepping  in. the  Light 175 

Sunshine  Every  Day  37 

Sweet  Hour  of  Prayer  227 

Sweet  Will  of  God 64 

Take  a  Stand  for  Jesus 50 

Take  Me  as  I  Am 251 

Take  My  Heart,  O  Father 117 

Take  my  life,  and  let  it  be. . . .  246 
Take  the  world,  but  give  me. .  189 

Tell  It  Over   128 

Tell  It   To-Day    36 

That  Grand  Word,  Whosoever  191 

The  Abiding  Comforter   113 

The  Blessed  Bible    45 

The  burdens  of  life  may  be...   168 

The  Child  of  a  King  244 

The  Cleansing  Wave  232 
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No. 

The  Comforter  Has  Come 1S4 

The    Deadly    Cup 123 

The  dear,  loving  Savior  hath.  .     S6 

The  Friend  You  Need 56 

The  Golden    City    13S 

The  golden  grain  is  gleaming  136 
The  Hem  of  His  Garment....  200 

The  Home  Over  There 212 

The  Lord's  Prayer 73 

The   New    Song 80 

The  Old  Fountain    78 

The  Old,  Old  Way    14.5 

The  Old  Rugged   Cross 126 

The  Promises  of  God 196 

The  Roll  of  the  Faithful...  82 
The  sands  have  been  washed. .   173 

The   Savior  Calling    13 

The  Savior  is  calling  the 176 

The  Secret  of  the  Lord 115 

The  Sheaf  and  Crown 35 

The  Story  That  Never  Grows     57 

The   Sunbright   Shore 89 

The   trusting   heart   to   Jesus..   1^1 

The  Voice  of  Weeping 129 

The  whole  wide  world 180 

There  are  gloomy  paths  along  14 
There  are  songs  of  joy  that. .  80 
There  is  a  city,  in  God's  word  13S 
There  is  a  land  of  light  and..  89 
There  is  light  among  shadows.  G 
There  is  only  one  condition . . .  152 
There  Is  Power  in  the  Blood.  62 
There's  a  dear  and  precious. . .  194 
There's  a  Land  Far  Away.  . . .   119 

There's  a   secret   God  has 115 

There's  a  promise  given 8 

There's  a  song  my  heart  is ... .  107 
There's  a  sound  within  the  land  4S 
There'll  be  showers  of  blessing  132 
Thine  iniquity  swells  like  the.  201 
Tho"  dark  the  night  and  clouds     96 

Thou  art  my  hiding-place 77 

Though  friends  may  all 205 

Thy   love's  unbounded 255 

"Tis  Burning  in  My  Soul 6*=! 

To  Be  Lost  in  the  Night 203 

To  the  millions  that  are  Ijing.   102 

To  Victory 149 

Trust  in  God  and  Do  the.  ...  34 
Truth,   crush'd  to  earth,   shall.     51 

Truth   Shall  Rise  Again 51 

Trying  to  walk  in  the  steps . . .  175 
'Twas  a  Very  Happy  Day'  ....  31 
'Twas  on  the  Cross 5S 

■Cnbounded  Love   255 

L'nder  the  Blood   93 


No. 

Victory  156 

Victoby  Through  Gbace 146 

Wait  not,  the  conflict  is  raging    42 

Walking  With   Jesus    26 

Walking   with    my   Savior    204 

Walking  with  the  Savior 26 

Watch  and  Pray   63 

Watch,  ye  saints,  with  eyelids  159 
We  are  building  every  day....  147 
We  are  never,  never  weary...   122 

We  are  only  little  givers 47 

We  Have  an  Anchor 134 

We  praise  Thee.  O  God ! 229 

What  a  Blessed  Salvation...  25 
What  a  friend  we  have  in  Jesus  260 
What  is  waiting  for  us  on  that  155 

What  Will  It  Matter 161 

When   He  Comes  Again 52 

When   He   Cometh 236 

When  I  Get  to  the  End 178 

When  I  saw  the  cleansing 95 

When  I  See  the  Blood  100 

When  I  shall  reach  the  more. .  99 
When  I  suiwey  the  wondrous.  237 
When  I  Walk  Up  the  Streets  168 
"VSTien  Jesus  came  the  lost  to . .  200 

When   Jesus   Is   Near    6 

When  light  divine  had  touched  158 

When  Love  Shines  In 30 

When  my  life  work  is  ended. .  9 
When  the  tempests  rage  and..     29 

When  the  Tithes  Are   132 

Where  He  Leads  Me 49 

Where  His  Voice  Is  Guiding..     98 

While    Life    Prolongs 241 

While  we  bow  in  Thy  name. . .   248 

Whisperings   of  Jesus 108 

Whose  I  Am  and  Whom  I . .  . .  21 
Who  Will  Follow  Jesus....  91 
Will  my  name  be  found  on  the  82 
Will  There  Be  Any  Stars  ...     23 

Will  You  Gm;  Your  Boy 185 

Will  your  anchor  hold 134 

Wilt  Thou  Be  Made  Whole  . .  144 
With  shield  and  banner  waving  149 
Wonderful   Story  of  Love.  ...     71 

Work,  for  the  Night 216 

Would   you   be   free   from'  bur- 
den  and  care 177 

Would  you   be  free  from  your 

burden    of    sin 62 

Would  you  live  for   Jesus. . . .  202 

Ye  who  are  weary,  broken  in. .  56 
I'ou  ask  what  makes  me  happy  72 
You  May  Have  the  Joybells  . .  148 
You've  a   friend  who's  interced    32 


He's  just  the  Same  To-day. 


WiTTiE  Alice  Long. 


E.  E.  Meter. 
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1.  Sing  glad  -  ly,   sing  glad  •  ly.  The  blest  Re  -  deem  •  er     came, 

2.  We'll  -wel  come, we'll  wel-come,The  Sav  -  ior    dear       to  -  day, 

3.  Be  joy  -  ful,   be     joy  -  ful,  And  let    the     Sav   -  ior      in, 

4.  Glad  tid  -  ings,  glad    tid-ings,  We'll  flash  the    truth     a  -   long. 
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With  sun-shine  and    glad  •  ness,  Give    hon  -  or  to  His  name. 

Glad    tid  -  ings  He    brings   us,    Hs     light  -  ens  all  the    way. 

With  love    and  with  bright -ness    A      high  -  er  life  be-  gin. 

That   Je  -  sus    is     with      us.  We'll  praise  Him  all  in     song. 
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Chorus. 
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He's    just     the    same     to-day,    He's   just    the  same  to  -  day; 
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From  God    a  lov-ing    Mes   sen  -  ger,  He's  just  the  same   to  -  day. 
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